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A celebration in dedication for the Battle for BFDI being on air for a year is exactly what 
the objects needed. The EXIT-ORS, The Hosts, and The Teams gather around for a 
blown-out celebration, and the party holds out all night, with only many heavy 
hangovers to follow. But when the sun doesn't rise, and the stars have suddenly gone 
dark... The party never seems to end. This is an au inspired by that twitter account 
(@thesunvanished ooo) and this was an au made by me and a pal (I wanted to bring it 
back for a while now...so here we are) Anyways, hope you enjoy! 


.Celebration. 


"Cmon' Pence-Pence! C-Come dance with me!" Match giggled, a hiccup suddenly 
escaping her lips. She swished the drink in her hand, as she clumsily spun towards 
Pencil. She smiled as she let Pencil's arms wrap around her, letting out a small sigh. 


"I-Isn't this, like-*hic*- great?" 


"Well, it's way better than being stuck in EXIT. I'd take parties over math ANY day." 
Pencil whispered into her ear, giving her cheek a small peck. Match giggled once more, 
a blush glowing on her tan cheeks. 


The stars glowed in the night sky, as bright lights flashed through the atmosphere. 
Disco lights were placed around the field, as well as a multi-colored dance floor, that let 
off a bright, luminescent glow every now and then, in a funky pattern that went along 
with the music. 


Thanks, lance. 


Music blasted through the air, as everyone was scattered around the field, some 
dancing, others talking. Some, even eating the food that Four managed to make... 


Well. With a snap, and suddenly, there was a table with snacks, and some drinks. 
A lot of drinks. 


Four simply watched the crowd; the same smile painted onto their face. They simply 
wanted to celebrate the one-year anniversary of the Battle for BFDI, so what better way 
to celebrate the anniversary, than a party? 


No one could sit out. 


Otherwise, in Four's words, they can be ‘celebrating by taking a math quiz, that could 
eliminate them if failed’. 


And everyone instantly began to rush towards the scene. 


X looked up at the crowd, before he looked back up at Four. 
"Hey, Four?" X's high-pitched voice made Four's eyes move towards the smaller figure. 


"Don't vou want to dance?" X nointed towards the dance floor. and Four let out a 


a a a 


chuckle, before looking back up. 
"| don't dance, X." 


"Aw, cmon! It's fun, and we have to have a good time too! It's a anniversary!" They 
whined, stomping their foot for a moment. Four sighed, as they turned towards him, 
crossing their arms. 


"You just want someone to dance with, don't you." His voice was reduced to a low 
growl, and this made X shiver. 


"U-Uhm...yes...?" 


A intimidating silence hung over the two, as X glumly looked towards the other 
direction. That is, until... 


"Sure thing!" Four happily said, as they pulled X from the spot and quickly rushed over 
to the dance floor, as the two began to happily dance around. 


"Aww, look at that! The two are dancing? How weak of them to do.” Golf Ball snickered, 
as she turned back around towards Tennis Ball. 


"Aww, look at that! They're dancing. How sweet of them." 


Golf Ball's eyes darkened angrily as she whirled back around, to face the larger object 
in front of her. 


"Oh, forgot YOU were here. Y'know, eliminated team members AREN'T welcome here, 
8-BALL." 


"Y'know, eliminated team members ARE welcome here. GOLF BALL." 


"OKAY, you two, settle down." Tennis Ball sighed as he walked in between the two, 
shielding the two from any harm. 


"You two are just like the slappers. Just knock it off, it's a party!" 


Golfball mumbled something underneath her breath, before she stomped away, fuming. 
Tennis Ball sighed, as he watched 8-Ball roll away from him. 


Why couldn't they get along; just fora SECOND. 


Meanwhile, Taco sat afar, hidden from the two hosts, as well as from the other objects 
as well. She quietly munched on a chip, a entire bag of chips sitting by her side. 


She knew she'd be ignored, or cussed out at by her team. And she didn't want to deal 
with it, 


Not now. 


Her eyes were colored in exhaustion, her cheeks stained with tears. She couldn't feel 
much like she used to...being yelled at and dumped by someone you thought you 
loved, and not being able to vent to anyone because no one would listen... 


Fuck. 


A tear slipped down Taco's cheek, and she quickly wiped it away, crunching on another 
chip. She looked forward, and heard the friendly chatter from a few objects that were 
near her. They didn't seem to notice her; she was well hidden, and they seemed too 
caught up in their conversation to even notice anything around them. 


"Mind if | join you?" 


The sudden voice made Taco jump, as she swerved around to see who it was. 
She frowned. 


Lollipop. 


"Sorry if | scared you, but...seems like you needed some company, dear." She sat 
down, a wine glass in her hand. Taco stared away; reaching inside of the chips bag, 
grabbing another chip. A awkward silence waved through the atmosphere, before 
Lollipop cleared her throat. 


"So...Why aren't you enjoying the party?” 

Taco glared at her, angrily shoving another chip inside her mouth. 

"You should know." 

Lollipop sighed, as she took a sip from the red liquor. The tangy taste melted on her 
tongue, as she looked back down. 

"Why are you even here anyways? Don't you hate me?" Taco snapped. Lollipop looked 
away, as she shook her head hesitantly. 


"Oh, stop lying Lollipop. You hate me, and you know it." 


"| do NOT." Lollipop's voice became more stern as she clenched the glass in her hand. 


"Youre lying!" Taco turned her body towards her, her voice suddenly beginning to 
break. 


"YOURE LYING, JUST LIKE EVERYONE ELSE ON THIS TEAM! | CAN'T BELIEVE 
YOU, LOLLIPOOP|" 


Lollipop cringed at the sudden remark, but quickly relaxed, and placed her hand on her 
lap. She watched as 
Taco clutched her head, tears now pouring down her face. 


"EVERYONE HATES ME! 1 CAN'T TALK TO ANYONE, HELL, | CAN'T EVEN LOOK 
AT ANYONE OR ELSE ILL GET YELLED AT! IT FUCKING SUCKS!" 


She looked over at Lollipop angrily, and felt a ball of flaming rage burst inside of her 
chest as she saw her sitting there, her face vacant, and with her STUPID drink in her 
hand. 


"WELL?! SAY SOMETHING! WHERE'S YOURE SHITTY REMARKS HUH?!" 


She simply took a sip of her wine, as she looked back down at the trembling figure, 
sighing. 


"Well, you said you couldn't talk to anyone dear. What do you think your doing now?" 
Her voice was calm and smooth, making Taco slowly relax. She looked down. She 
felt...horrible. 


Such as a deflated balloon... 

well...Balloony, would. 

She just wished that she could be treated nicely, 
treated equally, 

just... 


She suddenly jumped when she felt a cold, soft hand brush against her cheek. She 
looked back up at Lollipop, who was wiping a stray tear from her cheek. 


"Listen, dear." Lollipop cupped her hand on her pale cheek, as more tears began to trail 
down her face. 


"| forgive you." 
She froze. 


"I've heard about what you've done. I've heard about what you did back in episode 6, 
with Bell, and how you saved us. | heard about everything..." 


Taco's lip was trembling, as a small whimper escaped her lips. She... 
"What..about the team..." She croaked out. Lollipop sighed. 


"I'm not sure dear...it's become difficult for me to try and open their eyes, but | promise, 
we can show them that you aren't as low as we thought you'd be..." 


Taco sniffed, and wrapped her arms around the taller figure, her tears staining her 
chest. Lollipop jumped, but immediately melted into her, holding her close. 


"It's okay, dear. Let it out." 


"I'm here for you." 


"Uh? Pin? Coiny? Are you two doing alright?" 
"Leafy, we're fine!" Pin laughed out, patting her shoulder and giving her a kind smile. 
"Please, go enjoy yourself! It's a party!" 


Coiny quickly swooped her downwards, and began to kiss her. Giggles escaped Pin's 
lips, as Coiny continued to kiss the daylights out of her, as Leafy gave the two a 
thumbs-up, watching them collapse onto the ground. 


"Oh! Okay then! Have fun you two!" Her warm voice was filled with happiness, as she 
quickly scrambled over towards Needle, as she chatted with Teardrop, a happy smile 
spread across her face. 


"Needle? Are you okay?" 
Needle turned around, and gave her a gentle smile. 


"I'm okav Leafv!" 


SE eS 


"Alrighty!" She happily skipped away, looking around the field for someone she could 
check up on. 


She just wants to help! 

She HAS to make sure her team is ok. 
She didn't want to leave them be... 
"Leafy!" 


She suddenly turned, and saw Eggy carefully approaching her happily. She carried two 
cups on her head, a red liquid sloshing around in them. Leafy quickly approached her, 
taking the cups off of her. 


"Eggy, What were you thinking? You could've spilled this all over you!" 


"Sorry Leafy, | just went to get you a drink! Right on time too, you're running around the 
place like a madman..." She mumbled. Leafy looked towards her, a embarrassed look 
melting over her flushed face. 


"O-Oh, | just wanted to make sure that everyone's doing okay...heh..." She laughed, as 
she held the cup close to her. Eggy raised an eyebrow, as she eye approached the 
leaf, putting the cup back on the ground. 


"Leafy... think you need a break." 


"What?! No | don't!" Leafy huffed, as she crossed her arms. Some of the liquid spilled 
onto the ground below, as Eggy watched, shaking her head. 


"Leafy, you care so much about everyone, both in and out of this team, yet, you barely 
care about yourself!" She nudged her gently. 


"Its time you lay back...try to enjoy yourself! You're valid too, y'know!" 


Leafy took a sip from the small cup, and looked back at Eggy, her eyes shining with 
worry. 


"But...| don't want anyone to think of me as uncaring...or mean..." She hugged herself. 
"..| just want to help.." 
"Leafy." Eggy nudged her foot against her leg. 


"You are helping. You're doing so much for us...and its time you have fun, and let us do 
something for you.." 


Leafy felt a warm smile grow on her face, as Eggy began to dance, letting Leafy dance 
along with her. 


"Donut, tryyyy it..... 
"No, Gelatin." 
"Please??" 

"No." 


Gelatin whined, as he held onto Donut's leg, clutching it close to him. Donut tried to 
shake him off of it, but this only made him clutch it even tighter. 


"Pleeaaasee...*hic*-" He blubbered, stroking his leg carefully. Donut slapped his hand 
away, as he finally grabbed him and placed him back down on the field. Gelatin simply 
fell onto his back, waving his hands in the air. Donut sat beside him, a disgruntled look 
on his face. 


"Uhh, is he doing okay?" 


Barf Bag walked up towards the two, munching on a cheese puff. Donut simply 
groaned in response. 


"Try giving him something to ease the side effects of the alcohol! Maybe it'll help. Here." 
She quickly walked over to the table where snacks and refreshments were placed, and 
grabbed a small water bottle, as well as a small cup of lemon-lime soda (would sprite 
even exist....). She rushed back, and kneeled down to their levels. 


"Ok, so...let's get him back up." She mumbled. She took hold of one flailing arm, as 


Donut grabbed the other, and the two carefully pulled the disoriented dessert back up. 
He was mumbling incoherent nonsense, as she carefully popped the cap off the fizz 
bottle. 


"Okay Gelatin...can you try to drink this tor us’?” She held the tip ot the bottle up to his 
mouth. Gelatin blinked, his mind still off in the clouds. Donut tapped him. 


"Uh..hello? Earth to Gelatin, are you there?" 
Silence. 


That is, until Gelatin lurched forward, vomit shooting out of his mouth. Donut jumped 
back, as Barf Bag was frozen; vomit staining her legs, and the lower part of her body. 
Her eyes were scrunched shut, as she no longer felt the substance on her. She slowly 
nodded her head as she heard Gelatin's coughs slowly come to a close, wiping the 
drool of vomit with his trembling hand. 


"Well...at least he let it out somehow..." Donut laughed uneasily. Barf Bag slowly got up, 
a nauseating feeling suddenly hitting her after the smell had gotten to her. 


"Okay...YOU can take care of him. I'm gonna go clean this off." She mumbled, as she 
awkwardly trudged away from the scene. Donut waved a tiny bit, before he turned back 
to Gelatin, disappointment in his eyes. 


"Seriously, Gelatin? Look at what you did. She's covered in...barf." He paused. Gelatin 
coughed, and simply laid his head back on Donut's shoulder, which made him freeze 
up a bit. Gelatin said nothing in reply; he simply let out a jaded sigh, as he shut his 
eyes. 


"Oh no, Gelatin, you better not be-" 
"I'm sleeping." 


Donut rolled his eyes, and considered getting up, and letting him fall onto the ground 
once more, but something...made him stay. He didn't know what, but... 


He shook his head, and watched as the party continued, keeping Gelatin by his side. 


For the time being, Barf Bag was standing by a wad of napkins; awkwardly trying to 
scrub off the green-colored substance from her body. It managed to help her 
appearance, but it didn't help with the stench. 


"You doing okay, BB?" Naily happily skipped over to the object, before her face 
contorted into a look of pure revolt. She gagged, and stumbled backwards, gaining 
some distance between herself and Barf Bag. 


"YES, | know it stinks. NOW LET ME CLEAN IT UP!" She scrubbed even more, as 
Naily quickly grabbed a handful of napkins with her foot, and began to help her scrub, 
trying to breathe as little as possible. 


"What. HAPPENED." Naily gagged out. Barf Bag sighed, as she tossed a vomit- 
covered napkin behind her. 


"Gelatin. That's what happened." 


"Ah." 


"Hey, Pie." 
"Um?" 
"Look at the sky..." 


Pie, as well as Black Hole, looked up at the sky. The night was no longer special; 
instead, it was a heavy, despair-filled darkness, with a few stars suddenly flickering out. 
Pie tilted her head a bit, confused as to why the stars were suddenly giving out. 


"What's going on...?" She mumbled, her voice fazed and low. Black Hole floated up a 
bit, before he returned down to her level, seemingly shaking side to side. 


"Not sure. Maybe its the clouds?" 
"Nope! I'm right here!" 


The two looked up, and saw Cloudy glide through the air, happily twirling around 
Balloony. Balloony was dancing, as well as Rocky, who stood beside them, the same 
smile plastered onto his face. Woody was standing by the snack table, staring up at the 
sky as well. He noticed that more and more of the stars were suddenly...going dark. 
This made him tremble, his arms wrapping around himself. 


"Relax, Woody." The sudden voice made the balsa-slice shout in fear. Fries rolled his 
eyes, as he looked back up at the sky. 


"Those are clouds alright; there must be a storm headed here." 


"Ohh, but the party was just getting fun!" Bell sighed out, a disappointed ding coming 
from her. Pillow quickly rushed in, a glowstick wrapped around her wrists. 


"Well, who said it has to end? Let's enjoy this party, as much as we can! We won't let 


rain bring us down!" She raised her tist in the air, and soon, shouts ot approval and 
cheering came from the crowd. Pillow laughed, as she turned around towards the tall, 
metal figure that stood behind the sound system. 


"HEY, ROBOTY! TURN IT UP! THIS PARTY IS GOING ON ALL NIGHT!" 


hello! 


wow, this is a new. story. feels kinda...refreshing, I'm excited that | get to include many 
more characters this time aaaA 


but anyways! this is gonna be something | work on, besides fear garden, and I'm 
excited to see how far it'll go! | don't have a cover just yet, because....i don't have time 
to draw much anymore. I'll TRY to make one asap though! 


EDIT: | MADE ONE WACK 
Anyways, enjoy part 1 of the new story, Supernova. 
see you guys later! 


~Ice 


.Hangover. 


It was dark. 


Quiet sighs and songs of snoring echoed through the air, as the objects were 
everywhere amongst the fields. Empty bottles and cans were scattered everywhere on 
the soft patches of grass and dirt, as well as empty wrappers and bags that fluttered 
through the morning breeze. All of this, although filthy, was perfectly normal; simply the 
aftermath of a wild fiesta that had taken place the night before. 


But... 


What would be a better addition to the chaotic aftermath, than the heavenly joy of a 
hangover? 


A small, brightly-colored alarm clock suddenly began to ring, breaking the peaceful 
silence that was hanging over the group. The loud ringing signaled that it was time for 
the hosts, as well as the contestants, to wake up; prepare themselves for the new day 
that has arisen. 


X whined quietly, as they turned onto their side, patting the grass beside them grumpily. 
"Fooouuur...." They rasped out sleepily. "Turn it off..." 


Four grumbled angrily, as they slowly sat up from their sleeping spot. Bags hung under 
their eyes, as they felt the world spinning rapidly around them. Vomit creeped up their 
dry throat, quickly slamming a hand over their mouth to try and prevent any vomiting. 
Luckily, they managed to keep it down, as they cautiously stood up from the ground. X 
began to sit up from the ground as well, but right as he stood up from his spot, he 
leaned forward, heaving up everything he had eaten at the party. 


Four cringed; he never liked the sound of someone vomiting. He heard X's hacking, as 
well as the liquids that had spilled beneath them, leaving a putrid stench to roam freely 
in the air. They pat his back sympathetically, as they let out a tired yawn. 


Not only were the hosts rising from their intoxicated slumber, but the contestants soon 
began to follow in their actions. Objects began to wake in a similar state; some joined in 
on the vomiting, while others experienced the world spinning around them. Some were 
shaking, headaches were pounding in everyone's skulls, and some haven't even waken 
up yet. 


Snowball was sprawled out by the table of drinks; his snores loud enough to rumble the 
ground below. Drool trailed down his chin, as he slowly shifted onto his side. He had 
drunken an alarming amount of alcohol the night before, and he was celebrating like a 
wild animal; leading him to pass out cold on the floor. Lightning hovered beside him; his 
eyes closed, as he let out soft sighs every now and then. That night was the first time 


he had ever drunken any alcohol; and it had definitely gotten to him. 


But he would definitely get the full experience of drinking, as his eyes slowly dragged 
open. His head pounded against his brain painfully, as he suddenly began to tremble. 
Vomit creeped up his throat, as he stayed in his laying and levitating position, not 
daring to move. 


He refuses to vomit. 
He will not move, until the nausea goes away. 


But as he felt the vomit claw up his throat viciously, anxiety began to pump through his 
veins. He was going to puke. 


With a trembling arm, he reached over to Snowball, and quickly shook his shoulder. He 
knew that SB wouldn't be happy; and he knew he wouldn't help, but... 


"S-Snowball.." He rasped out. Snowball's eyebrows scrunched angrily, as a low growl 
escaped his lips, bothered by the voice that was trying to wake him. 


"Snow-" 
He gagged. 


No. 


Bubble wrapped her arms around Fanny, a soft sigh escaping her lips. Fanny snuggled 
her body carefully, her eyes closed as she felt a migraine coming on. Bubble noticed 
her uncomfortable expression, and she quietly spoke. 


"Are you okay...?" She whispered. Fanny nodded, as her eyes scrunched closed. 
"Yeah, I'm just.." She took a breath. "Something doesn't feel right..." 


Bubble leaned in, and gave her forehead a small kiss. This made Fanny's cheeks 
bloom with a light blush, as she looked back up at Bubble. 


"Would you loike anything...?" 
"No...I'll be okay..." 

"You shoire...?" 

"Yeah-" 


The sound of vomiting suddenly made Fanny cringe, as Bubble jumped a bit from the 
sudden sound. A loud yell of anger soon followed, as the two sat up to look at the 
source of the sound. 


Lighting floated backwards fearfully, vomit driveling down his mouth. Snowball was 
sitting up; his chest and legs covered by vomit that had to be... 


"YOU LITTLE..." Snowball's hands soon scrunched into fists, as he stood up and 
stomped towards the smaller figure. Lightning quickly flew up; the nausea hitting him 
hard once more. Fanny growled at the chaotic scene, seemingly not in the mood to 
hear the arguments and fights between anyone. 


"| HATE YOU TWO! SHUT UP AND GET SOME FUCKING WATER OR 
SOMETHING!" She yelled furiously towards the two. Snowball whirled around towards 
her, and suddenly flipped her off. 


"YOU SHUT UP, YOU PIECE OF CRAP! | JUST GOT PUKED ON BY THAT DWEEB!" 
"I'M SORRY; DOES IT LOOK LIKE | GIVE A FUCK?" 


"CAN YOU TWO PLEASE SHUT UP?!" Flower screeched out, sitting up with a face 
mask placed on her...face. 


"NO!" The two turned towards her, their eyes flaming with rage. 


Flower stuck her tongue out towards the two, and helped Ruby sit up. Ruby was 
shaking; her eyes filled with exhaustion and sleepiness. She looked up at Flower, and 
she gently caressed her cheek gently, whispering something unintelligible towards the 
gem. 


The arguing continued, soon waking up the objects who were still stuck in their 
intoxicated slumber. 


Pen's eyes fluttered open, as he let out a small yawn. He stretched; his arms 
accidentally smacking against an object's face. He quickly flinched back, and apologies 


erupted from his mouth. 
"I'm so sorry! | didn't see-" 


"Pen, shush." 


Eraser gently put a hand over his mouth, rubbing his eyes sleepily. Pen's eyes were still 
widened, but they soon squeezed shut as he felt the world tilt around him. Eraser saw 
his reaction, and sighed, feeling a migraine come on for him. 


"Hangover." He mumbled, as he patted Pen's back gently. Pen clasped his hands over 
his head, squeezing his eyes shut and snapping them back open. 


"Ugh...everything's..spinning..." he blubbered our. Eraser nodded, as he slowly stood 
up, reaching his hand down towards him. 


"Cmon. I'll get you something for that, and I'll bring you back to your team, ok?" He let a 
small smile grow on his face. Pen quickly averted his eyes; he felt his cheeks beginning 
to burn. He took a hold of his hand, and shakily stood up. 


As the two lazily stumbled by a table, they nearly trip over a stray limb that hung out 
from the bottom. The object jumped a bit, as they quickly pulled back their arm, rubbing 
it comfortingly. 


It was Pin. 


Her head felt hot; and the headache she had didn't help at all. Her mouth was dry, and 
her throat felt like a desert. She put a hand on her head, as she let her eyes adjust to 
the darkness beneath the table. 


It felt hot. She didn't remember how or why she was under here, but she had to get out. 
She needed water, she needed something to get rid of this god forsaken hangover. 
But something hit her. 


Coiny. 


She looked beside her, and saw Coiny slowly shifting onto his side, letting out an 
exhausted mumble. She saw that beads of sweat were coming from his head, and his 
limbs were trembling slightly. 


She didn't remember him getting here either; all she remembered was the kissing. 
The kissing. 


She shook her head. It was a new day; and there was no time for pondering about what 
happened during the party last night. It was time to be a leader once more; and to 
begin, she had to make sure everyone was okay. She shook her head, and quietly 
crawled out from the table, the brightly colored cloth swaying behind her. She stood up, 
and nearly collapsed at the sudden weight that was lifted from her head. 


And her limbs. 


Her legs felt terrible; pins and needles numbing them out. Her arms were sore, and 
they had a few marks on them. 


She sighed, as she reached down, and grabbed a hold of Coiny's leg. She carefully 
dragged him out from beneath the table, and dragged him back to her team. 


As she looked around, she noticed that she wasn't the only one who woke up sickly. 
Needle was taking small sips of water, her eyes shut in pain. Leafy was stretching, 
taking deep breaths every now and then. Eggy simply sat upwards, her eyes shut as 
she tried to keep everything she had in. Clock was trying to pry Firey off of the ground, 
but would jump back at the sudden burn of his foot. 


Wait. 
Where was Cake? 


Pin looked around, and noticed that the dessert was quietly chatting with a 
large...jawbreaker. 


She sighed, as she dragged him across once more, and placed him by her side. She 
stared down at him. 


"Hey, coin creature, it's time to wake up." She mumbled, poking him with her leg. He 
mumbled sleepily, and took a hold of her leg. He hugged it close, and a smile slowly 
spread across his face. Pin tried to maintain her balance, but quickly failed, falling on 
top of him. This made her wince, as Coiny let out a cry of pain. 


"What the hell?! What- Oh..." he quickly receded, as he carefully sat Pin up, rubbing his 
sides. 


"Sorry Coiny...| just..heh.." she laughed nervously. He shook his head, and placed a 
hand on hers, rubbing her knuckle gently. 


"It's okay. Don't apologize." He smiled, as he embraced her. She let her eyes close, as 
she stayed in his arms, feeling a comforting feeling bloom between them. 


"As long as your okay, I'm perfectly fine." 


Taco's eyes slowly opened, as they quickly adjusted to the darkness around her. This 
filled her with confusion, as she tried to sit up. 


But a arm around her kept her down. 


She glanced towards her side, and was shocked to see Lollipop, still asleep, and 
hugging Taco close to her. She was surprised; 


What was she doing? 
Didn't she hate her? 


As she sat there thinking, the memories of the previous night slowly began to fade in, 
and Taco felt her cheeks slowly darken with blush. She looked back up at Lollipop, and 
began to observe her facial features. 


She had never really looked at her up close... 


Her eyes had a smooth line of eyeliner running across her eyelids, and her lips looked 
soft and luscious; her cheeks looked similar. 


Her expression seemed so...peaceful. She just... 
Taco leaned in closer. 

Maybe...just one.. 

She leaned in closer. 

Just.. 

“tans 


This made Taco flinch back and recede quickly. Lollipop let out a small yawn, as she 
kept her eyes closed, not wanting to open them at all. 


"Are you...alright...?" She asked, sleepily. Taco nodded like a maniac. 


"Y-Yeah, I'm fine, | promise!" Her cheeks began to darken with blush again, before she 
slapped her hand over them. Lollipop nodded, before she sat up, holding her head. 


"Ugh...this headache is going to destroy me today, isn't it..." she mumbled beneath her 
breath. Taco looked up. 


"Do you...need anything?" 
"Some water would be nice..." 


Taco nodded, before she stood up, stretching her arms sleepily. She walked over 
towards a small cooler, but as she took out a chilled water bottle, she overheard the 
conversations from Team... 


Better Namers. 

"Why is it so dark?" Tennis Ball. 

"I'm not sure TB, maybe it's just a storm that's over us?" Golfball... 
"Wouldn't it be raining then?" 

"Hmm.." 

"It's never this dark during a storm; something is clearly going on!" 


Taco looked up at the sky, and then looked around her, observing the atmosphere 
around her. 


It was...completely dark. More darker than it was yesterday night. There were no stars 
in the sky; no sun, either. 


What was happening? 


She returned to where Lollipop was, and she thanked her as she took the water bottle 
from her hands. As she began to drink, Taco spoke. 


"Why is it so dark..?" She mumbled. 
"Isn't it morning?" 
Lollipop lowered the water bottle, as she looked up towards the sky. 


"Maybe it's just some heavy clouds...or something. I'm not sure." She responded. Taco 
wasn't so sure; she had a bad feeling about this, and it wouldn't be going away. 


"Oh, relax you two. It's just some storm clouds over us; it's nothing serious." 
The two jumped at the sudden voice. 


Book. 


"Lollipop, let's go. We have to get ready for the next challenge, we've been waiting." 
She instructed. Taco quickly avoided eye contact, as Book glared at her. 


"And leave that...thing, here. She isn't needed." She sneered, as she began to walk off. 


Lollipop mumbled something unintelligible, before she stood up herself. 


"| guess we shouldn't worry too much; hopefully we can just wait it out, and we can get 
some sunshine again." 


Taco looked around, before she stood up as well. If Lollipop says it's gonna be okay.. 
It's gonna be okay. 

"FOUR!" 

"What is it, Golfball?" 

"WHERE IS THE SUN?!" 


"What?" Four looked at her, crossing their arms. She rolled her eyes, before pointing up 
towards the dark, blank sky. 


"WHERE. IS. THE. SUN?!" 


Four rolled their eyes, as they looked back up. The question echoed in their mind, as 
they began to wonder... 


Where was the sun... 


Hello! 

Back again? Absolutely 

But | hope you enjoyed this next part? This is simply...the calm before the storm 
But! | hope you enjoy it andjdjxjjsjd 

Have a good evening... 


~ice 


.Impatient. 


A few days have gone by. 
It was still...dark. 
So dark. 


By this point, the contestants have grown annoyed. Knowing Four's personality, they 
could be pranking them good... 


Like the time they switched bodies with X! And they know, that they were the only one 
responsible for the sun's dissapearence. They were...powerful. If they could single- 
handedly save the others from being sucked into oblivion by Black Hole... 

They were powerful enough to make the sun disappear. 


Pin walked around, offering words of condolences towards her petrified teammates. 
Her words of encouragement and comfort made hope and peace bloom in their chests, 
the words hiding her own insecurities and fears. 


Because... 


She wasn't sure if things would be getting better. There was never an instance where 
she had waken up, only to realize that the sky was simply covered in a inky darkness; 
the stars no longer shining their songs, and the clouds no longer drifting lazily across 
the atmosphere. 


She walked towards Coiny, thoughts swirling around in her mind. She couldn't 
remember a time where the darkness was equal to the social atmosphere of the group.. 


Was this all just another one of Four's challenges? Y'know...a hide n' seek sort of 
challenge, or even a ‘find out where the sun went off to' challenge. 


Maybe Needle made another cake again... 
Cake. 


Pin's mind soon began to wander off into the subject of..cake... 
Her footsteps came to a halt. 


The spongy, soft texture of the cake... 


The sweetness of the cake that melted into your tongue as soon as your teeth had 


sunken into the heavenly dessert... 
The...- 


Pin's stomach churned, as she quickly slapped a hand over her mouth. A gag slithered 
up her throat, as her eyes widened in shock. 


Oh god...oh god, no, not here... 


Another churn made Pin wince in pain, as her other arm quickly wrapped around her 
stomach. There was no turning back now; she could feel the vomit quickly flowing up. 


It wasn't long until the others began to notice her; standing off in the edge, clutching her 
stomach as well as covering her mouth. Her eyes were filled with horror, as she began 
to stumble away from the group. Her head swerved from side to side, screaming a 
silent no no no- 


Coiny sprang into action. He rushed over to where Pin was, and hurriedly led her 
towards a quiet spot towards the entrance of the woods, a spot that was a bit distant 
from the other teams. The others watched him, a few trying to follow him out of concern 
for the safety and well-being of their friend, but he rushed off too quickly; they figured it 
was best to stay...and wait. The two came to a spot, and by that point, Pin's face was 
growing dangerously pales beads of sweat trailed down her face, as vomit began to 
pose out of her fingers. 

He looked around, and looked back at Pin, his eyebrows furrowed together in concern. 


"Go on! Let it out!" He called out. 


Pin felt her body jerk, as she suddenly leaned over, and began to vomit. She clutched 
her stomach painfully, as she felt the burning liquid pouring up her throbbing throat and 
out of her mouth. She continued to let everything out; letting out guttural wneezes and 
coughs for a few minutes, before she was left heaving dry air. Coiny kneeled beside her 
through out the entire...session, rubbing her back soothingly, as well as letting songs of 
comforting words dance off of his tongue, and let them soothe her. 


After a moment of quiet wheezing, she let her head slowly drag itself upwards, as her 
eyes glided over towards his direction, watering and shining through the darkness. 


"S-..Sorry you had to see that..." she mumbled pathetically. Coiny shook his head in 
response, as he took a hold of her hands, giving them a gentle squeeze. 


"Do you think you know what's causing this..?" He asked. She shook her head, rocking 
herself back and fourth. 


"|-I'm not sure...This has lasted for two days..I-I just don't feel good..." She coughed out. 
"E-Ever since the..t-the party..." 


Coiny looked down, and began to run through a mental list he had prepared in his 
head. Could it have been the cake? The food? The drinks...? 


"I-I'm sorry Coiny..." 


Coiny looked up, sudden confusion running through his mind. What did she mean..? 
She shouldn't have to be sorry about this... 


"You don't have to apologize..." his voice was gentle, and almost...smooth. 
Like. .frostin- 
Pin gagged once more. 


NOT AGAIN. 


Ice Cube quietly walked over towards a small tree, keeping an eye out for any of her 
team members. She really didn't want to deal with them...things were getting out of 
hand, and she just wanted a small break from them. 

So here she was; standing quietly besides a tree, waiting for a certain someone to stop 
by and bring some light and warmth into her day. 


"Icy!!!" The sudden shriek made Ice Cube jump. She turned around, and smiled as she 
saw the figure running towards her, quickly embracing her and twirling her around in 


the air. A small giggle escaped through Ice Cube's lips, as she looked down at the 
grinning object. 


"Hi Bracelety.." she greeted, making sure her voice was bold enough to let Bracelety 
hear her, but low enough to not let anyone know that she was here. A small lightbulb 
went off in Bracelety's head, as she nodded and slid her fingers across her lips, 
‘zipping’ them shut. Ice Cube smiled, as she carefully let her lean closer towards her, 
letting her lips fall onto hers. Bracelety let out a small gasp, before Ice Cube continued 
to kiss her, her cheeks growing darker with a icy blush. Bracelety, at this point, was 


trembling with joy; she wanted to BURST into a self-celebration, she got KISSED! By 
Ice Cube!! 


Well, again...since the two had kissed during the party.. 
Well, whatever! 


Ice Cube cautiously broke apart from the kiss, a loving smile painted on her face. 
Bracelety's eyes were sparkling with joy, as she threw herself onto Ice Cube, laughter 
breaking the silence between the two. Ice Cube began to laugh along; admiring and 
adoring the sudden excitement coming from the bracelet. They stayed that way; laying 
face up on the soft, bristling grass, with Ice Cube leaning onto Bracelety. She stared at 
the sky, her smile soon fading away into a frown. 


"What's wrong, Icy-Boo?" Bracelety whispered, caressing her pale, blue cheeks gently. 
Ice Cube looked down shyly, and let her eyes close from the warmth of Bracelety's 
hands. 


"| don't want you to leave..." she murmured. 


Bracelety's smile faltered a bit, as she began to rub her thumb in a circular motion on 
her cheek. 


"It was just...fun, having you here with me..." she paused. 
"You make life in this show more better than it is...especially with my team..." 


Bracelety began to feel her heart flutter in her chest. She couldn't believe that...Ice 
Cube..the most AMAZING object there could be..felt this way. 


Maybe there was something going on in her team..? 


Bracelety turned, and gave her another peck on the cheek. In response, Ice Cube let 
out a soft sigh, cuddling closer to her. 


"Well...| promise I'll keep in touch with you, Icy...I'll write letters to you, and I'll make 
gifts for you!" She was lost in her bright, sunny thoughts. 


"And- And-" 
"FUCK ALL OF YOU. I'M LEAVING!" 


The sudden voice blasted through the peaceful atmosphere, and it made Ice Cube 
jump. The two turned their attention towards the other side of the field, where the 
scream had been located. 


"| KNOW you two are doing this. KNOCK THIS SHIT OFF!" Snowball stomped towards 
the two, fury blazing in his eyes. Four stared him down, his face seemingly...concerned. 


That was strange; 
When did Four ever show...concern? 


"Snowball, go back to your team! Four can't deal with this right now!" X lamented, 
cautiously approaching the larger figure. Snowball snapped his head towards them, 
baring his teeth angrily. X felt a icy shiver go down their back, as they quickly scuttled 
away from the two. 


"Listen, | have NO TIME to deal with this Snowball. Just, go back to your team, and-" 


"And What? Wait around until we all eventually freeze to death or something?! What did 
you do to the sun?!" Snowball clenched his teeth. 


Four winced back, before they looked around, trying to spot someone from the lance- 
er's to take him away. 


"ANSWER ME!" Snowball grabbed Four's wrist, and clenched it tightly, making Four 
cringe from the sudden touch. They began to raise his other arm, letting their fingers 
wiggle in the air in alarm as a wobbling noise began to grow in volume. Snowball 
quickly noticed, and slammed his hand over theirs, making Four shout. 


This caught Lightning's attention rather quickly; soaring over towards the two, placing 
his hands on his shoulders. 


"Snowball! Calm down!" Lighting shouted, as he began to make an attempt to pull him 
away from the powerful variable. This didn't have any effect; it only made him angrier, 
as he clenched Four's wrists harder. A shriek of pain bubbles up Four's throat, but they 
closed it in; they couldn't show weakness. 


At all. 
That's it. 


Lightning clenched his fist, before he quickly flew down upon Snowball, and soon, a 


loud zapping noise began to buzz through the air. All eyes turned towards the three, 
noticing Snowball twitching and jolting, lights of electricity pulsing through him. Four 
was now on the ground, lowly growling and rubbing their wrists in silent pain, trying to 
keep the attention away from theirselves. 


The zapping quickly lasted for a few seconds, before Lighting flew up, letting the cool, 
misty air fill his lungs. Snowball collapsed onto the chilled blades of grass, his snow 
oozing down the blades and melting away into the earth. He painted heavily, still feeling 
the bolts of electricity running through him. 


"Enough." Lightning mumbled, slowly floating downwards from the darkened abyss 
above them. Snowball heaved from the pain, not daring to look back towards Lightning. 


Meanwhile, X was sitting besides Four nervously. He placed a small pebble besides 
him, and looked back up towards the number, letting his eyes lock with their blue, 
numbed eyes. 


"Try this..." they whispered. Four looked down at the rock, and let his eyes shift ahead, 
staring seemingly at...nothing. The air around them began to rumble lowly, and the rock 
cautiously began to levitate over the ground, the air flow leading into Four's head. The 
rock began to move closer, and closer... 


Four felt a shining droplet of sweat tricks down their face, as they concentrated harder 
on lifting the rock up. They were going to send it to the EXIT; something he wasn't able 
to do since... the party. 


That damned party. 


The rock suddenly froze mid air, and began to faintly tremble. Four's eyes widened, 
clenching his hand tightly until... 


The rock suddenly collapsed back onto the ground, the soft thunk making Four clench 
their teeth. X's eyes widened in concerned, as they looked back up at Four, the weight 
of the situation pressing down on the both of them. 


"How long has it...been..." X whispered in fear, putting a hand on Four's. Four let out a 
frustrated sigh, before they stood up, kicking the rock away from the two. 


"Five days..." They mumbled. 


"So..." 


"| can't bring them back, X. | can't even use my...powers."” 


"Reviving...?" 


Four nodded. X fearfully clenched their arm, and Four wrapped their arms around them 
gently. They knew they were scared... 


On the other hand, the objects were gathered around Snowball and Lightning, the two's 
little 'fight' catching the attention of most of the objects. Blocky shook his head in 
disapproval, as he watched Snowball stumble onto his feet. Lightning floated down 
towards his level, panting quietly as his chest ached from the pained expression that 
flashed on his face for a second, before it contorted and soon melted into a bleak 
expression of anger. 


"Snowball..." Lightning. 


"You have to relax...| know that things are really confusing, and even a bit..scary...But 
you have to understand that fighting and running around won't solve anything!" 


Silence. 


"Snowball, please. You have to understand that we can find out what this 
is...together...!" He smiled. 


Nothing. 

"Snowball-" 

"I'm leaving." 

The sudden tone in his voice made Lightning jump. 


"Wh-Wha-" 


"I'm going." he shrugged slightly, before he slowly began to walk away from the group, 
his snow hardening once more and his strength being restored. Everyone exchanged 
glances of concern and whispers of fear, before Blocky rushed out, grabbing Snowball 
by the arm. 


"Dude, you can't be serious." He mumbled, eyeing the others. 


"| know your tough, and | know you really want to figure out what the fu-...uh.." He 
paused, careful not to say anything...inappropriate...since there was a few young ones 


nearhy (Gracew cnecifically since he watched Rilackw rich aver tawarde his friand \ 
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"....heck is going on, but we have to keep it safe. We don't know what could be causing 
this, especially since this could be out of Four and X's control." 


Snowball stared down at Blocky, his eyes misty, yet determination gleaming inside of 
them. 


"And what did waiting do." He mumbled lowly. 


"Did it bring back the sun?" He made a gesture towards the sky. "Did it show us that 
Four and X are pranking us...?" He turned away from him, his face being consumed by 
the darkened shadows that surrounded them. 


"I'm sorry Blocky, but I'm not gonna wait around anymore...unless I'm gonna become 
dead meat, like Four wants us to be." 


This brought a panic upon the group. Grassy began to cry out of fear, and Basketball 
quickly took him aside to pull him in for a hug of comfort and reassurance. Golfball 
began to yell out incoherent sentences, before Tennis Ball tugged her away from the 
conflict that took place in the middle. Bottle rubbed her arms nervously, as Pie turned 
her away from the two and quietly reassured her that all would be okay. Lil glared over 
at the hosts, while Foldy glares shifted from Liy, to the hosts as well. 


As the domino effect of chaos toppled over the teams, Snowball looked back up 
towards the glowing bolt that laminated the area around them. Lightning's eyes locked 
with his, as he glumly rubbed his arms, floating closer towards the chilly object. 


"Please..." He whispered, shaking his head. His eyes filled with tears, as he floated 
closer to his pale face. "Please don't do this..." 


Snowball stared up at his pained face, and quickly glanced around at the angered 
yelling and confused cries that erupted from everyone, similar to a boiling volcano. 


And for a split second... 


Lightning froze as he suddenly felt a cold, soft sensation against his lips. He let his 
eyes trail up, and notice... 


Snowball pulled away from the quick kiss, and shook his head, jerking his arm away 
from Blocky's hand. As he began to stomp away, his fists clenched and his head kept 
down low, Lightning slowly lifted his hands up towards his lips, shock and happiness 
swirling through his veins. He felt as if constellations had formed between the two's 
lips... 


Blocky began to walk towards him once more, choking out his name quietly, before 
Lightning grabbed his shoulder, shaking his head. 


"Let him..." He whispered. 
"Let him go..." 


"How do you know that he'll be okay..?" He responded, quickly removing his small hand 
from his shoulder. Lighting felt the corners of his mouth lift a bit, as he looked back at 
Snowball, who was looking over his shoulder to him. He could've sworn, that there was 
a subtle smile on his face... 


A smile of hope. 


That is... 


Ah yes. 


Hello everyone! A small update, uhhhhh 


This week, | may not be as active because....SAT day is this week. its gonna be great 


and I'm not feeling to great, I'm getting a dang COLD up in here 


BUT SORRY GUYS I'm bringing gay to this I'm gonna bring gay to this because yknow 
what?? gay 


anyways, | hope you enjoy this cliffhanger... (: 


~lce 


.News. 


At first, it was a day. 

And then, a week passed. 
And then, two... 

Then four...... 


Lightning floated back and fourth nervously, rubbing his arms. He was waiting for 
Snowball, he knew that he was out there, and he knew that he was still alive. He had to 
be. He was strong, both physically and mentally... 

It seems like time had stopped; all they could see was darkness. The only thing 
keeping all of them from staying up for the hours, was... 


Well...Clock. 


Lightning continued to float around, and soon, he heard a few footsteps approach him. 
His head whirled around, and his aura dimmed glumly at the object standing down by 
him. 


"Lightning." The stern voice spoke. Lightning refused to acknowledge the figure, he 
didn't want to hear what they had to say. He turned and floated upwards, crossing his 
arms and avoiding any kind of eye contact with them. 


Fanny sighed, and she looked up, not leaving her spot. 


"Lightning, just give it up. It's been a good...five weeks now, to be exact. He isn't 
coming back any time soon." She called out. 


This made Lightning cringe, as he lifted his head. "He's still alive." He whispered 
beneath his breath. 


"Lightning-" 


"| SAID, he's still ALIVE." He shouted, whirling his head towards her. She simply stared 
in a unamused- and a glimpse of pain- expression. 


"Lightning... know you miss him, but...he would've been back a long time ago, if he's as 
strong as you think he is..." she uttered. Lightning hugged himself as tightly as he 
could, as he began to feel a strange numbness flow through his veins. 


He knew. 
But, he could still be out there..he- 
He knew. 


His eyes snapped open, as he felt a salty substance oozing down his face. Were 
they...? 
They were. 


GREAT. Lightning grumbled angrily, as he quickly ran his hands through his cheeks, 
trying his best to wipe up the painful marks that would prove that he was nothing but a 


crybaby. 

Why was he even CRYING?! 
NO ONE liked Snowball. 

NO ONE. 


.-but him. 
"Lightning. Look at me." 


"No." Lightning responded coldly, hovering up a little more. "| don't want to listen to 
anything you have to say. All you do is make it worse, with your negative attitude. You 
won't help." 


You won't help. 


These words stabbed Fanny through her heart...and this made her wince a little. 
Nothing has ever hurt her, Hell, she didn't even CARE. But why did she.... 
Fanny let out a emotionless sigh, as she turned away. 


"Fine. Deal with it yourself then." She called out, as she angrily stomped away, leaving 
the small bolt alone with his anxious clouds of thoughts. 


Meanwhile, Blocky was sitting with Basketball and Grassy in a small patch of flowers 

that bloomed next to the trees. They had decided to stay away from their team; the talk 
about the disappearance of the sun was getting to Grassy, and after a simple question, 
a few hurtful words, and a heated argument, the three decided to distance themselves 


from the team, giving them time to relax and console the small blades of grass. 


He handed a small buttercup to Grassy, and this caused the smaller figure to giggle. He 
happily took the small flower, and turned to show it to Basketball, who smiled in 
response. She began to play with Grassy, plucking out small flowers and teaching him 
how to make small crafts from them... 

While Blocky was beginning to eavesdrop onto the conversations their team was 
having. 


"Signal #372" 

"Down." 

"Alright, let's try the next signal then." 

"But what if it's down like the rest of them?! Most of the signals aren't working, and-" 
"We Can FIND a signal Robot Flower. We just have to keep looking." 


Golfball walked back behind TV, and began to fidget with a few dials from a small box. 
Wires snakes around and connected to the back of TV, as he sat down on the grass, 
static sparking through his screen. She glanced over towards Tennis Ball, who was 
looking through the pages of notes they'd created. She watched as he sat deep in 
thought, trying to figure out which signals they could find next, and, hopefully, finding 
one that could work, so they could see what the hell was going on. He flipped to the 
next page, and suddenly, his eyes began to droop. Startled from the sudden change, 
he rubbed them, and stood up, stretching his legs from the stiff position they had been 
in. 


He was tired. 


"Any particular reason for smiling, GB?" Robot Flower's glitch-like voice made Golfball 
jump, before she turned angrily. 


"W-Wha-?! Pssh, NO! | was just...uh..." she quickly lifted up the small box, showing the 
metallic figure the dials that were twisted and turned in each direction. "...figuring out 
the next signal we could reach out to!" 


Small chuckles erupted from Robot Flower, as she looked back down at the nervously 
grinning ball. 


"Sure, GB." 


"GO AWAY!" She yelled out, as she snapped back towards the dials. Robot Flower 
sighed, as she began to stiffly walk away, her robotic limbs letting scratches of metal 
echo through the air. She walked by the Deathers, who simply sat on the gloomy fields. 


Tree sighed, as he let his arms stretch out, the sleepiness sprinkling away from his 
root-like limbs. He looked down, and sighed. 


"| can't believe we haven't done ANYTHING for the past few weeks." He mumbled, his 
smooth accent catching the attention of his team members. "We've been sitting here, 
waiting for nothing. It was only a matter of time before everyone decided to do 
something." 


"Well, at least they're doing it..." Pen responded, looking back towards the Better 
Namer's. "They're trying to help.” 


"But what about Four?" Remote asked, her robotic voice smoothly filling the air. Pen 
looked down at her, sighing. 


"They haven't been acting...right. | don't know what's going on with them.." He looked 
back up at the abyss above them. 


"Maybe they just needed sunlight? To survive?" 


"Oh no no no, that isn't the case." Pillow pointed her finger up, as she moved closer 
towards the others. 


"From what | heard, Four lost all of their powers ever since the party. They haven't 
been able to bring anything...or anyone..." she gestured towards Liy, who looked back 
up from her hands. "...back to the EXIT. And worse, they apparently lost the ability to 
recover any of the contestants here." 


This made a shiver crawl up everyone's spines. 


"So..if one of us..dies..." Pen glanced over towards the other teams, watching each of 
them doing their own activities. Pillow nodded. 


"They can't come back." 


"Do the other teams know that?" Pie mumbled sleepily, as she leaned against Bottle. 
Pillow shook her head. 


"Not yet. | don't want to spread a panic, because there's some objects here that...could 
start something, and | don't think we'd like that." She rolled her eyes. 


"Well, as long as everyone doesn't know that they're-" 


A hand quickly covered Bottle's mouth, and this made her jump. Her eyes trailed down, 
and noticed that Pie was staring at her with a fearful expression. She slowly shook her 
head, as she gently lowered her hand from her lips. 


"Don't say that, Bottle..." she sighed out, nervously taking her hands. "Don't you 
remember what happened when you did say that..?" 


Bottle sat in silence for a few seconds, before she happily shook her head, a ditzy smile 
still placed on her face. 


"Nope!" 


"Gelatin, put the fork down please." Donut grumbled, as he walked by the figure. 
Gelatin frowned, as he stood up, his fork still clenched in his small hand. 


"C'mon Donut, stop being such a PARTY POOPER"" He sneered teasingly. Donut 
rolled his eyes, as he turned back around to face him. 


"| don't think you'd want to get blasted by Four today." He stated, shooting a glance 
over to the factor. They sat far off from the group, Four yielding his face from everything 
that could see. "...especially in a state like that." 


"Pssh, c'mon Donut." Gelatin twirled the utensil in his hand, a smirk growing on his 
face. "It's just a little darkness. I'm sure the sun'll be back in no time!" 


"Gelatin, it's been a month now." Donut gritted through his teeth, his anger beginning to 
get the best of him. "If they were clouds, or a storm of some kind, they would've cleared 
up by now! Aren't you even WORRIED?!" 


"Listen, you really have to start living without a care; this is just apart of life, or, maybe 
it's under Four or X's power. They seem like really good actors..." Gelatin let a grin 
shine on his face. Donut rolled his eyes. 


"What a fucked up way to live." He muttered. He began to walk off, his cares and 
worries about the jello growing less and less. Until... 


"Snowball!" 
Donut sighed heavily, turning around and looking down upon the smaller figure. 
"What the hell are you talking about?" 


"Snowball!" He pointed towards the darkest depths of the woods. Donut quickly turned 
around, and squinted towards the woods, trying to let his vision adjust to the darkness 
that surrounded them. 

"Oh, shit..." 


Donut covered his mouth in shock, as the stumbling figure began to make his way 
towards the crowd. The grunting that erupted from him and soft crunches of the blades 
of grass began to make all of the eyes turn towards him, as a sudden silence washed 
through the fields. That is, until... 


"SNOWBALL!" 


Lightning quickly zapped through the air, tears of joy pouring down his face. He collided 
with the larger figure, attempting to wrap his arms around him. His tears began to stain 
away at his snow, but Snowball didn't seem to mind; 


He didn't seem to mind at all... 


He happily lifted his head up from his chest, looking back at the objects that had 
crowded around them. 


"See?! SEE?! | TOLD you he'd come back! He's strong!" 
"Lightning-" 


"| always knew that he'd do something to at least save our butts! Look at him! He 
deserves to be admired by now-" 


"Lightning, Please-" 
"You just don't know when to stop, don't you?!" 


He then returned into the hug, letting himself melt into his snow. Relief bubbled through 
his veins, until a hand suddenly grabbed his shoulder. He looked up. 


"Lightning, let's go." 
Pencil. 


Lightning rolled his eyes angrily, as he let go of Snowball and sparked up threateningly. 


"And what do YOU know Pencil?! YOU said he wouldn't be alive!" He boasted, 
snapping his fingers. He didn't even have a moment to notice... 


"Look..." she whispered out, fearfully. Lightning was about to respond, but... 
He turned around. 


Snowball's eyes were bloodshot and dry; fear inking through his pupils. His face was 
dangerously pale, and it melted in some parts. A corner of his mouth dropped down 
painfully, and darkened bags hung underneath his eyes. His arms and legs were 
covered in scrapes and bruises; his hands, covered in blood. 


He stood dangerously still. He didn't even bother to move when the others saw him... 
Not even when Lightning hugged him. 


Just then, a voice shattered the stinging silence. 
"GUYS! | GOT SOMETHING!" 


Everyone quickly turned towards Golf Ball, as she rapidly turned a few knobs on the 
small box. The static that scratched on TV's screen, suddenly fuzzed away into the 
revealing scene of a building being burnt down. The building was, a odd-shaded 
orange...but as the fire quickly spread throughout the building, it turned to a char-like 
state, bits and pieces melting and breaking away. The camera soon turned towards a 
larger object...a... 


"With violent riots taking place in just about every major city, we are still receiving a 
input of reports of ransacking, and looting from the following cities, and areas of game 
show..." 


As the object began to list out the cities in a rather...calm, tone, the others began to 
panic. Cloudy was quickly floating around the food stash that had remained from the 
party, as Balloony grabbed as many bags and food as he could. Remote, Roboty and 
Robot Flower began to spazz out, glitching violently and grabbing their metallic heads 
painfully. A few had even begun to cry; Pin, being one of them. Her breaths were short 
and quickened; panic fluttering through her. 


"...in response to the situation, has told everyone to remain calm, and stay indoors. 
While experts say-" 


"HIDE! YOU ALL NEED TO HIDE, NOW!" 


The frightened voice soon caused everyone to freeze, as all eyes fixated on the fearful, 
silver eyes playing on the screen. The figure was tall; their blade shining from the light 
that the camera gave off. It was a Knife... 


"THERE IS SOMETHING OUT THERE, AND IT IS OUT TO KILL! WHATEVER YOU 
DO, HIDE!..." 


As everyone stared at the TV, Snowball's head slowly turned towards Pin, who was still 
trembling and crying quietly. 


"FIND FOOD, GET AS MUCH AS YOU CAN..." 
A devilish grin grew on his face, as he staggered towards her in a zombie-like style. 
"AND WHATEVER YOU DO..." He took a breath. 


DON'T LOOK INTO THE LIGHT." 


The..Knife, suddenly gave one last fearful glare into the camera, before flashing lights 
began to shine on screen. The camera suddenly fell onto the ground, the sounds of 
screams and crying blaring through TV. That is, until the static returned to the screen, 
crackling its way over the dark screen. And then... 


Silence. 
"PilililnN...." 


The sudden hiss made Pin jump, as she quickly turned around to face the object that 
was staring her down. The same grin stayed plastered on his face, as he slowly raised 
a hand towards her stomach. Silence filled the atmosphere around them, as Coiny 
quickly came up between them, slapping Snowball's hand away violently. 


"What the fuck are you doing?!" Coiny snapped, pulling Pin away from the large figure. 
Snowball didn't respond; hell, he didn't even acknowledge the question. His eyes 
simply fixated on Pin, widening more and more. He muttered something unintelligible, 
and this seemed to catch the attention of the others. 


"What did you say?!" Clock yelled out, stomping on the ground in a demanding way. 
"It's...a boy..." 


A few gasps arose from the crowd, as Pin clutched her stomach. A confused 
expression was painted over her face, as she finally managed to speak. 


"What?!" 


"You don't know...?" Snowball hissed, staring at her. 


Pin's vision suddenly became blurry, as tears began to make their way down her cold, 
pale cheeks. Her blood suddenly froze with fear, as she felt the weight of her legs lift. 
She clutched her stomach tightly, as she felt herself stumbling away from the group. 


"Oh my pin factory...." She whispered out, a small sob of fear escaping her lips. The 
silence hung over the others, as she began to feel her life crumble before her... 


A devilish laugh soon erupted from Snowball, as he hurled himself towards her, 
crashing down onto her. Pin let out a yelp, as Snowball held her down, throwing down 
punches and scratches that left marks and bruises all over her. Screams of fear burst 
into the air, as everyone quickly rushed to pry off Snowball from her. 


He continued to attack Pin, blood now staining his dirtied arms. Pin screamed out in 
agony, as she felt his knees begin to press on her stomach, quickly shifting his weight. 
Pin shut her eyes, as she clenched her teeth in pain, tears pouring down her cheeks. 
She continued to feel the punches, the scratches...And soon, her vision was blacking 
out. Until... 


"GET OFF OF HER!" 


Four quickly stepped in, and blasted Snowball off of Pin. He flew back, the blast 
creating a large, gaping hole on his side. His arm was now gone, as he let out a deathly 
growl. 


"Stay back Snowball..." Four cautioned, waving his hand in the air. This didn't faze 
Snowball, as he continued to stagger closer towards the group. His eyes were now 
rolled into the back of his head, a frothy-like substance forming at the corners of his 
mouth. 


"I-I'm warning you, stay BACK!" Four shot a small warning blast in the air, startling the 
contestants around them. Snowball ignored the command, and suddenly began to run 
towards him, a inhumanly scream escaping through his lungs. Four shut their eyes, as 
they lowered his hand to his level. 


"I'M SORRY!" 


ZAP. 


wack! 


hello everyone, I'm back for a bit Ikjngfd 


I'm sorry to say this? but i won't be as active as usual on here, its SAT week and i 
gotta. STUDY 


anyways..,,....i hope this chapter is good, | worked hard on it. a. 


anyways feel free to find me on insta, thank you guys for literally liking my 
content.......... ily all 


have a good evening!! 


~Ice 


.Screams. 


"What did you DO?!" Lightning screamed out, as he dashed over to where Snowball 
was...or used to be. A puddle of water was below him, as well as a stray leg and a 
finger. 

He was gone. 


"| saved your lives, that's what | did!" Four snapped back angrily. X held their arm as 
they looked down at the remains of one of the largest, meanest contestants on bfb, fear 
painted onto their face. 


"What happened to him?!" They shrieked out, their frilly voice cracking from the 
pressure of the situation. Four shook their head as they quickly led X away from the 
group, trying to talk to them privately. "Four, why did you kill him?!" 


"Didn't you see that, X?! That wasn't Snowball!" Four hissed, quickly settling 
themselves by a few trees. X let go of their arm, and pouted, a tear at the corner of their 
eye. 


"We could've saved him!" He exclaimed, pointing back towards the crowd. "We could've 
figured out what was going on!" 


"Oh, sure, let's just ask a contestant who has been missing for a good month, and 
returns with his arms painted with the blood of zero-knows-who!" 


"But he could've been scared Four, who knows what he saw out there!" 


"Scared?! Does pouncing on a object- a PREGNANT one, If | may add, and beating 
them to a pulp, make it seem like he was SCARED?!" By this point, Four was yelling, a 
hint of their infamous screech subtly filling into his words. 


"HE was a GONER. YOU heard what that object said. HE must've looked into...what 
was it?!" 


"He was scared! He wasn't in his right state of mind! And who knows, maybe Pin is 
okay from...him." 


That was it. 


Four slapped them, their head jerking towards the side. With their cheek now glowing a 
shade of red from the impact, Four grabbed them and stomped over towards the crowd, 
finding the team that was aiding the broken object. 


"LOOK AT HER, X. DOES THAT SEEM OKAY TO YOU?! DOES IT?!" Four screamed 
out angrily. 


A bone-chilling silence hung over everyone, except for the quiet tears of paper that 
came from The Losers. With each bandaid they opened, less blood gushed out from 
the blacked-out object. 

Coiny held her frail hand, hot tears pouring down his face as he stared at his beaten 
girlfriend. Her eye was swollen shut, a shade of black settling into it. Her free arm was 
still wrapped around her stomach, cuts and scratches covering nearly every inch of it. 
As she worked, Leafy continued to glance over at Coiny, noticing the fear and shock 
that radiated in his eyes. 


"Hey." Her warm voice made Coiny jump, as his eyes quickly glanced upwards to look 
at hers. 


"She's gonna be okay. She's a strong lady, I'm sure she's gonna be okay." She gave 
him a saddened, yet sympathetic smile. He shook his head, as he looked back down at 
her, tears sliding down his cheeks. 


"B-But...the..baby.." he stuttered our quietly. "I-It...1.." 


"Coiny." Leafy put a hand on his, a comforting, soft feeling from her touch making him 
quiet down. 


"I'm not sure how, | don't want to know how, but whatever happens to her, or that baby, 
you better be by her side. You better stay with her and give her the love you've had and 
have for her, whether that baby is okay or not. Do you understand?" 


Coiny felt a sob bubble up his throat, as he frantically nodded, holding her hand closer 
to him. She nodded in response, quickly wrapping her arm with a gossamer-like 
bandage, the whiteness of it seemingly glowing through the darkness. Eggy quickly 
rushed over, carrying a few more supplies she had managed to find. 


"Here, its all | could get, but it's something.." she whispered. Leafy thanked her, as she 
took the supplies from her and placed them beside her. 


"Alright, me, Needle and Eggy will patch Pin up. Clock, Cake, and Firey, try to calm 
Coiny down, because this is going to take longer than expected." She glanced down at 
the numerous cuts and gashes Pin had. The boys quickly rushed over, and helped 
Coiny up, questions and condolences filling the air around them. 


"Alright, can you two patch her up? | need to get someone to check on her..." 
"Her baby?" Needle's soft voice echoed through the air. Leafy nodded. 


"I'll be right back." 


He turned his head slightly, as he watched the green figure jump up and walk around 
the other teams, who were moved farther away from them. You know, for...space. 


He watched as her eyes glimmered with anticipation and worry, and wondered, 
Didn't her eyes shine with joy and kindness? 


She seems awfully familiar... 


But why don't | trust her...? 


"| never imagined that Pin would be knocked-up, but pregnant?" Golfball tutted, as she 
sat down besides Tennis Ball. He shrugged, as he glanced back towards the team. " 


"| hope she's okay, Snowball did..hurt her pretty badly..." he mumbled. "Hopefully 
her...baby is gonna be okay..." 


Golfball nodded, as she looked back at her team. "Well, why did Snowball do it? What 
did he see out there?" 


"That wasn't Snowball." The low voice made the two turn their heads towards the 
source of it. 


"| have never imagined that..." Blocky mumbled, rubbing his arm. He stared at the 
ground, shock numbing his veins as he continued to mumble. 


"Sure, He was a bastard, but he wouldn't do that. If you pissed him off, he would, but 
Pin didn't do anything." 


Grassy frowned, as he wrapped his arms around the larger figure. Blocky sighed, as he 
held Grassy in his arms, resting his chin on his soft blades. "He was my friend..." 


"Well, he's dead now, and there's something out there that's headed our way. If my 
calculations are correct, what he had seen while out was something that had driven him 
to the edge, and by the time he arrived here, it was too late." Golfball looked up. 


"As for Pin... don't know." 
"Well, I'd like to know." 


Golfball turned once more, and was shocked to see Leafy standing by them, giving 
them a gentle wave. Grassy returned the wave happily; Blocky simply stared at her, his 
eyes glossy and unfocused. Basketball walked up to her, nudging her a bit. 


"Leafy! What's goin’ on leafy-green?" She greeted happily. Leafy gave her a kind smile, 
before she turned towards the scientific-duo seated before her. 


"| need your help." 

"With what, exactly?" Golfball snapped, standing back up. 

"| need you to check on Pin, and her..." 

"Baby?" Golfball interrupted. Leafy nodded. 

"We Just want to make sure that...it's okay.." 

Golfball thought for a moment, before she looked back up at Leafy, raising an eyebrow. 
"How long is she?" 

"What?" 


"How long has it been since she experienced her symptoms?" Tennis Ball chimed in, 
trying to avoid any snapbacks from Golfball. 


"Oh, uh...I'd say about, four weeks...or five..." 


Golfball glanced back towards Tennis Ball, before she looked back at Leafy, clearing 
her throat. 


"We'd love to help, but I'm not sure if we have the tools to figure out if the baby is okay 
or not. Plus, it has only been about a month, so we'd have to wait a couple 
more..months, before | can check anything." She responded, a bit of empathy toning in 
her voice. Leafy sighed nervously, as she looked back towards her team, noticing Pin's 
small movements. 


She was waking up. 
"Well, can you check in with her when-" 


Suddenly, a loud scream tore through the dark atmosphere of the group. All heads 
quickly turned towards the woods, as the scream continued for a moment, until the 
scream died down. and left the air back to its silence. 


"What was that..." Leafy whispered under her breath. Golfball slowly began to make her 
way forwards, as she squinted through the darkness in the woods. All there was...was 
darkness. 


Leafy stepped back a bit, before she looked back at the Better Namers, smiling 
nervously. "I'm...gonna head back.." She mumbled. 


"Okay, be careful..." Golfball halfheartedly replied, staring at the woods. 


"Pie! Was that you?" Bottle's joyful tone caught the attention of the smaller figure, as 
she sleepily shook her head. 


"No, was it you?" 


"Nope!" She giggled, as she wrapped her arms around her. Pie sighed, as she looked 
back towards the woods nervously. The scream had startled her enough to nearly 
make her explode, but thankfully, Bottle was beside her, comforting her with her silly 
sentences and irrelevant jokes. Pen walked by the two, staring at the woods with worry. 


"| think we have to start doing something..| don't feel comfortable out here.." He 
whispered out. Pie looked up at him, a sympathetic look growing onto her face. 


"Why don't you go find Eraser? Or Tree? Maybe you'll feel better with them..." She 
suggested. "I feel a bit safer with Bottle..." 


Pen looked down at her, and a small frown grew on his face. "DO you guys...mind?" 


"Nah, go right ahead. Tree, Liy and | will keep an eye on the team." She lazily waved 
him off, a small smile growing on her face. Pen smiled, as he began to walk off, a warm 
feeling blooming inside his chest. 


At least he won't be alone. 


"What are we gonna do?" Taco walked up towards her team, no longer caring about 
what they would say. "Whatever's out there, its coming for us, and | don't think we'd like 
to end up like our pal Snowball." 


Book simply stared at her, before a small lightbulb went off into her head, causing her 
face to light up. 


"| have an idea!" She called out, her voice cracking a slight bit. All eyes turned towards 
her, as Taco felt a small smile of hope glow on her face. That is, until... 


"| think we could use Taco as some sort of sacrifice if anything comes our way and tries 
to kill us! | think that'll be the only useful thing she'll be able to do!" A snarky smile 
slithered up her face, as she stared at Taco. 


By this point, Taco's smile was gone. Her eyes were dark and foggy, as she slowly 
stepped away from the team, letting out a half-hearted ‘alright' under her breath. Book 
snickered quietly, as Lollipop quickly walked over towards her, glaring towards her. 


"What is your problem?" She asked her, nearly shoving her out of the way. "Fuck off, 
Book." 


"What? Are you upset about the truth, or what? | think its safe to say that taco's are the 
best treats to give a attacker, instead of the lives of innocent, pure objects." She 


gestured towards the others, who simply stared at her In dispellert. 


"Book, you have to take it down a notch, that...was harsh..." Gaty suggested, taking a 
step towards her. Book rolled her eyes, before stomping around them, continuing to 
ramble about how 'she's only telling the truth’, and how ‘they have to listen to her’. 


Meanwhile, Lollipop walked over to Taco's side, putting a hand on her shoulder 
comfortingly. 


"Hey...ignore her, she's just being crazy again..." Lollipop muttered nervously, as Taco 
looked back up at her, staring into her violet, glowing eyes. 


"Why can't she just...stop." Taco choked out, feeling the waterworks come on once 
more. But, she quickly shook her head, and held back the sob that was quickly bubbling 
up inside of her throat. Lollipop sighed, as she glanced back towards them once more. 


"I'm not sure Taco...| don't know what to say anymore, she's just so...frustrating." 
Lollipop clasped her hand over her head, cursing Book beneath her breath. Taco 
looked up, and stared at her facial features once more, her eyes getting lost into the 
constellations that formed in her eyes. A small blush bloomed on her cheeks, before 
Lollipop turned back towards her, her eyes locking with Taco's. The two stared at each 
other, noticing that they were beginning to get lost into the nebulas that clouded in the 
galaxies of their eyes. They began to lean in closer to each other, Taco's chest 
fluttering with butterflies quickly. The two leaned in more, and more, until... 


A scream. 
Another scream. 
And another. 
And another. 


Screams began to circulate around the groups, the shrieks shrilling through their 
spines. The screams continued to echo through their minds, before they began to fade 
away once more. Taco put a arm in front of Lollipop protectively, before taking a few 
steps away from the woods, staring at it fearfully. 


"We have to hide." Taco whispered, looking back up at Lollipop. "We can't stay out 
here, its too risky." 


Lollipop simply nodded out of fear, as they quickly began to walk away from the forest. 
As they did, they stumbled past The Losers, who were helping Pin get back up to her 
feet. She was completely dazed; her eyes were focusing and unfocusing, the screams 
filling her head and reverberating through her skull. Though, this didn't faze her. She 
was already numb from the shock of...well, the news. Her news. 


"How are you feeling? Do you need anything? Can | help you in any way, Pin?" Coiny 


frantically asked. Pin shook her head, letting her fingers intertwine with his. Her touch 
felt cold, as she lifted her head to face him, her expression simply vacant. 


"Do you love me?" She whispered. Coiny's eyes widened in disbelief. 


"Wha..? Of course | do, what makes you think | wouldn't...?" Coiny gave her hand a 
gentle squeeze. 


"Well...| thought you'd hate me." 
"Why?" 
"Because I'm pregnant." 


Coiny felt his eyes water, as he simply gazed towards the ground. Guilt began to tug at 
his chest, as he began to remember what the two had done not too long ago. 


"|...thought you'd hate me." 
Pin raised her eyebrow. "Why?" 


"Because I..well...got you.." he gestured towards her stomach. Pin looked down, and 
wrapped an arm around it, not looking up. 


"It's all just..scary..confusing, but scary...and | thought you were gonna get angry, and 
leave, or just get sad, and- and-" 


Pin was suddenly silenced by Coiny, who leaned in and gave her a soft kiss on her lips. 
This made her flinch for a moment, before she melted away into it. It lasted fora 
moment, before Coiny pulled away, and put a hand on her stomach. 


"Well...as your WOAH Bunch Co-Captain, your right hand man...I'm going to stay by 
your side, no matter what. We're gonna get through this, you..me..and our little guy in 
here.." he patted her stomach gently. 


"Together. You compute.." 


"We both execute.." Pin whispered, a smile slowly lifting up her face. The two let their 
foreheads touch, as they stayed that way, the atmosphere growing warmer around 


tnem... 
Another scream. 


The two looked up, as the scream was a high-pitched one, that echoed through out the 
field. Four grumbled angrily and threw their hands up in the air, blasting a ray up high. 


"WHERE IS THAT COMING FROM?!" They screeched out. X pointed towards the 
woods, as the scream began to die down once more. Four panted heavily, feeling their 
sanity dropping lower and lower. X could see this; and they were terrified. 


"We have to figure out what's going on out there, before it comes for us!" X exclaimed, 
his high pitched voice squeaking through the air. "Four isn't liking it! And that's not a 
good thing, they'll go insane if they continue!" 


Pin glanced over towards Coiny, and whispered something that made Coiny jump up. 
"Let's go." 
"WHAT?!" 


"We have to figure out what's going on out there. We can look, and come back, and 
prepare for what's coming." Her eyes were gleaming with determination, as Coiny 
began to shake his head in denial. 


"lam NOT risking your life, Pin. You have a baby inside of you! | can't lose you!" He 
cried out nervously. Pin sighed, and looked at him, letting her red eyes lock with his. 


"Who said | was going alone, coin-creature?" She glanced over towards the rest of the 
team, who were huddled close together and looking around in fear. 


"We Can do this. Snowball didn't have anyone to help him, but.." 
"We have each other.." Coiny finished her sentence. 
"Exactly." 


"Well...let's tell X. Let's tell our team. Let's tell everyone that we're going to see what's 
happening, and we know that we're going to find something, and return. We can do 
this." Coiny held her hand, as they began to walk towards X. 


"Compute?" 
Pin nodded, before she turned towards X, smiling proudly. 


"Let's Execute." She whispered. 


SATS ARE OVER 


But uhhhh hello everyone! | am so sorry for the absence, school has been nothing but a 
pain honestly 


But here we are... 

The Losers will be off in their little expedition... 

Returning, is out of the question. 

Enjoy this next part! Keep an eye out for Fear Garden too!! 


~Ice 


-Quest. 


"We can't do this!" 

"You can't be serious! This is a suicide mission!" 
"How are we gonna bring Loser with us?!" 

"| don't want to end up like Snowball!" 


"EVERYONE, LISTEN TO ME!" Pin yelled out over the feared voices of her team. This 
made the chatter quickly die down, as all eyes turned towards her. She cleared her 
throat, as she looked up. 


"There were many factors as to why Snowball was no longer...himself when he came 
back. For starters, he was alone. He didn't know where to go, or what to do. But...we 
do." She turned towards Coiny, a determined smile beaming on her face. "He was one. 
But we make a good eight. We can stick together, and we can come back as a whole, 
whilst carrying the answer to what's going on out there!" 


"But Pin, whatever's out there? It found Snowball. SNOWBALL." Clock stepped 
forward, his clock hands ticking arrogantly. "Of all of the contestants here right now, he 
was the toughest, and if...that THING messed him up like that, then it could easily 
target us and hunt us next!" 


"That's also another thing...we don't know what we're going against. What if it's bigger? 
Stronger? Deadlier..?" Needle fearfully asked, dread shining in her eyes. Coiny stepped 
forward, and put a hand on Needle's shoulder. 


"Needle, we have to try. Snowball's death was...unfortunate, but it showed us what we 
have to watch out for. Plus, we have Firey with us, so we could...easily burn whatever's 
out there!" Coiny exclaimed. Firey shot him a dirty look, as a nervous grin spread 
across Coiny's face. 


"Plus, | don't think Four is in the best state of mind at the moment...| wouldn't want them 
to do anything, drastic.." Pin rubbed her arm nervously, as she glanced back at the 
numeral. They paced back and fourth (HA), their arms wrapped around themselves and 
their eyes glowing with fury and insanity. X shot Pin a nervous glance, as if they were 
pleading her to hurry. Clock scoffed, and walked forward, shooting Four a nasty glare. 


"And what are THEY gonna do about it? They can't hurt us, they have to revive the 
others!" He exclaimed. Four suddenly stopped in his tracks; no longer trembling, 
twitching, or mumbling to themselves, they slowly turned towards Clock, a horrific 
expression of anger blazing on their face. This made Clock step back; immediately 
regretting the words that had come out of his mouth. But this didn't stop Four. 


They stomped towards the team angrily, and the others quickly cowered behind Clock 
and Pin, trembling at the powerful numeral in front of them. Four's eyes scanned the 
team, and landed on a pair of...green, lively eyes. They smirked. 


"Well then, how about we make this...a mini-challenge, per say?" They put an arm 
behind their back, and they began to pace around the team, shooting each trembling 
object a intimidating glare. "The Losers will have approximately three days to figure out 
what's happening out there, and bring back their findings from their small expedition. If 
someone is lost, oh, well, that's one less mouth to feed. If you tell me what's happening 
out there, then you win...immunity." 


"|-..[mmunity? From what?" Leafy asked, her voice trembling from fear. Four stared at 
her, and swiftly grabbed her by the arm, yanking her forward violently. The others 
gasped, and Eggy began to step forward in concern. 


"Leafy!" 


"If you FAIL to return within four hours, or if you FAIL to bring any evidence as to what's 
going on..." they held Leafy closer, brushing a finger over the side of her face. This 
made Leafy's eyes shut tightly; trying to prevent any sign of fear that could show. 


"Well, | guess Leafy will simply have to face a zap to the head!" Four giggled, raising 
their hand and shooting a ray through the darkened atmosphere. The other teams 
jumped from the sudden notice, and The Losers immediately began to panic, knowing 
that the life of their friendliest teammate was on the line. Leafy felt a tear slip out of her 
eye, as it began to make its way down her cheek. 


X quickly stepped forward, and took Leafy away from Four's grasp. Four glared down at 
the letter, before looking back up, smiling sweetly once more. 


"Once you step into the woods, your time will begin. Good luck!" And with that, they 
walked away, leaving all eyes to turn towards The Losers. 


Pin took a shaky breath, clasping her hand over her head. "Okay, okay...we have to get 
this done quickly." She muttered. Eggy quickly walked over towards Pin, concern 
painted over her face. 


"We have to do this." She acknowledged. "We can't let Leafy..." 


"We're going to do it, and we're going to do it ASAP." Pin looked back towards the 
team, and crossed her arms. "We're going to do this, we're going to come back, and 
we're going to save Leafy. No 'but's' from ANY of you. Understand?" 


The others nodded. Pin nodded in satisfaction, as she looked towards Leafy, a 
confident smile shining on her face. "Don't worry Leafy. We'll be back in no-time, ok?" 


"Please..hurry.." Leafy gulped, staring at the ground. She didn't dare move from X's 
side; she didn't want to face any of their wrath's. She just wanted to live. 


"Well...if your going out, then you might need our condolences and our wishes of luck." 
The voice made the team turn, and see that the Better-Namer's were stepping towards 
them. Golf Ball looked towards Pin, a stern expression resting on her face. 


"You need to be extra careful. Who knows if that baby is okay, but, if it is, then you 
need to keep extra-precautions." She explained, before turning towards the rest of the 
team. "If you hear anything unfamiliar, don't run back; try to hide somewhere, and see 
where those noises could possibly be coming from. And most importantly, STAY 
TOGETHER." 


"We'll keep an eye on Leafy, and make sure that Four doesn't try anything funny with 
her." Balloony stepped up towards the team, putting his hands on his sides. "We'll keep 
her safe for you." 

That was it. Leafy didn't move, but tears of concern and relief poured down her face, as 
she looked up towards them. Balloony offered her a crooked smile; it was off, but he 
simply wanted to keep her calm. 


Suddenly, more and more of the teams were coming up towards The Loser's, offering 
their wishes of luck and hopes towards them. Tennis Ball chipped a small bracelet onto 
Coiny's wrist, and a small green light began to blink on its side. 


"We'll keep track of where you are with this, just to play it safe. Remember where you 
are, and remember how to come back." Tennis Ball instructed Coiny. He nodded, 
simply patting the small device before turning back to face the others. 


Lollipop held Pin's hands, caressing them gently. "And remember dear, If you feel 
anything, stop and rest for a moment. If anything comes at you, you run and hide, 
Alright?" 


Pin nodded, smiling a bit. "I'll...try my best, | don't want to leave my teammates behind." 


Lollipop smiled, and gave her hands a gentle squeeze. "You got this, Pin. We'll be 
wishing for you all." 


Meanwhile, Firey Jr. stabbed Naily through the thick walls of the jawbreaker. The others 
were licking, trying to get Loser out by any means possible. They needed all hands on 
deck, and they weren't gonna carry around a large jawbreaker. Multiple cracks spread 
around the candy, and it soon began to tremble. Firey Jr. Noticed, and quickly jumped 
back, dragging Naily along. 


"| think it's gonna break!" He called out. The others stepped back, and soon enough, 
the jawbreaker collapsed, bits of the candy flying in many directions. Cake rushed 
through the crowd, and peeked inside. 


"Cake..?" 
"LOSER!" 


Loser stood up, stretching his stiff limbs, and wrapping them around the dessert. They 
embraced each other, and began to make their way towards their team. 


"See? Told you stabbing was a useful method!" Naily beamed, walking around Firey Jr. 
He scoffed, and crossed his arms, looking away from the taller figure. 


"Who cares...it's still annoying.." he mumbled. Naily blew a raspberry towards him, 
before skipping off towards the others. 


"At least I'M not the one who's eliminated!" She taunted. Firey Jr. crossed his arms 
angrily, as he began to stomp away from the group, no longer deciding to wish The 
Losers any luck. 


"What are you doing here, Fanny?!" 


"Well, we just wanted to wish you luck." Fanny replied harshly, stepping towards Clock. 
"And to remind you that | still hate you." 


Pencil shoved her angrily, as she looked down at Clock. "Well, we're gonna wish you 
luck. And we're gonna keep an eye on Leafy as well...l, don't believe that she deserves 
to be blasted..." 


"And since when did YOU feel sympathetic towards her, Pencil?" Clock snapped. 
Pencil crossed her arms angrily, as she began to tap her foot. 


"Well, It's not like I've been stuck in a classroom with her, with nothing to do except 
math, math MATHI" She yelled out. Clock scoffed. 


"Math is a waste of time, just like your EXISTENCE." 
"You little-" 


"STOP!" Needle rushed in between the two, gently pushing Pencil away from the 
smaller figure. Pencil looked towards Needle, disbelief in her eyes. 


"Needle! | was going to-" 


"We DON'T have the time and PATIENCE for this Pencil! And that goes to you too, 
CLOCK!" She mumbled angrily. Pencil flipped him off, and Clock silently cursed Pencil. 
Needle sighed; Clock was stubborn, and if anything happens out there... 


"Alright...1 think we're ready to go." Pin mumbled to herself, suddenly feeling the blood 
in her veins run cold. Her stomach began to churn and grumble, and she suddenly felt 
her limbs tremble wildly. 


Not again. 
Please, not again. 


Pin felt the vomit rising up her throat, as she anxiously scanned the area around her. 


She didn't want to vomit in front of anyone; she couldn't have the others worry about 
her. 


She gagged. 


Fuck, | can't, not here... She thought to herself. She clutched her stomach, as she 
began to quietly slip out from the crowd and sneak towards a few trees that stood 
towards the woods. As she gagged once more, she stumbled forward and began to let 
the fluids pour out of her mouth, a disgusting, vile sound escaping from her mouth. Her 
throat burned from the acid-like fluids, as beads of ooze began to trickle down her face. 
She continued to hurl everything that was once inside of her stomach, until... 


"OOP! YOUR TIME STARTS NOW, LOSERS! Good Luck, and remember, I'll be 
WAITING....." Four cheerfully announced, clutching Leafy closer to them. Leafy winced 
from the grip he had on her arm, as the team suddenly began to panic. They hadn't 
even GONE INTO THE WOODS! Why did Four even START- 


"I-I'm Sorry..." 


The weakened voice made everyone fall into a deathly silence. Pin stumbled forward, 
vomit driveling down her chin. She wiped the sweat off of her forehead, as she walked 
back into the group, staring back into the woods. "We have to go..." 


"No..No, Pin, you have to stay, you aren't-" 


"IF ANY TEAM MEMBER STAYS, LEAFY WON'T SEE ANOTHER DAY!" Four chimed 
in, waving his hand in the air. Leafy's eyes widened, as she stared at the ground; not 
daring to look towards them. Pin flinched, as she looked around towards the other 
teams. 


"Thank you all for the comfort and wishes. We're going to come back, and we promise 
we'll have answers to whats happening out there." A wobbly smile slowly spread across 
Pin's face, as everyone shot each other glances of concern. 


"Alright...we'll be thinking of you." Foldy stepped forward, giving the team a kind smile. 
Stapy hopped beside her, raising his fist. 


"We believe in you! We'll see you guys soon!" 


Soon, the songs of goodbyes began to harmonize through the air, as The Losers began 
to walk into the inky abyss of the woods. As they began to walk deeper, Firey turned 
around and shot a glance towards the leaf that was in Four's possession. He didn't 
care; well...he didn't remember. 


But hopefully she'll be...okay. 
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would stare up at the sky and ponder over the fact that they were checking up on the 
group. 


It had been a couple of hours since they had left. Firey's glow helped light a pathway for 
the group, so he was kept in front, as Pin was close behind, leading the others to the 
closest part of civilization there could be. She had heard about another game show set 
nearby, but it was quite a distance away; they could've gotten there in a good hour with 
Puffball...but no one here could fly. 


"How close do you think we are, Pin?" Eggy's voice made Pin jump, as she clutched 
her stomach. She looked back towards her, sighing a bit. 


"| think...a few more hours..? I'm not sure..." She responded quietly. "But | know were 
headed in the right direction...1 was brought from there to here once." 


"Was that before BFDI?" Needle asked, her gentle voice making Pin smile. She nodded 
in response, as they continued to walk through the darkness. Clock glanced around, a 
uneasy feeling filling him up to the brim. 


"Guys...? How long has it been since we've heard those...screams?" He asked. Loser 
tilted his head. 


"Screams?" 


"Oh, Loser, you...weren't here. But everyone was hearing these...screams coming from 
the woods, and they had lasted for a while..." Cake explained, looking up towards him. 
"And | think it's been...a good day? Since we've heard anything.." 


"Or seen.." 


"Seen?" Cake and Loser turned towards Needle, who was walking beside Eggy. She 
nodded. 


"|...didn't really tell anyone, | really didn't want to spread a panic to the other teams, or 
Four..." she explained. "But...when you guys heard those screams, | saw these...lights? 
Coming from the woods...at first, | thought it was just my eyes giving up on me from the 
darkness, but | continued to see them...it was just, flashes, and flashes..." 


Firey stopped in his tracks, as he turned around to face the taller figure, his eyebrows 
furrowed together. "Are you sure it wasn't me? Or TV? Or Robot Flower or Remote 
spazzing out?" 


Needle shook her head. 
"The lights weren't anywhere NEAR them.." 


The team shot nervous glances towards each other, as Coiny took a hold of Pin's frail 
hand. Pin stared ahead of her, continuing to trudge through the heavy darkness that 
clung on her arms. 


"Well...we're gonna find out what those lights are. We can't let Leafy die, she...doesn't 
deserve it." 


"Something tells me that..she does." 
Pin looked over at Firey, raising her eyebrow towards him. "What?" 


"Leafy...is that her name? | don't know, but there's something deep down inside that's 
telling me that she deserves to-" 


A slap suddenly echoed through the air, as gasps of shock bursted through. Coiny 
stood over Firey angrily, lowering his hand onto his side. Firey stumbled back a bit, his 
cheek turning blue from the stinging impact. (a/n : yknow..blue fire is hotter? so he 
blushes blue n stuff) 


"Shut it, Firey. BFDI is over. Let her start over for a change..." Coiny muttered, turning 
around to face Pin. She glanced nervously towards Firey, before turning back, letting 
her eyes roam around the darkness. 


"Alright, let's just...head towards the-" 
"Pin?" 

She turned around. 

"What?" 


"Look." Needle's eyes were widened fearfully, as she lifted her trembling hand to point 
off towards the distance. The group turned around, trying to see what she was pointing 
to, when a scream suddenly erupted from the area. Pin clutched her stomach; a 
sudden, overwhelming feeling of nausea crashing onto her. 


"Oh..god..." she mumbled, covering her mouth. Flashes of lights suddenly began to 
flicker off in the distance, each one slowly moving in different directions. This made the 
others huddle close together out of fear, looking towards Pin for directions on what to 
do. 


But she was out of the question; she was leaning over besides a small bush, gross 
sounds of heaving and coughing making everyone cringe. Coiny turned around. 


"Stay close. Give Pin a moment, and I'll see what we can do." 


"But those lights..are they coming..towards...." Cake whispered. Before Coiny could 
respond, Pin walked towards them, holding her stomach dizzily. She shook her head. 


"No. W-..We keep going. And we aren't going to stop." 
"But the lights, the screams..they're coming-" 
Pin put a hand on Cake's side, patting it comfortingly. 


"We're going to be fine." 
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‘Light. 


Vomit splattered all over the grass, as Pin let the fluids spurt out of her mouth. She held 
her stomach painfully, as disgusting sounds erupted from her mouth. The others were a 
distance behind her; some covering their ears to block out the nasty hacks and gags, 
and the others looking around, cringing at the sounds and keeping watch for anything 
suspicious around them. 


Coiny rubbed her back soothingly, as Pin looked up dizzily, her eyes struggling to stay 
open. He shook his head, as he looked back at the group. 


"Guys, how long has it been since we left?" He asked, his voice echoed through the air. 
Firey looked up. 


"Um...an hour, | think? Maybe a hour and a half..." 


"W-We have to keep..moving..." Pin slurred out dizzily, leaning her head on Coiny's 
shoulder. He sighed, as he carefully stood up, holding Pin close to him. 


"| don't think we should, Pin. You look terrible." Clock replied half heartedly. 
"We have to...Leafy.." 
"So what? She'll be fine." 


"No She WON'T." Eggy stomped on between the two, shaking her head. She glared 
towards Clocky. 


"We are NOT going to go back until we FIND OUT what's going on here. And we are 
NOT going to let Leafy DIE by a blast from FOUR!" 


"So what?! Nobody likes her anyways Eggy, you know it!" 
"She's still our team member! We can't just-" 


"We don't CARE ABOUT HER! She's just an evil bigot who will eventually backstab all 
of us like she did in BFDI. Am | right, or am | right everyone?" 


Eggy's cheeks were burning with rage as she began to stomp towards him. "You little-" 


"WILL YOU TWO SHUT UP?!" Pin screamed out angrily, her cheeks glowing red. The 
two suddenly went silent; their eyes widened towards Pin's sudden change of attitude. 


"We are GOING to move forward. And NO ONE is going to leave until we find 
something. If you'd like to get killed by Four?" Pin smirked angrily. "Be my GUEST, 
CLOCK." 
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forward, staring at the path ahead. 


"Let's keep going.." she mumbled lowly. "And...Don't you dare bring up 
ANYTHING..from BFDI." 


Coiny nervously followed behind, not wanting to disturb the angered figure. He knew 
that once she was angry, Hell would quickly break loose. The others followed, Needle's 
eyes wandering around the darkened atmosphere. A stinging silence hung over the 
group, until... 


A scream. 

Another one soon following. 
And another... 

And another. 


The team looked around fearfully, the screams whirling around them rapidly. Clock 
shook his head. 


"We have to head back; those damned screams are getting closer to us! And | wouldn't 
doubt those lights following them!" He exclaimed. 


"| don't want to die!" Needle cried out, tears beginning to fill up in her eyes. Frightened 
comments and chatter began to bubble up, as Coiny began to look towards Pin, waiting 
for her to yell once more. As the chatter increased, the screams quickly followed, as 
well as a few flashes of light. They began to get louder, the ear-piercing cries making 
everyone flinch. White flashes began to get brighter and closer, making the panic 
quickly steam up. Pin raised her hands. 


"SHHH!" She began to shush the team, dashing around quickly yet cautiously. "Guys, 
SHH!" 


"Whats going on?" Loser whispered, holding Cake close to him. Pin raised her hand, 
her eyes darting around the darkness that surrounded them. 


"Listen!" She hissed. 


Everyone stood still, and soon, the screams began to die out, the screeching and cries 
slowly fading away into the darkness of the woods. Slowly, they became quieter, and 
quieter, until they were no longer able to hear the screams form where they were. The 
lights began to shrink, seemingly receding back into the hellish-depths of the forest. As 
soon as they were in the clear, Pin let out a sigh of relief. 


"That was close.." She mumbled, letting her arm clutch around her stomach. Eggy 
walked towards her, looking around before leaning in. 


"How did you know that would work...?" She whispered. Pin sighed. 
"We were loud, obviously.." 


"Guys, | think we should go back now..." Needle exclaimed, wringing her hands 
together nervously. "I don't think its safe here, plus we can just tell Four that we have to 
stay really quiet so that those things don't get us.." 


"| agree with Needle, I'd rather just tell Four how to keep those things away from us!" 
Firey shouted, quickly standing besides the taller figure. Pin frowned. 


"But what if Four asks us what those things look like? What if they ask us how we can 
STOP them? How are we going to explain to them that we found SURVIVORS?" Her 
voice began to get louder, her cheeks beginning to turn red from her frustrations. Clock 
rolled his eyes, as he stepped closer towards Needle and Firey. 


"Pin, just give it up. We could always lie." He muttered. 

"No, we're going to find out whats going on! We can't just lie to Four!" 

"Oh, really?" Clock raised his eyebrow, smirking a bit. "Are you suuure?" 

"YES. WE'RE GOING TO KEEP MOVING!" Pin yelled out angrily. Clock scoffed. 
"Well, good luck with that. Hopefully you can-" 


Suddenly, Pin winced as she wrapped her arms around her stomach. A sharp pain 
jolted through her body, as she slowly slid down to her knees, panting heavily. Coiny, 
Eggy, Loser and Cake quickly ran to her side, concerned expressions painted on their 
faces. 


"Pin, take or easy..." Eggy mumbled, looking down towards her stomach. "You have to 
be careful, the little guy isn't liking that.." 


"We're going to keep going. | don't think you guys want to go back the way we came, 
especially by yourselves." Coiny glared towards Clock. "Unless, you'd like to pull a 
Snowball." 
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group. With a silent curse under his breath, he followed, wishing that they could head 
back sooner than later. 


"DAMMIT!" Four screeched out, blasting another ray into the air. Leafy flinched, her 
arms trembling wildly. It has only been a good hour and a half; hopefully her team was 
holding up? 


Four growled, as they trudged off to elsewhere, leaving Leafy under X's intensive care. 
They simply gave her a sympathetic look; not wanting to scare her more than she felt. 


Leafy sighed, and let her gaze float up to the sky. A gentle breeze embraced her, as 
she hugged her knees closer towards her chest. She personally didn't know if Four was 
being serious; surely, they could be bluffing to hurry the team...the two were close! Not 
too long ago, the two were in EXIT, completing multiple algebraic expressions, 
subtraction by one exercises, graphing the y-axis and- and- 


"You need to relax." The voice made Leafy turn her head, to notice Balloony taking a 
seat beside her. "You're overthinking it again." 


"No I'm not!" Leafy huffed out, crossing her arms. Balloony raised his eyebrow. 


"Are you sure? | know when you are and aren't, Leafy. You were on our team for a 
good...two months, | think." 


"Oh goody, what a reassurance.." Leafy mumbled beneath her breath, turning away 
from him. "What are you even doing here anyways? | thought you guys didn't want me." 


"Well..." Balloony slurred the word a bit. "We just...ugh, how do | put it." 


"| wasn't good enough? Was | too mean? Or too overprotective? Oh gosh, maybe | was 
too bossy, or too controlling, was | evil again? Did | turn red? Oh, I'm so dearly sorry 
about popping you Balloony! Oh, | was too bossy wasn't |? | don't want to be like GB- 
but, | am like GB- oh my, I'm sorry, I'm sorry for rambling. Gah! I'm doing it again aren't 
1? Oh goodness, | don't want to ramble, but | just don't feel good! What if | get killed? | 
should've gone with them. I'm the worst, | shouldn't be-" 


"LEAFY!" Balloony exclaimed, covering his 'ears' (a/n: saying that as an expression? i 
guess? do they have ears? how do they hear?). Leafy looked up, suddenly snapping 
out of her own self-doubt. He took a deep breath, and looked directly at her, his 
darkened eyes locking with hers. 


"You aren't terrible Leafy...if anything, you were a tad-bit...bossy? | don't want to say 
controlling..." Balloony continued. "But that doesn't label you. That shouldn't be ona 
name tag, taped onto your chest for you to walk around and greet everyone with this 
flaw. You have another chance; something the other's won't be able to get 
unfortunately..." 


Leafy listened, slowly lowering her knees from her chest. 


"You have your team; you were welcomed with open arms. And although the others 
may not fully...forgive you.." he paused, shooting a glance towards the rest of Team 
BEEP, who's chatter waved through the air. "... That doesn't mean we won't be hoping 
for you. You have the chance; fix it, and be who you are. Jubilant, caring...funny...and 
don't be afraid. You're going to be okay." 


Leafy sniffed, as she looked down at the soft blades of grass below them, letting her 
fingers entangle themselves in the long blades. 


"I'm...sorry, Balloony." Leafy muttered, her voice beginning to break a bit. "I'm...really 
sorry for what | did, and what | couldn't do when | was with you guys. | was just...so 
excited for a new start, new friends...a better life..." She looked up. "A chance..for me to 
fix everything, but..." She sighed. Balloony's expression soon became sympathetic, as 
he gently patted her back. 


"Hey, this doesn't mean its over. | forgive you...and y'know what? The past is in the 


past. It happened, and the decisions that we made, good or bad, stay along with it. We 
may not like it, but...it happened, and theres nothing we can do about it, except..." He 
smiled. 


"Fix our mistakes." 


Leafy smiled, soon throwing her arms around him. She was careful; making sure to not 
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"Thank you..." She whispered. Balloony nodded, patting her back gently. 
"Thank you so much..." 


"Hey, its no problem. And look on the bright side; maybe your team is already on their 
way back! They're coming back, and they're gonna have an explanation on whats going 
on out there, right?" 


Leafy turned towards the woods, her smile fading a bit. She gulped. 
"Hopefully..." 


On the other hand, Tennis Ball was keeping track on where the team was. He stared at 
TV, noticing the small green dot soon moving deeper into the woods. He sighed. 


"They have to hurry, it looks like Four is slowly growing more and more insane by the 
minute..." He muttered, glancing towards the numeral. Golfball stomped besides him, 
staring at the screen blankly. 


"Do you think they have found..or seen, anything?" She asked. Tennis Ball shrugged. 
"I'm not sure GB..." 


"Grassy thinks that they're going to find help! They can do it!" The small figure cheered 
on, slowly making his way towards the duo. 


"Oh, come on Grassy. They were sent out to find INFORMATION, not to find help." 
Golfball sneered. 


"Well, whatever they're doing, Grassy knows that they're doing great!" A goofy smile 
beamed on their face, as they looked up to see TV's screen. Golfball rolled her eyes, as 
Tennis Ball chuckled a bit. 


"Are we there yet?" Firey whined out, plodding through the grass. Pin rolled her eyes, 
not bothering to look back towards him. 


"Almost there. Now be quiet!" Pin hissed. Firey crosses his arms, as the team 
continued to make their way into the woods. Silence hung over them, until a loud 
churning sound made them all jump. 


"Wh-What was that?!" Needle whispered fearfully. 


"M-My stomach." Pin replied faintly, her face suddenly losing its color. A few objects 
exchanged glances of worry, before Coiny finally spoke out. 


"Do you...need a moment again?" He whispered. Pin nodded nauseously, quickly 
putting a hand over her mouth. Clock rolled his eyes, as he watched Pin clumsily make 
her way towards a large bush. She knelt down, and immediately, she let out a stomach- 
twisting heave, liquids soon pouring out of her mouth. The others cringed at the sound; 
the morning sickness was definitely getting to her, and it was slowing them down 
tremendously. 


"Coiny, what are we going to do? We don't have much time left, and so far, we've found 
NOTHING." Cake whispered. 


"Plus, the time it's gonna take for us to go back..is.." Loser glanced towards the 
darkened path behind them. Coiny bit his lip, before looking back towards Pin. 


"But what about her? What about Leafy?" Eggy chimed in. Clock chuckled. 
"Easy; we lie. Just like | said before." 


The others exchanged glances, and soon, they each began to nod in agreement. All 
they had to do now, was wait for Pin's...approval. 


But it was silent. 


Coiny quickly turned around, and noticed that Pin was now standing up, facing the 
darkened areas of the woods. Her arm was still wrapped around her stomach, as she 
slowly began to make her way back towards the group. As she did, the screaming 
suddenly returned, slowly becoming louder, and louder than before. 


White lights began to flicker in the distance, as the team quickly stood still, and stayed 
deathly quiet, hoping...praying, that those things would go away, just like before. 


But they didn't. 
They simply got...closer. 


Firey's glow was beginning to get brighter and brighter, as he tried to scan the areas 


around them for any unexpected visitors. His eyebrows furrowed together, as he turned 
back towards the others. 


"Let's head back. Now." His voice melted through the screams. The others nodded, as 
they quickly stuck close to him, heading down a path that was now illuminated even 
more, thanks to him. Pin kept her head on Coiny's shoulder, as she weakly pointed 
towards the paths that they should head down to. 


"Pin...we're sorry about leaving, but we have no choice..time is really on our tail, and 
we've at least seen those light things..." Needle patted her back comfortingly. "Maybe 
the screams are coming from that..!" 


Pin nodded, her eyelids struggling to stay open. Coiny held her close, as Firey stopped 
in his tracks, looking around the area. 


More and more flashes of white quickly bursted through the darkness, as the screams 
quickly followed them. Pin's head lifted up out of fear; staring towards the lights, and 
shrinking behind the others out of fear. Firey raised his eyebrow. 


"Why are they getting closer! We can't lead them back to the fields, they'll find-" 


"SHH." Pin raised her trembling hand towards him, as she stared at the oath ahead. 
"Keep going...and stay quiet. Try to brighten up the path even more so we can see 
better.." 


Firey nodded, as he quickly let his heat rise, and soon, his glow illuminated a larger 
portion of the path ahead. It also brightened up the atmosphere around them, almost 
making it feel like...day. Pin felt the warmth of his light, a comforting feeling soothing 
her from her excruciating nausea. She leaned into Needle's ear and whispered 
something, and she nodded. 


"Firey, Pin's gonna be by your side for the way back. She'll help you with...directions 
and such." 


"But you have to keep your aura bright." Pin exclaimed quietly. "My vision is kind of..." 


"Nah, | understand. Come here!" He smiled, as his aura glowed more. The sudden 
brightness filled everyone's minds and hearts with a burst of joy, as they were no longer 
sinking into the deepest parts of the darkened forest. They began to joke around a bit, 
and soon, smiles began to stretch out on everyone's faces... 


Until the screams returned once more. 
But this didn't faze the others. 
Well... 


"Pin, Look.." Coiny pointed towards the darkness around them. The flashing lights were 
looming closer and closer, yet they were beginning to dim. Pin's smile dropped, as the 
screams began to slowly fade away, and she quickly noticed Firey's bright aura. He 
was smiling, as he leaned towards Needle. 


"| made a ferris wheel once; hot lava included! And it was just fantastic!" He exclaimed. 
Needle rolled her eyes playfully. 


"Well, where did THAT end up, huh?" 


"Beats me!" He laughed out, his laugh echoing through the woods. Pin's eyes widened, 
as she rushed over to the group, waving her hands rapidly. 


"GUYS, STOP!" She whispered, fear grasping at her chest. Firey giggled, turning 
towards her direction. 


"Are you doing okay? What's wrong?" Firey sneered. 
"...we have to hurry. They're- they're following us-" 


This made a few smiles falter, as Firey stared at her, his eyes glossy and out of it. He 
looked around, surprised that the smiles that wee once painted onto their faces, were 
now slipping away. He shook his head. 


"But | don't wanna go back..." He mumbled. 
Pin stared at him in disbelief. "What are you..." 
"Pin, his glow...his glow is attracting them..." Coiny whispered, staring at the two. 


Silence hung over the group, as Pin began to shake her head, wrapping a arm around 
her stomach. Loser stepped beside her, eyeing Firey in a concerned manner. Clock 


raised his eyebrow, as the others began to.. 


Suddenly, bright, white lights beamed around the group, as screams suddenly blared 
through the air. That was it. 


"RUN!" Pin screamed out, as the others began to dash down the path, screaming in 
fear. Pin couldn't feel, she couldn't see; all she could hear, was the screams. The 
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"NO! NO! HELP ME, NO!" 


Without thinking, she quickly ran back, and quickly spotted Firey, trying to wriggle out of 
the grasp of- 


wait... 


"FIREY!" Pin screamed out, quickly grabbing his arm and beginning to pull. Firey 
winced; trying to squirm and move, but soon the clench of that...thing, tightened around 
him. He shook his head rapidly. 


"PIN, GET OUT OF HERE!" He screamed out. Pin's heart pounded with fear in her 
chest, as she tugged harder, clenching her teeth. The flashes of light blinked rapidly, 
and soon, a few of them began to turn red. Firey began to scream, as Coiny quickly ran 
up towards her, shielding his eyes from the bright lights. 


"PIN, GO! GET OUT OF HERE!" He cried out. 
"NO! WHAT ABOUT FIREY?!" 
"| CAN GET HIM, NOW RUN!" 


Pin squeezed her eyes shut, as she let go, and quickly began to sprint away from the 
scene. The screams whirled around her, as she shut her eyes, feeling her insides 
twisting and turning. Her lungs burned, as tears began to pour down her cheeks. 


"Keep going Pin! You got this!" Coiny yelled out, as Pin began to run faster. She panted 
heavily, as she could feel ooze drooling down the sides of her burning face. Coiny 
continued to cheer, as she began to notice a figure in the corner of her eye. 


"You're almost there! Run Pin!" Cake yelled out. "Believe in the Loser within you!" 


Her heart ached; her head pounded with pain, as she could see the finish line ahead. 
She squeezed her eyes shut, as she made a mad dash for the finish..until- 


A sudden scream of pain and terror echoed through the air. Pin's blood froze. as she 
stood in the darkness, trembling. Her heart sank, as the scream filled her head, 


"FIREY! WHAT WAS THAT FOR!" Coiny cried out, rubbing his burnt cheek. Firey rolled 
his eyes. 


"Thats what you get, you idiot!" 


"Alright, Alright, thats enough!" Pin walked in between the two, grabbing Coins and 
dragging him farther away from Firey. Coiny lifted a hand to brush against his injury, 
and suddenly, 


"AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA!" 
Tears stung at her eyes. 


Coiny...? 
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-Return. 


"Tennis Ball-" 
"They're coming back, and they're coming back fast. Don't you see it?!" 


"Look! LOOK, Tennis Ball! Don't you see what's happening?!" Golfball stomped towards 


the screen, pointing towards the small, blinking dot. "THEY'VE STOPPED. They 
ARENT!T eamina hack far a whila " 
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"But...they were..." Tennis Ball tilted his head, as he began to dig deeper into his 
thoughts. Golfball rolled her eyes, as she squinted towards the screen. 


"How long have they been there?" She muttered. 
"About...an hour, maybe?" 


"WELL, THEY BETTER RETURN QUICKLY! OTHERWISE..." Four interrupted, raising 
their hand towards Leafy. Leafy flinched, quickly ducking down out of fear. Four 
chuckled, quickly making their way towards her. Golfball sighed. 


"They have to run...even if they're coming back, or if they're going deeper into the 
woods, they have to hurry..." 


"But how? It's taken them THIS long to go, how long is it going to take them to come 
back?!" 


"Well..has it been an hour?" 
"Not...really, only-" 


Suddenly, the conversation was cut short as screaming began to fade into the 
atmosphere. It was similar to the screaming they had heard before, but it 
sounded...strangely familiar. They began to slowly get louder, and louder, and Golfball 
shot a glance over towards TV, staring at the small dot once more. 


The dot blinked for a moment, and suddenly, after a small flutter....it blinked out, leaving 
only the darkness of the woods to fill the small area. Golfball froze. 


"Hide." She breathed out. Tennis Ball looked down. 


"What?" 


"HIDE." She sprang into action, shoving Tennis Ball away from her. She quickly rushed 
into the middle of the field, and began to turn towards the teams. "WE HAVE TO HIDE; 
THOSE THINGS FOUND US!" 


A panic broke out. Soon, everyone began to rush behind trees and bushes, some even 
going into the woods. Blocky scooped Grassy up into his arms, and made a dash 
behind a large tree, Grassy confused as to what was happening. 


Each team hid somewhere different; as the screams got louder, each team settled in 
their spot, feeling their hearts drop into their shoes. They stood still, all eyes squeezing 
shut, and prayers blocking out the screams. That is... 


"KEEP GOING! WE'RE ALMOST THERE!" 


The voice echoed through the trees, and this made Teardrop's eyes snap open. Book 
glanced towards her, and tilted her head. 


"What's wrong?" Book whispered. Teardrop's eyes widened, as she dashed out from 
her spot, quickly running towards the opening of the forest. Although it was dark, and 
although there were many other screams that swirled through the air, she still 
recognized that voice. 


That voice. 


Darkened figures suddenly bursted through the endless maze of trees, a few of them 
stumbling, and one even tripping over a root and falling face-first into the ground. 


Yep. They were...objects. 
"Is everyone here? Who's hurt?" 


Teardrop's arms began to flutter, as she suddenly dashed towards the taller figure. 
Book ran after her, but came to a halt after seeing Teardrop embrace... 


Needle. 


"T-Teardrop!" She suddenly cried out, throwing her arms around her tiny girlfriend. 
Tears of relief began to fill through her eyes, as she held Needle in her arms tightly. 
Needle rocked her close, rubbing her back soothingly and letting poems of comforting 
words slip from her tongue. Quickly, the other contestants had figured out who they 
were and what was going on, and soon, an eruption of questions and concerns began 
to follow. 


"What the hell happened out there?!" Golfball stomped over towards the panicked 
objects. But her question quickly drowned out, from all the others that had dire 
questions for the group. 


"What did you see?!" 
"Where are those screams coming from?!" 


"Why didn't you come back SOONER?!" 


And suaaenly.. 
"Where's Coiny." 


All eyes glanced over to Blocky, who was scanning the area once more. He held 
Grassy's hand firmly, as his eyebrows began to furrow together in frustration. "WHERE 
IS HE?!" 


"He- He was just behind us! We.." Needle turned towards the sinister darkness of the 
woods, as a panic began to unfold from the others. 


"COINY?!" Cake ran into the trees, squinting to try and adjust to the darkness that 
unfolded before him. "COINY? PIN? FIREY?!" 


"THEY WERE JUST HERE! WHAT THE HELL ARE THEY-" 
"CAKE-" 


Suddenly, Pin's body collided against Cake's, the weight from her nearly crushing his 
side. The two collapsed onto the ground below, and Pin felt a scream bubble up her 
pained throat. Cake let out a pained yelp, as Pin winced, her entire body throbbing with 
pain. She didn't dare to scream; she didn't want to bring along more panic. 
Besides...they were fine. 


Right? 


"CAKE!" Loser cried out, quickly running towards the agonized dessert. Pin clutched 
her stomach, cautiously lifting herself off from the figure below her. As she steadied 
herself onto her feet.. 


"PIN! WHERE'S COINY?!" Blocky suddenly ran up towards her, grabbing her by her 
sore shoulders. She simply stared at him; her eyes completely fazed and out of it. He 


gritted his teeth, feeling tears of frustration sting at his eyes. "SPEAK UP! WHERE IS 
HE?!" 


Pin's eyes suddenly moved towards him, a glimmer of fear hinting in her eyes. A tear 
slipped out of it, making its way down her cheek as she held her stomach tightly. Blocky 
shook her; the force making her freeze up out of fear. 


"YOU WERE SUPPOSED TO BRING EVERYONE BACK! WHAT ARE YOU GOING 
TO TELL FOUR?!" He screamed out. 


That was enough. 


Pin's face slowly drained from its scarlet toned color, as she slinked down from Blocky's 
tightened grip. The world around her spun; she couldn't feel much of her legs...nor her 
lower body. Her head felt aerated and light, and her eyes quickly shut, as she felt 
beads of ooze trail down her head. A white noise reverberated through her head, 
blocking out the angry yells that erupted from around her. 


"GET AWAY FROM HER"" The sudden yell made everyone freeze. Each object quickly 
made a path for her to run through, knowing...something, that she didn't know.. 


Well..she couldn't know. 


Leafy quickly slid beside Pin, scooping her into her arms and staring down at her faint 
expression. Her eyebrows furrowed together, as she looked up. 


"Water. Towel. NOW!" Her voice demanded. She looked around, checking if anyone 
would- 


"I'll get it-" Match exclaimed, quickly running back towards the fields. Leafy sighed in 
relief, as she glanced over towards Fanny. 


"Y-You! Come here and help me give her air!" 
Fanny scoffed. "What? You aren't-" 


"Fanny, c'mon!" Bubble exclaimed, quickly moving towards Pin and Leafy. Fanny 
hesitated, before slowly making her way towards the three. She took a deep breath, as 
she felt Bubble press a few buttons that were behind her. Her blades began to spin, as 
she kneeled down towards Pin; the cool air quickly dancing onto her face. 


Match scrambled towards the four, carrying a water bottle and a small, damp towelette. 
"Here, Leafy..." 


Leafy thanked her, before carefully placing the towelette onto her forehead, and letting 
out a heavy sigh. She looked up towards the rest of her petrified teammates, and with a 
calm, and collected tone, she asked... 


"What happened. Where's Coiny and Firey?" 


"W-We were already heading back, and all of a sudden, these...things, began to follow 
us. It was like...these...robotic creatures, that were flashing these lights towards us.." 
Eggy explained. "Whenever they were around, the screams would follow.." 


"And then we were surrounded by them..! We started to run, and then we 


heard...screaming.." Needle glanced over towards the woods. 


Leafy shot a glance towards the anguishing darkness, before shutting her eyes tightly. 
She knew what this meant. Four was willingly able to change the rules anyway they'd 
like. And once they figure out that not everyone has returned..? 


"Mmh.." Pin began to squirm in Leafy's weakening arms. She jumped, before she 
began motioning towards Fanny to move closer. 


Soft grumbles and dazed whines escaped her lips, as she began to move her arms 
upwards. "W-..We have..to stay..together.." 


"She's coming to.." Fanny mumbled beneath her breath. Leafy continued to dab the 
cloth on her face, until a sudden snap of a twig made her jump. Her head whirled 
around towards the forest, and suddenly... 


Silence. 
"What was that..?" Bubble whispered. 


"|-It's those...things!" Cake cried out, quickly huddling with his trembling team. Leafy 
continued to stare; her mind thinking otherwise. 


Another snap. 


This sent a few objects running back into the field with terror. One of them bumped into 
Four, who was grumbling angrily at the sudden commotion near the woods. 


"Alright, What is going on here?!" They hissed out. The Losers jumped; the realization 
that they would die-whether it be by Four's hands, or by those creatures-crashing down 
upon them. Four gave them a deadly glare, before looking back towards Leafy. 


"What's going on?!" 


"Wait.." Leafy raised her hand. This silenced Four, as they looked ahead towards the 
darkness. 


A figure stumbled slowly from the woods, the only sounds coming from it was the 
crunch of the leaves and twigs below their feet. They continued to stumble forward, 
until an array of eyes stared directly at them. 


"..Coiny?" 
"W-What?" 


Multiple sighs and cries of relief bellowed through the air. Coiny stumbled closer 
towards the crowd; the cries suddenly silencing. 


Coiny's ankle was twisted at a painful angle; his wrist was swollen and burnt, and a 
small scratch oozed droplets of blood on his cheeks. His legs were covered in the same 
scratches, and his shoulder was at an odd angle. 

Leafy flinched. 


"O-Oh god, Pin!" He cried out, quickly limping over towards the weakened figure. Leafy 
shook her head. 


"She's fine, she's fine! She just passed out, j-just be careful.." Leafy cautioned. Tears 
began to pour down his pale cheeks, as he gently put a hand on her stomach. Leafy 
looked down at his hand, and was shocked to notice that her stomach...had gotten 
slightly bigger. From all of the stress and anxiety that unfolded from this chaos, she has 
forgotten that... 


"I'm sorry...I'm so sorry..." Coiny gritted through his teeth, as he gently put his head on 
her body. "| should've..." 


"Shh.." Leafy hushed him, rubbing his back soothingly. This made his sniffling die 
down, as he simply laid as close as he could next to his lover's body. Pin mumbled 
sleepily, her arm slowly wrapping around Coiny. She was coming in and out; awake 
and asleep in the span of a few seconds. They stayed that way, until Four cleared their 
throat. 


"Well? What information have you brought back to all of us, Losers?" 


All eyes turned towards the trembling team, who stared up towards Four in sheer terror. 
A moment of silence hung between all of them, before Coiny began to speak. 


"There are monsters out there." He mumbled. Four raised their eyebrow. 
"What?" 


"There are these robotic..creatures out there, they...they flash these lights at you, the 
screams follow them..." His voice began to break. "Firey...I tried to...they grabbed 
him...they were taking me away too, and...there was a big, red light, and Firey was-.." 


"Well?!" Clock interrupted. 


"I-I ran...all | could hear was him screaming...red...red lights...| looked away, but Firey, 


he...stared into them.." 

"Firey?" 

"I-I tried to pull him back, but those things were stronger..." 
"Firey..2" 

"| couldn't save him..." 

"Firey!" 


"Grassy! Enough!" Basketball nudged the smaller figure gently. He giggled, before 
pointing towards the darkened woods once more. 


"Firey's here!" 


Everyone's hearts suddenly dropped at that moment. As everyone slowly turned to face 
the woods, and they noticed... 


"THATS ENOUGH!" Four screamed out, yanking Leafy up to her feet. Pin slipped out of 
her arms, suddenly wincing as her back hit the ground below her. Coiny's eyes widened 
in shock, as he quickly scooped her back up to her feet. Although her body was still 
coming to, she lifted her head up to see what was happening. Leafy yelped, as Four 
clenched her arm tightly, and suddenly, they threw her down onto her knees. Using 
their foot, they held her down, as they clasped their hand over her head, and a sob 
suddenly escaped Leafy's lips. Using their spare hand, they began to brandish it in the 
air, waving their fingers around towards the objects who watched in fear. 


"PIN!" They called out crazily. "IT'S YOUR CHOICE." 


"Wh-...Wha...?" Pin mumbled, the weight of the situation suddenly crashing onto her. 


"X, Would you mind explaining to the team captain, what she must do...?" They 
grinned. X's eyes widened, as they clasped their hands together nervously. 


"Wh-Wha..?" 


"TELL PIN WHAT SHE MUST DO. OR ELSE." Four screamed, yanking Leafy back a 
bit. She cried out; panic numbing out her body. X gulped, as they walked towards Pin. 
Their body trembled, as they waited for Pin's eyes to open and adjust to their 
surroundings. 


"Y-...You have to choose..." They pointed towards Leafy. "You can choose to let her 
d-..die, or you can choose anyone who..isn't apart of your team...to..." 


Suddenly, a sob bubbled up Pin's throat as she began to shake her head. 
"No...No, No, you said- you-" 


"Well, it looks like you've lost ONE team member..." Four laughed out, gesturing 
towards the object that glowed from the darkness. 


Firey. 
He stood still; his eyes looking crazed, and.. 


"Choose, Pin. You caused the action; now you must accept the consequences. 
Choose." Four growled. 


"NO, PLEASE FOUR!" Pin sobbed out, wrapping her arms around herself. "I-IT 
WASN'T THEIR FAULT, PLEASE LEAVE THEM ALONE!" 


"FOUR, LET HER GO, SHE DIDN'T DO ANYTHING!" Eggy screamed out, her eyes 
filling with tears. Four shot her a glare, before fixing his posture, a sickening grin slowly 
spreading across his face. 


"Looks like your taking too long to choose...| give you...eleven seconds, to choose Pin. 
Otherwise..." 


"NO!" Pin sobbed out, slowly making her way towards the numeral. As she let out 
guttural sobs and cries, screams erupted from the objects around her, trying to 
convince Four to let them go and stop all of this. But Four didn't budge. 


"Eleven..." 


"DO ANYTHING TO ME, | DON'T CARE! J-JUST PLEASE DON'T HURT ANYONE!" 
Eggy begged. 


Den sy 


"PLEASE, PLEASE D-DON'T DO THIS!" Pin bellowed, covering her face with her 
hands. "I-] CAN'T, | CAN'T | CAN'T!" 


"Nine..." 
"FOUR, STOP IT! LET HER GO!" Coiny screamed out. 


"Eight..." 


"FOUR, YOU'RE TAKING THIS TOO FAR! PLEASE CALM DOWN, PLEASE!" X 
screamed out. 


"Seven...Six..." 

"GUYS, RUN!" Blocky screamed out. 

"Five...Four..." 

"HELP ME!" Leafy weeped out. 

"Three... TWO...-" 

"NO! NO..." Pin took a shaky breath, reaching her hands out towards them. "No..." 
Four raised their eyebrow. "Yes?" 


Pin's eyes darkened, as she clenched her fists angrily. Stepping beside Coiny, she 
wiped her tears before she looked up... 


"I'm not gonna choose..." 
"NOW!" 


Suddenly, Lightning swooped down and stabbed himself into Four, zapping the 
numeral with all of his might. This caused Four to release Leafy; their body twitching 
and jolting violently. Leafy scrambled away from the figure, as Coiny looked around. 


"RUN!" He screamed out. 


All hell broke loose. The teams each scrambled away from the numeral, as X grabbed 
a large rock and poised it above Four's head. 


"GO LIGHTNING, I'LL TAKE CARE OF THEM!" Their voice cracked. Lightning 
scrunched his eyes shut, before he quickly flew up, dashing away towards his team for 
safety. Four's body twitched a few more times, before they fell down onto their knees, 
their body weakened. They panted heavily, before they slowly lifted their head, their 
eyes darkened and furious. 


"THAT'S IT!" They screamed out. X quickly ran towards them, prepared to knock the 
numeral out with the boulder, until Four plunged their fist into X's stomach. They let out 
a pained wheeze, as Four angrily stood up, raising their hand in the air. 


"RUN!" 


Suddenly, Four began to shoot their lasers in all directions, trying to aim and fire at one 
object. They didn't care about who'd they hit; they just need one dead. 


And then... 


ZAP. 


"B-...Blocky...?" Grassy whimpered out, his voice reduced to a whisper. Blocky was 
frozen, as he stared down at the smaller figure, tears immediately stinging at his eyes 
and gushing down his cheeks. Grassy stood frozen; a large, gaping hole in his torso. 
Blood gushed and squirted out of his chest, as Grassy's eyes suddenly began to lower. 
His legs gave out, and Blocky quickly ran towards him, scooping him up into his arms 
as the rest of his team scrambled over to see... 


"GRASSY-" Basketball cried out, before Blocky raised his hand sternly. 


"N-No. Stay calm, we don't want to make him panic.." He muttered, trying to speak as 
quietly as he could so Grassy couldn't hear. He withered in his arms, pained whimpers 
and heartbreaking cries erupting from his mouth. Basketball shook her head, as she 
kneeled beside Blocky, brushing her (hand?)foot comfortingly against his arm. Grassy's 
eyes opened, tears beginning to make its way down his cheeks. 


"B-Blocky, I-It hurts-" Grassy wheezed, blood beginning to trickle down his chin. Blocky 
gulped, holding back a sob that crawled up his throat. 


"I-I'm sorry, I'm sorry Grassy-" He mumbled, hugging him close. 


"We're gonna fix you up, okay?" Basketball gasped out, forcing a wobbly smile on her 


Ttace. “You're gonna get patcned up, ana tnen w-we'll play again! |omorrow we'll play 
hide-n-seek..." 


"A-And tag, like we promised!" Blocky smiled, kissing Grassy's forehead gently. A 
pained smile grew on Grassy's face, as he snuggled closer to Blocky. 


"C-Can..we get candy, too...?" Grassy whispered. 
"Absolutely, Grassy! W-We're gonna have so much candy, just for y-you!" 


A sharp pain suddenly jolted through Grassy, as a small cry bursted through the air. 
Blocky gasped, as he held his tiny hand in his. Basketball stroked his head gently, as 
Grassy looked up towards the two weakly. 


"B-Blocky...Basket..ball.." He whimpered out. 
"Yes..?" 

"|-I'm sleepy...I..wanna take a nap..." 

Blocky froze, the realization suddenly hitting him. 


"C-Can Grassy..take...a nap...?" His voice scratched out. Basketball turned around, 
biting her tongue and forcing a sob down her throat. Blocky nudged her gently, and let 
her hold the smaller figure with him. 


"Y-..You can take a nap...we'll be here for you, buddy.." He smiled sadly. Basketball 
nodded. 


"P-..Promise.." 


"We promise..." 


A weak smile grew on Grassy's face. "Thank you.." 
"We-We love you.." Basketball whispered. 


"Grassy..loves you..too.." His eyes began to close, as Blocky and Basketball began to 
rock him gently. This soothed him; as everything around him began to glow. 


"Goodnight..Blocky..BB..." He sighed out weakly. 


And with that, Grassy's final breath escaped his lips, as his body went limp in Blocky 
and Basketball's bloodstained arms. 


"G-..Goodnight..Grassy.." Blocky whispered, a sob escaping his lips after whispering 
the sentence. 


Silence. 


"GRASSY..!!" Basketball sobbed out. 


"NO!" 
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Leafy stood still, tears pouring down her face as she watched the two figures sobbing 
over Grassy's little body. Blood still poured out onto the grass; the dark shade of green 
turning a dark mahogany. His face had a calm, and peaceful expression... 


"Why.." Basketball cried out, rubbing Grassy's arm gently. "Why..Why did it have to be 
you..?" 


"|-..[t wasn't out fault Basketball." Blocky wiped a few tears that streamed down his 
face. "We couldn't..." 


"Couldn't what?!" 
"We couldn't stop Four, we-" 
"NO." 


Basketball stood up angrily, as she began to stomp over towards The Losers. Shoving 
most of them out of the way, she grabbed Pin and threw her against the ground, a yelp 
escaping Pin's lips. 


"WHY DID YOU CHOOSE HIM?!" 

"W-What?!" Pin shouted, quickly scooting away from the larger figure. 
"DID YOU CHOOSE GRASSY?!" 

"N-No! | didn't choose-" 


"LIAR!" Basketball stomped harshly on Pin's leg, a small crack erupting from the 
impact. Pin screamed out in agony, as she grabbed her leg painfully. 


"YOU MURDERED HIM! HOW COULD YOU?!" 


"STOP IT, BREAK IT UP!" Coiny ran towards her, grabbing her by her sides and trying 
to tug her away from the withered object. "SHE DIDN'T DO ANYTHING!" 


"SHE KILLED GRASSY!" Basketball screamed out. 
"SHE DIDN'T! | SWEAR SHE DIDN'T!" 


A heavy silence hung over the atmosphere, as the two glared at each other angrily. 
Blocky glumly stepped over towards the two, and put a hand on Basketball's side. 


"She didn't." Blocky mumbled half heartedly. Basketball gave him a look. 
"What?!" 


"Listen to me. She may be a bossy...figure, and she may be a bitch sometimes, but she 
wouldn't let Grassy die that way." 


"And how do YOU know." Basketball sneered angrily. 


"Do you think Pin would hurt a kid, Basketball?" He gestured towards Pin, who was 
laying in Coiny's arms. Her hand was laid over her stomach, and Coiny slowly placed 
his hand over hers, trying to keep his girlfriend calm and cool. Basketball narrowed her 
eyes towards the two. 


"What do you-" 


"She's going to have a baby. She would never hurt a child, for blocks sake." (a/n : Do 
these guys even have a god? I'm just gonna....yknow) 


Basketball stared at the couple, her eyes filling with anger, envy and sadness. Blocky 
sighed, and patted her gently. 


"It wasn't her fault. If we were to blame anyone here, it would be-" 


"FOUR!" X interrupted, grabbing the number's wrist angrily. Four blinked, and their eyes 
turned towards the smaller figure. An icy shock hit them, as they saw X's expression, 
which was...nothing like him. 


Rage. 


"WHAT IS WRONG WITH YOU?!" His frail voice screamed angrily. "WHY DID YOU 
KILL SOMEONE?!" 


"It was my job, X." They replied, numbly. 


"YOUR "JOB"?! | CAN'T BELIEVE YOU, FOUR! YOU KNOW YOU CAN'T BRING 
GRASSY BACK NOW!" 


With that sentence, Basketball suddenly bursted into tears, quickly walking away from 
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Blocky being the only one left behind, as he stared at the child's body that laid halfway 
across the field. He was frozen, globs of tears dripping down his cheeks. X gave him a 
look of sympathy, before turning back towards Four. 


"Don't you see what you've done?" His voice lowered. "Grassy was our friend.." 


"Grassy, was merely nothing but a waste of space on this field. We didn't like him; he 
had a good chance of being eliminated. And I'm sure that a few Better Namers Can 
agree..." They leaned towards the team. By this point, X was boiling; no longer caring 
about what they could do, they slapped Four, the slap echoing through out the fields. 
Four's head jerked towards the side, the slap quickly numbing out his face. A hand 
mark slowly faded in, as they slowly turned back towards the factor. 


"Y-You deserved it. You deserve worse..." they mumbled, as they began to step back 
cautiously. They were worried about Four would do next; knowing what they are made 
of, they didn't want to risk dying at a time like this. But, it was too late, as a angered grin 
slowly spread across Four's face. 


"Oh, so you want to play like that now, huh?!" They hissed, devilishly. "If that's how you 
want it to be..." 


"Blocky.." 
"Guys.." 


Pen and Eraser walked towards the sulking figure, slowly embracing him into a hug. 
Blocky struggled to maintain his cool, as he began to break down in their embrace. 
Tears rolled down his cheeks, as Eraser Pat his back gently. 


"You did everything you could, man.." he spoke. "None of this was your fault.." 


"|-It was! | should have moved him away! | should've carried him! Th-There was so 
much | could've DONE, but here we are!" He laughed a bit. "With my stupid self, not 
thinking, and because of that, he's DEAD." 


"Blocky, you didn't expect any of it. It just happened, and at the moment, all you wanted 
to do was get him away safely. There wasn't any time to know that he'd get.." Pen sat 
beside him. Blocky shook his head in response, as he dug his face into his hands. 


"| know you feel like this is all your fault, but you have to know that it isn't." Eraser sat 
down next to him. 


"It is. It is my fault." 

"Blocky.." 

"| could've saved him.." 

"Blocky-" 

"| had the-" 

"BLOCKY." Pen yelled out. "Stop it. You have to stop." 

Eraser patted his back, before he began to speak. 

"You couldn't have saved him; it was all so sudden. But that doesn't mean you.." 


Suddenly, Blocky threw himself onto Eraser, wrapping his arms around him and 
sobbing into his shoulder. Eraser let out a sigh, as he gave the trembling figure a hug; 
Pen walked towards the two, and embraced them in his arms. He had known that 
Grassy was treated like...a son by Blocky. 


And to lose a child like that.. 


"How are you guys holding up..?" Leafy whispered, slowly sitting down next to Coiny. 
He sighed, as he looked down at the figure in his arms. She didn't move, she didn't 
speak...she didn't even dare to open her eyes at the sight. Tears stained her reddened 
cheeks, as Leafy sighed quietly. 


"This wasn't her fault, nor was it your fault.." she put a hand on his shoulder. "This 
wasn't our fault.." 


He shook his head. "We could've done something else..." 


"Coiny, What could we have done..?" 
"Well....1..." he stayed quiet. 


"See..? We couldn't have done anything...it was all just...unexpected. Like, how you all 
suddenly returned in a frenzy; the unexpected came out at you, and-" 


"Where's Firey." Coiny interrupted, his eyes suddenly widening in realization. Leafy 
turned her head a bit, before she noticed the small, glowing figure that was walking 
around haphazardly. She winced a bit, before she looked back towards him. 


"What happened to him, Coiny..?" She muttered. Coiny gulped, before he turned his 
gaze back towards the ground. 


"| tried to take him away...from those things, but | couldn't..they were too strong, and | 
was so sure that...he..." His eyes opened, now revealing that they were shining with 
tears. Leafy could feel the tears filling her eyes as well, as she put a hand on Coiny's 
shoulder. 


"You..did everything you could.." she whispered comfortingly. "Besides, he's back here, 
with us...! Right...2" 


"Leafy...that's isn't the Firey we know.." 
"What..?" 
"Something...changed him. His eyes don't look...right." 


Leafy turned to face the figure once more, and suddenly noticed that the flaming figure 
was now staring at her. Their eyes locked together; her lime colored eyes quickly 
noticing the crazed, and empty red that glowed from his. She turned back quickly, 
suddenly freezing in place. 


"Coiny." 
"Yeah?" 
"| think he's coming our way." 


With those words, Coiny clung Pin's body close, as he sat still. Leafy stayed that way, 
just for a moment, before she stood up. She turned around, and began to walk towards 
Firey cautiously, not knowing what he could do. But she just wanted to...see... 


"Firey..?" She called out, reaching out towards the figure. 
No response. 

"Firey, I-It's me..." She walked closer. "It's Leafy..." 

He stared, his eyes widened and crazed. 

"What happened to you..?" 

"Lights.." 

Leafy paused. "..What..?" 


"D-Don't look into the lights.." his voice cracked, as he clasped his hands over his head. 
His voice was low and frightened; Leafy not being able to understand what he means. 


"Lights? Firey, What are you-" 


"Th-They were bright...they were so bright...don't look.." he rambled, his eyes slowly 
tracing over to Leafy. "Don't look into them.." 


"Firey." Leafy crossed her arms, no longer caring about what he could do. He was 
simply frightened...he couldn't do anything if he was scared. She moved forward, 
careful to make sure he didn't burn her. "Calm down. What happened back there?" 


Firey stayed silent, before he slowly lifted his head from his hands. His eyes began to 
wander around the darkness, a crazed smile suddenly spreading across his pale, ill 
face. A small chuckle escaped his lips, as a few tears began to roll down his cheek, 
puffs of steam coming from the water. Coiny noticed what was happening, and he 
gently set Pin down, before he stood up and made his way towards the two. 


"Hey, you dummy, what's the matter with you?" He asked in a snarky tone. Leafy 
elbowed him angrily, and he winced. 


"Stop it Coiny." 
"What? I'm just trying to-" 
"Th-The sun..." 


The sudden hiss made the two pause for a moment, before they turned their heads 
back towards the flame. At first, it was a chuckle, and now, giggles bursted from him, as 
his arms and fingers began to twitch abnormally. 


"Th-The sun is back..." he laughed out, as more tears began to fill his eyes. Coiny tilted 
his head, confused and startled by the way Firey was acting. Leafy simply stared; her 
eyes widened, and fill with utter terror. 


"Coiny." Leafy muttered. "What were those things." 
"|-| don't know, they were like robots Leafy! They had these lights-" 


Suddenly, Firey began to scream uncontrollably, as he began to run around towards 
the others. "THE SUN IS BACK! ITS HERE!" He screeched out. 


This broke out into a panic. Soon, everyone began to run out of his path, trying to avoid 
getting caught on fire or burnt by the open flame. Screams began to fill the atmosphere 
once more, as lights began to flash rapidly in the forest. 


"FIREY, STOP IT!" Coiny chases after him, trying his best to grab him and throw him 
down. "THEY'RE GOING TO FIND US!" 


"FIND US?! HE'S GOING TO KILL US FOR TATER'S SAKE!" Fries yelled out angrily, 
as he began to run along with him and try to catch him down. "WE HAVE TO GET HIM 
AWAY FROM-" 


"ENOUGH." Four screeched out angrily, before they blasted a beam into the 
atmosphere. 


"GET OVER HERE." Four growled out, as they began to beckon Firey closer to them. 
Firey's head snapped towards his direction, as he began to crazily run towards the 
numeral. The screams still erupted from his mouth, as he quickly began to approach 
them. 


"FOUR, DON'T!" Coiny screamed out. "YOU CAN'T-" 


"SHUT IT, OR YOU'RE NEXT." They screamed out. Fries grabbed Coiny's arm, before 
they began to run to where Fries's team was hiding. Coiny tried to wriggle out of his 
grasp, trying to go back to get- 


"THE SUN IS BACK!" 
"Oh, no it isn't, you mother-" 


ZAP. 


A sudden burning sensation began to prickle up Pin's leg. She slowly sat up, clasping a 
hand over her throbbing head. 


Wasn't she just..? 


She let her eyes slowly drag open, as her vision slowly began to adjust to the darkness 
that surrounded her. She winced at the stinging from her leg; 


What was that? 
She looked down. 


To her horror, a hand laid over her leg, a strange glow coming from the cut that was 
sliced into it. It twitched and jolted, before it finally came to a rest... 


Still stinging her. 


"F-..Firey..?!" She whispered out, before she slowly pried the hand off of her leg. It 
stung. 


"Some team leader you are, Pin." Four growled lowly, as they shook their wrist. Pin 
shook her head. 


"N-No, I-" 


"Leaving your teammate behind like that...? You deserve what they've gone through.." 


"N-No, please.." Pin cried out, beginning to move back from the number. "P-Please. 
I'm..-" 


"Pregnant? Ah, who cares..." they wiggles their fingers, the white noise beginning to 
sing dangerously in the atmosphere. 


"That's simply..one less object to watch... 


Or two." 
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"NO!" 


X grabbed Four's hand, and quickly yanked it away from the target. Four growled, and 
attempted to lift their hand back up, a sudden began shooting out of the palm of it. 


Leafy suddenly bursted through the three, shoving Pin away from the beam that blasted 
through Four's hand, and was rapidly flying towards their direction. Pin let out a cry of 
pain, as the sound of silence suddenly befell through out the atmosphere. 

Four began to step back, as the scene suddenly unfolded before them. Their eyes 
widened in complete shock, as they stared at Leafy...who stared back at him. 


Her face was slowly beginning to lose its color; her like green eyes shot with fear. Her 
body was frozen, as her gaze slowly trailed down towards her left arm. 


Well...what used to be her left arm. 

Now, there was simply a lump; blood squirting and gushing out from her stump. Her left 
side was burnt from the impact as well, merely escaping a death-by-obliteration by 
Four. 


The silence lasted for a few moments... 
Until a sudden scream escaped Leafy's lips. 


"LEAFY!" Pin cried out, her team quickly scattering over towards the figure. Leafy was 
screaming; the only thing filling her mind was the white noise that bounced through the 
corners of her mind, and the agonizing pain of her missing arm. Pin looked at her 
wound, and a wave of nausea suddenly crashed onto her as she could see the flesh 
that dangled off of her lump, as well as the bone that nearly stuck out. 


"We need some kind of cloth, NOW!" Eggy yelled out. The team looked around 
frightfully, as the rest of the contestants began to scramble around and try to find 
anything that could be used to help stop the bleeding. 


Balloony quickly scrambled towards the end of the field, trying to find his way towards 
the large pile of miscellaneous items that Cloudy had stored for his collection. He 
wished he didn't have to; he knew how much the collection meant to Cloudy... 

But he wasn't going to let Leafy die next. 


He crept around, and looked around once more. 
No one in sight. 
Good. 


As he made it towards the stash, he quickly began to dig through the piles of items that 
stacked upon each other. He moved quickly and cautiously; trying not to come across 
any sharp object that could pop him. 


After a couple of moments, he soon cane across a large, yellow bandanna that was 
nearly folded on top of a small container. 


Bingo, he thought to himself, as he grabbed the bandanna. He knew Cloudy would be 
upset.. 


But this was for Leafy. 

You have a second chance. 

He isn't about to let her chances go. 

He wanted to let her fulfill her chances...be someone good. 


Be..helpful. 


He grabbed another bandanna; a violet one, before... 
"Bleh!" 


"AHI" Balloony yelled out, before slamming both of his hands over his mouth. He looked 
down, and felt his heart beat with relief at the sight of the smaller figure... 


Rocky. 


"Oh, its just you..." Balloony sighed out, kneeling beside the smaller figure. "You scared 
me little one..." 


He smiled at him, but soon noticed the sadness in Rocky's eyes. This filled Balloony 
with worry; he wasn't used to seeing the jubilant little guy acting sadly. He put a hand 
on his head, and tilted his head slightly. 


"Are you doing okay, little one..?" He whispered. Surprisingly, Rocky swiftly shook his 
head, and suddenly spoke: 


"| miss Grassy..." 


"SHE'S LOSING BLOOD! WE NEED A CLOTH NOW!" Eggy cried out, as she began to 
press her feet down against her stump. This only made Leafy scream louder; the 
agonizing sound echoing through out the fields. Hot tears streamed down her pale face, 
as she could feel herself becoming weaker and weaker from the blood that flowed out 
of her stump. Her vision was tilting in and out; the white noise still filling her head to the 
brim. Everyone continued to look, the panic of the situation settling in, until... 


"GUYS! GUYS, | FOUND ONE!" Liy screamed out, picking up a unfolded, yellow 
bandana. She quickly ran towards the team, grabbing a small bottle of alcohol that was 
hidden in a patch of grass. As she made her way, Balloony shot a quick glance over 
towards Cloudy, who was staring at the bandanna with slight curiosity. 


He knew what he was thinking. Balloony looked down towards Rocky, patting his head 
slightly, and kneeling down to his level once more. Tear marks stained his cheeks, and 
Balloony gently began to clean them off, smiling a bit. Rocky smiled back; sadness 
gleaming from his smile. 


"Stay here, little one." He gave his forehead a small kiss, before he began to make his 
way towards the group to see what was happening. 


"Leafy, Listen to me." Liy began to explain, grabbing the frail figure's cheeks. "| need 
you to take a deep breath, okay? We have to patch this up." 


By this point, Leafy was no longer screaming; but heaving. Beads of sweat trailed down 
the side of her head, as she slowly began to nod, the words quickly sinking into the 
white noise in her head. Liy nodded, before she quickly popped the cap off of the small 
bottle of alcohol. 


She had saved it for...personal reasons. 


She didn't want to use it now.. 
But it was for Leafy. 


And of all of the EXIT-ORS she had been with, Leafy (alongside with Pencil, and 
Bracelety), had been the most tolerable. 


"Deep breath..!" Liy muttered, as she began to pour the liquid onto Leafy's stump. Leafy 
hunched forward, a scream suddenly escaping her lips. A harsh stinging burned 
through her stump, as more of her color began to flush away. Eggy turned towards her 
anxiously. 


"WHAT DID YOU DO?!" She screamed. 
"I'm helping her. That'll keep it disinfected for a good while." 
"But she's screaming in PAIN! | don't think it's HELPING." 


"Trust me, it is." Liy respondes nonchalantly, as she grabbed the bandanna and looked 
back up towards Leafy. "Last one, okay? Deep breath.." 


Leafy began to pant quickly, as she squeezed her eyes shut in fear. Liy pressed the 
cloth against her stump, and Leafy squirmed; her legs twitching and kicking wildly, as 
well as a pained grunt escaping her lips. Liy sighed, before she started to tie the 
bandanna around her stump. 


"Are you sure that's going to hold..?" Pie walked towards her, staring down at the cloth. 
"From what | heard, Lollipop found another one by a bush..." 


Liy raised her eyebrow. 


"Bring her, and bring it." She muttered, before she gently put Leafy's stump down. Eggy 


stared down at Leafy anxiously, as Pin... 


She sat on the edge of the forest, no longer wanting to stay with her team, or anyone 
else for that matter. 


All she brought was pain. 


And she didn't want to be the cause of someone else's death, or someone else's 
misfortune... 


She couldn't do it. 
She was a terrible leader. 


She lifted her head up tearfully, as she looked back once more towards the group. They 
were all gathered around Leafy; her face now dangerously pale, and struggling to keep 
her eyes open. 


That was it. 


With a swift, and somber movement, Pin stood up, and crept into the woods, no longer 
wishing to be apart with the group. She felt as if it would be better that way; she was 
already a terrible leader, a terrible friend...and a terrible girlfriend. She knew that Coiny 
would leave her... 


So she's doing him the favor. 


She sunk into the depths of the woods, the darkness beginning to consume her, as she 
no longer felt the urge to look back at the messes she had created. 


You're a failure. 

She winced, as she hugged herself. 

Its all your fault. 

She winced, slowly wrapping her arms around her stomach. 
You should be dead. 


Suddenly, a flash of light began to blink off in the distance. Pin slowly looked up... 


"How did you know what to do..?" Lollipop kneeled down beside her, watching Liy as 
she tied the violet cloth onto Leafy's stump. Liy shrugged. 


"| had kind of a...weird childhood, per say. Learned how to survive back in a camp | was 
apart of." 


"| see..." Lollipop nodded. "That's imp-" 


"And then | used what | learned there, to go onto my murderous rampage, but hey; | 
stopped, and here | am, trying to CHANGE." She raised her voice, as she finished tying 
the cloth around her. "But nope! The viewers didn't seem to think so." 


"Hey...at least you aren't in the EXIT right now..." 
Liy sighed. "I guess..." 


Lollipop then turned towards Leafy, noticing that her eyes were wide, and glossy. They 
were fixated onto the woods behind them, and Lollipop raised her eyebrow curiously. 


"Is...Leafy going to be okay?" She leaned towards Liy, who nodded towards her. 


"| managed to stop the bleeding, so her ar- well...her stump, should be doing okay. As 
for her burn, I'm not sure..." she muttered. 


"Well she seems a bit..." 
"What, uncomfortable? Scared?" 


"Look at her, you tell me.." 


Liy looked towards Leafy, and gently poked her cheek. "Hey, Leafster, you doin' okay?" 
She stayed silent. 

"Uh...Leafy?" 

She continued to stay silent. 

"Hm...maybe she's just out of it..?" 


Lollipop sighed, before she stood up. "Just let her rest for a bit. I'm sure that she's just 
in shock from what had happened..." 


Liy glanced towards her one last time, before she got up, slowly returning back towards 
her team. Leafy stayed in Eggy's arms, as she let her eyes slowly comes to a close... 


Tedltbee! 


"You're gonna regret this, X." Four growled, as X walked around them angrily. In their 
hands, was a large rock that they had found. X rolled their eyes, before they stopped in 
front of them. 


"You have to stop, Four. I've told you before, but.." They sighed out. 


"I'm only doing whats BEST for us, X! We have to do everything we can to protect each 
other, and the CONTESTANTS." 


"You just HURT one of them! She didn't even do anything WRONG!" X gestured 
towards the team, and this made Four tut. 


"They deserved it. SHE deserved it." 
"No she didn't!" 


"She DID X. SHE IS THE REASON WHY EVERYONE IS DROPPING LIKE FLIES!" 
Their eyes widened angrily. "OH MY ZERO, YOU ARE SO SENSITIVE, DO YOU 
KNOW THAT?! 1 CAN'T BELIEVE | STILL PUT UP WITH YOU, | WISH YOU COULD 
JUST GET OUT OF MY ZERO-DAMN LIFE!" 


Silence. 

And then, sniffles. 

Four looked down, and noticed the sparkles of tears that poured down X's cheeks. 
Guilt. 

Was this guilt? They didn't know. 

But it hurt. It hung off of their chest, it hung off of their mind... 


X let the rock slip out of their grip, as they began to walk towards the teams, no longer 
caring about Four, and the powers that the factor was capable of. Zap them, for all they 
care. But they didn't want to hang around that kind of person. They loved Four; they 
loved them dearly. But if they were going to continue to hurt others; they didn't deserve 
x. 


"How is she?" 

"She's just...out of it. I'm not entirely sure.." 

Taco put her hand onto Lollipop's arm, and gave her a sympathetic smile. 
"Hey, I'm sure she'll be alright.." 


"| hope so." She muttered, as she sat down besides the smaller figure. "There's just...so 
much going on, and we have to be really careful at this point...who knows what's out 
there..” 


Taco looked around, before she let her gaze slowly float up towards the sky. 


"We'll be alright, though...we may have lost a few others, but we've learned, and we 
can find a way..." she let a smile grow on her face. "And with your brain, I'm pretty sure 


we can come up with a solution real fast." 


"Oh, stop it you.." Lollipop laughed a bit, a light blush glowing on her cheeks. Taco 
smiled more, feeling a warm, and airy feeling beginning to spread through her chest. 


"It's true! You're really smart.." 
"Well, you're really strong~." 


The words made Taco's face suddenly glow with blush, as she looked back up towards 
the taller figure. Lollipop winked towards her, before laughing a bit more, her laugh 
making Taco feel more...flustered. 


That is, until Book stomped towards them, a hand on the side of her hip. The light 
feeling that once danced within Taco's chest, suddenly sunk and disappeared and filled 
with dread. 


Here we go.. 


"Oh! Book! Fancy seeing you here..." Lollipop cleared her throat, dusting herself off. 
Book shot her a suspicious glare, before she crossed her arms. 


"Sorry to interrupt, but have you seen Pin around anywhere? Apparently The Losers 
can't find her anywhere." 


"What?" Lollipop tensed up, beginning to sit up straighter. Book raised an eyebrow. 


"Oh? Haven't you seen her anywhere? The Losers couldn't find her anywhere, and now 
Coiny is going around pestering the rest of us here." 


"She was just here! Where could she have gone?" 
"| don't know, thats why I'm asking you!" 


"Well, we have to find her! What was she thinking?!" Lollipop stood up, beginning to 
look around the darkness. "She can't-" 


"God, she's just so ridiculous. Is she trying to prove herself again?" Book rolled her 
eyes, before she crossed her arms once more. Taco's eyes narrowed towards her, as 
she stepped forward. 


"What?" 


"She's probably trying to prove that she can try to save all of us, but obviously, she 
can't. Didn't you see what happened to poor Firey?" 


"Book, thats enough." Taco gritted through her teeth, as she began to look around as 
well. 


"| was just saying the truth..." 


"OKAY, you two. We're going to split and look for her, this is serious." Lollipop stepped 
in between the two angrily, taking Taco's hand and beginning to step away from Book. 
Book gave Taco a dirty look, before she began to walk in the other direction, trying to 
take the two off of their mind. 


"PIN?" Fries called out sleepily, walking through the shadows of the woods. In all 
honesty, he didn't want to be out here; did he want to hear Coiny's ramblings and 
concerns, though? No, he didn't. 


And here he is. 


He continued to walk, the clearing of the path slowly shrinking down behind him. He 
looked around, his eyes now used to the darkness. All he needed was to find the 
slightest trace of her; with thatch could return, and hopefully, this mini-panic session 
could end. He continued to walk, until a rotting, foul stench reached him. He cringed, as 
he gazed down towards the field. 


A darkened liquid trailed ahead on the path, and Fries foot was on it. He mumbled in 
disgust, before slowly stepping off of the liquid, wiping his foot against a few blades of 
grass. As he wiped, the realization suddenly ht him; 


Was this...? 
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A hand suddenly grabbed Fries's ankle, and a scream bursted through his lips. He 
quickly scrambled back, trying to get away from the thing that was trying to grab him. 


"F-Fries.." the voice wheezed out. Fries quickly calmed down, and slowly began to 
make his way back to where the darkened liquid was; where the foul stench was 
floating in the air. He peeked behind a bush, and gasped in shock. 


Pin laid on the darkened blades of grass, vomit driveling down her chin. Her face was 
pale; beads of ooze trailing down her head. Her eyes were widened and bloodshot, as 
tears were mixing in with the ooze and vomit. Her stomach was...much larger than the 
last time he had seen her. The morning sickness must've gotten worse.. 


"Alright, Pin, | gotcha." Fries muttered, kneeling down and carefully picking her limp 
body into a upwards position. She groaned a bit, her head slowly slinking onto his 
shoulder. He rolled his eyes. 


"Pin, sit up." He mumbled, moving his shoulder. She lifted her head for a few seconds, 
before she let it rest once more on his shoulder. 


"Pin, stop." His tone increases as he began to stand up, but Pin suddenly grabbed his 
wrist tightly, and yanked him back down. He cried out in shock, before anger began to 
bubble up inside of him. 


"Pin, that's enough. Let's go." He tried to wriggle his wrist out of her grip, but there was 
no luck. "PIN, STOP!" 


"I-It hurts." 

The weakness in her tone made Fries pause, as he raised his eyebrow. "What?" 

"I-It hurts..so much.." Pin shook her head, clutching her stomach tightly as tears slicked 
down her face. "I-I'm Scared.." 


"Pin." Sympathy rose in his tone, as he carefully lifted his hands from her grip. She 
leaned against him once more; her body jolting with each silent sob she let out. He had 
never been close to Pin... 


Except for the times in IDFB. She was the only one who would ramble about her days 
while he planted his growtatoes peacefully. Although he wasn't exactly...fond, of the 
sudden visits, he didn't shoo her away. 


He had never liked the sound of silence. 
So...he let her stay around. 


And from there, he learnt many little facts about the girl; her interests, her fears, and 
sometimes, she would ask Fries some questions about himself... 


He would only answer on the good days. 


But now, here they were again. Instead of rambling and story telling, she was curled 
beside him, sobbing heavily as she hugged her stomach...her, baby, per say. 


And here he was; unsure of what to do, unsure of how to handle the situation, since he 
had never seen her act this way. He had only seen her in her proudest, funniest 
moments; 

Never, at her low. 


"Pin, you have to sit up, okay?" Fries mumbled. "The nausea will only get worse if you 
lay around all day...er, night..?" 


Pin shook her head, leaning closer towards the figure. "H-He doesn't like it..." 
"Who?" 


"The baby.." Pin wiped her eyes, as she let her eyes close. She shuddered, as she 
began to speak, her frail voice scratching its way through the air. "I-..| can't be around 
anyone...all | bring is..bad.." 


"Pin, What are you talking about?" Fries gave her a look. 


"Its all my fault....I'm th-.. The reason why Grassy is dead, the reason why Firey i-is 
gone..the reason Leafy is hurt...th-the reason I'm.." she paused, tears trailing down her 
cheeks. "I-I'm a monster.." 


"Pin, that's...not true. None of that, was your fault." 


"O-Oh, really." Pin sniffed, looking down at her stomach. "Y-You don't know what 
happened back there..." 


"Sure, | may not know, but none of what happened out there was your fault." 
"|-| could've saved him.." 
"Pin, enough." 


"| could've saved Firey, I-| could've stopped Four, | could've- | could've-" Pin broke into 
tears, digging her face into her hands. "I could've stopped drinking that night!" 


The sobs began. Pin heaved and weeped into her hands, as Fries simply stared down 
at her. 


She had never felt this broken; she couldn't understand why she felt that way. What 
ever happened to the old Pin? 


The baker? The leader? The friend..? 
Even bossy-bitchy Pin was missing.. 


She continued to weep, not even bothering to acknowledge the fact that Fries was now 
rubbing her back sympathetically. 


"Pin, I...know, there were things that you could have done..." 


"| SHOULD'VE DONE! THINGS | SHOULD'VE DONE!" She screamed out. Fries 
sighed. 


"| know, there were things you should've done...but was there really any way you 
could've done them..?” 


Pin sniffed, before she lifted her head up, staring tearfully at the figure before her. 
"What..?" 


"Wh- Okay, What I'm trying to say here is, did you really have time to think about what 
you could've done, when it all happened..?" 


"Wh- |." 


"Grassy. We know what happened back there. Four went insane, and blasted the life 
out of the kid...but was there any way to save him at the moment? Was there any way 


to stop Four before they went on their rampage..?" 
"Y-Yes.." 
Fries facepalmed. 


"Pin, | know that this isn't easy. The blood of everyone who's dead is now melted into 
your conscience, and that there could've been ways where you could've saved 
them...but you can't." 


He looked back up. 


"There are things that happen in this hell of a game show; things that spontaneously 
burst out and mess with our heads; but that's just it. It's all-" 


"-Unexpected.." Pin whispered. Fries nodded. 


"You didn't expect Four to go crazy. You didn't know that those things would come after 
you guys. You did all that you could...and, although it may not feel like it's enough, it's 
still everything you could give. And that's all that matters." 


Pin wiped her eyes, as she looked up sadly. "B-But Grassy-" 


"Pin." Fries blinked a bit, as he began to feel the tears well up in the back of his eyes. 
"It wasn't your fault. You did everything that you could.." 


She stayed silent for a moment, before she glanced down at her stomach once more. 
Fries followed her glance, and sighed. 


"As for..that...well, you didn't know. We were all just...in the wrong state of mind that 
night.." he chuckled a bit. "Back when things seemed so...crazy." 


"Crazy?" 


"We'd freak out about elimination, we'd panic over the viewers...we'd just freak out over 
the smallest of issues. And now, the sun is gone, everyones freaking out...and-" 


"Agh!" Pin winced a bit, placing an arm around her stomach. Fries jumped. 
"|-ls everything okay?" 


"Y-Yeah, it's just-" she took a deep breath, trying to keep the vomit down. "The little guy 
is just...moving a bit too much." 


Fries smiled a bit, as he carefully straightened himself out. 
"Have...you two decided on a name, yet?" 


Pin felt her cheeks burn with blush. "G-Gosh, no...I've been too scared to mention 
anything about the baby right now, with all of this going on..." 


"Aw, cmon' Pin, I'm sure he'd-" 
Suddenly, a humming noise made the two freeze. 


"Wh-What was that." Pin whispered, her eyes frantically scanning the entire area 
around them. Fries stood in front of her, shielding her in case of anything that would 
come near her way. As they stood still, the atmosphere around them suddenly began to 
warm up; sending a few chills down Fries's spine. The noise was now above them, and, 
after a few moments, the humming noise began to decrease; slowly floating off into the 
distance. 


"...you felt that too, right.." Fries whispered. Pin nodded, carefully getting up from her 
spot. 


"I-It just got warmer..." 
"Let's go. Now." 
"Bute" 


"Now." Fries carefully took her arm, and gently led her back towards the path; back 
towards the field, where the others waited and searched anxiously for answers...and 
her. 


"You...doing okay?" Pencil walked towards Blocky, who sat blankly beside a small 
bush. Buttercups surrounded him, as his fingers gently brushed over a few of the tiny 


flowers. Blocky nodded. 
"I'm just tired." 

"Uh, Blocky.." 

"But I'm okay." 


"You're crying." 


Blocky slowly lifted his hand towards his cheek, and suddenly felt the tears that poured 
down his cheeks. He cringed. 


"Oh- crap- sorry about that." 


"Nono, just..." Pencil sighed. "It's okay, Blocky. I'm sorry about..what happened.” She 
put a hand on his shoulder, as Blocky stared. 


No response. 


She sighed, as she began to walk back towards her team. But before she did, she 
turned around. 


"Just...be careful, ok? Take care of yourself, man." 
Quiet. He nodded slightly, before Pencil walked back, putting a hand on her head. 


Basketball watched as she walked away, and blankly approached Blocky; sitting down 
beside him, not saying a word. A small space opened between the two... 
The area where Grassy would usually sit, and play...and talk.. 


She stared down at the buttercups, and her eyes quickly began to well with tears; 
shutting them, she looked back up, struggling to keep her expression vacant. Blocky 
glanced over towards her, struggling to find the words that could possibly create..any 
sort of conversation between them. 

But he couldn't. 


He gently plucked a small buttercup from the ground, and began to acknowledge the 
shining texture of the yellow petals; 


"Blocky! Blocky!" The child-like voice quickly caught Blocky's attention. He turned 
around, and noticed the smaller figure running towards him happily. Blocky smiled. 


"Grassy! What's going on little guy?" 


"Look!" He raised the flower towards his face; Blocky chuckled, holding the smaller 
flower in his hands. 


"Ooh! What's this?" 
"A flower! For you!" 
"Really?" 


"Yeah! Grassy picked one for Basketball, and one for you!" He smiled. "Grassy thinks 
your the greatest dad in the world! | I..love you!" 


"Blocky? Why are you crying..?" 


"B-Because you're just the best.." Blocky sniffed out, feeling the tears pour down his 
face. "I-I'm not the best..you are.." 


"What..?" 


Blocky jumped, and turned to notice that Basketball was now staring at him; tears 
trickling down her cheeks as well. Blocky shook his head. 


"N-Nothing, nothing.." he mumbled, placing the flower back down. Basketball took a 
shaky breath, before a saddened smile slowly spread across her face. 


"Y-You too, huh..?" 
"Huh?" 


Basketball giggled sadly. "H-he came up to me...before all of this..and gave me one of 
those, too.." 


Blocky looked down at the buttercup. 


"He told me...I-| was the best.." 
"And | told him..." 


"He was the best.." The two said together, staring down at the buttercups. They're eyes 
widened; shocked to realize that they both said the same thing at the same time. A few 
seconds passed, before Blocky suddenly slapped a hand over his face; sobs suddenly 
escaping his lips. 


Witenes steer 


“ITS all my Tault..” 
"Blocky.." Basketball moved closer towards him. "No.." 

"It is. | could've done more..." 

"We did everything we could.." 

She pat his back soothingly, looking back down towards the flowers. 
"He hates me now...I can feel it.." 


"Blocky, What makes you s-say that?!" Basketball's voice began to break. "He loved 
you!" 


"| let him die." 
"We didn't know!" 
"| could've shielded him." 


"Blocky." The sudden voice made the two jump, as they looked back up to see Golfball, 
standing in front of the two. Strangely, she didn't look...angry. She looked rather... 
somber. 


"That's enough. There was only a 4.322% chance he would've survived...and since it 
was unexpected, the chances were lower." 


"What does that have to do with anything." 


"It means that it wasn't your fault. You did everything you could, and...knowing Grassy, 
he's probably loving you as much as he can right now; from wherever he is, he knows 
that you did all you could..and he loves you for that." She smiled slightly. "Because 
that's who Grassy was." 


By this point, Blocky was now digging his face into his hands. He hated it; he hated 
crying, he hated doing so in front of his team... 
But he just felt broken. 


Basketball stared at Golfball, a confuse expression painted onto her face. 
"D-Didn't you hate him..?" 
Quiet. 


"...Not as much..no." 


Coiny sprinted around, looking behind every bush and tree he could spot. 


STUPID, STUPID, STUPID! He thought to himself. WHY DID | LEAVE HER ALONE, 
DAMMIT?! 


As he continued to look around, he suddenly stumbled upon a few voices that made 
him stop in his tracks. 


"IS SHE GONNA BE OKAY?!" 
"Sh-She's just a bit dizzy- she's just a bit dizzy, is all-" 
"SHE'S NOT BREATHING!" 


Coiny quickly bursted through the bushes, panic suddenly stabbing him in the chest. 
His eyes quickly scanned through the area, as the words escaped from his mouth: 


"WHERE'S PIN?!" 


Screams of fear exploded through the atmosphere, quickly echoing through out the 
woods. Coiny flinched, quickly hushing the others and cutting their screams silent. He 
looked around once more; his vision clearing up, he saw the alliance. 


The originals... 
Pencil and Match stood across from Coiny. They stared at him with a frightened look, 


Pencil's hand covering Match's; and Match's covering Pencil's. Book sat below them; a 
deteriorating Ice Cube laying in her arms. Well...not completely. 


Ice Cube's face seemed to droop downwards; her left eye being unable to open. 
She was melting. 


Beside her was Bracelety, looking down at the figurine pure fear. Ruby sat beside 
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them, glancing over al book every once In a wnile... 
Coiny sighed. Not who he was looking for. 


"What the fuck are you doing?! Is she still not back yet?" Pencil sighed out, rubbing her 
temples in a frustrated manner. Coiny shook his hands anxiously. 


"I-I'm sorry, I'm sorry! | thought you guys were talking about her!" 


"Well, you wish. We're talking about her." Pencil glared down towards Ice Cube. "I 
wouldn't even be HELPING them right now, but...things are a bit limited." 


"She's our friend, Pencil! We can't let her die, whether she's in the alliance or not!" 
Ruby spoke out angrily. Pencil raised her eyebrow. 


"Say one more thing, and I'll lower your status; just like | did to Bubble." 


Ruby flinched, before her head tilted down disappointingly. She didn't dare to speak 
again. 


Coiny rolled his eyes at the situation. 
"Enough of this; | have to find Pin!" 


"Well, good luck with that! We have a friend to save!" Book snapped back. Coiny 
sighed, before he turned around, and made his way back into the darkness. Pencil 
watched him leave, before she looked back down. 


"How did this even start?" 


"WELL..." Bracelety began. "WE WERE JUST TALKING, BUT THEN SHE TOLD ME 
THAT SHE WASN'T FEELING...COLD..AND | TRIED TO TAKE HER OVER TO 
BOOK, BECAUSE SHE'S KNOWN ICY THE LONGEST; BUT AS | DID, SHE 
FELL..AND.." She looked down tearfully. Book sighed. 


"Don't cry Bracelety; we'll get this sorted out...she's going to be okay." 
"But what about us?!" Match snapped back. Book raised her hand calmly. 


"We're going to be okay. As long as we stick together, and preserve what we have... 
we'll be okay." 


Ruby looked back down, quickly avoiding eye contact with Book. 
We're not gonna be okay. 
Because we aren't together. 


And you know it. 


wow this was absolutely terrible I'm sorry guys 


but this is rather..a calm before. the storm? idk but its ba d 


anyways whats up my dudes......were tired 


Im gonna be holding a q na thing soon, so keep an eye out for that aaa 


anyways, enjoy! 


~ice 
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"Pin!" Coiny screamed out, throwing his arms around the figure. She weakly hugged 
back, exhausted yet relieved to see him once more. He frantically looked around her, 
checking up see if she was hurt, or injured. 


"Are you okay?! What happened, where did you go?!" Coiny blubbered. Pin gently 
placed a hand over his mouth, and shook her head gently. 


"I'm fine, Coiny. | got some help.." 


She turned around slightly, and watched as Fries approached them, his arms crossed 
in a stern manner. 


"| found her not too far from here. And thankfully, she was in one piece.." Fries stepped 
forward, crossing his arms slightly. 


Without thinking, Coiny sprinted towards him, and threw his arms around the larger 
figure, crying out 'thank you's' to the guy. Pin smiled slightly, as Fries rolled his eyes. 


"Yeah, you're welcome." He mumbled. But, somehow, a smile slowly crept onto his 
face; his gaze slowly going from Coiny, to Pin. 


The three stayed that way, until Puffball suddenly flew through the air, and happily 
floated above Fries's head. The Losers, as well as Free Food, quickly followed behind, 
checking up with the two and making sure that they were alright. 


"Is everyone okay?" 


"Pin, we want to know if YOU'RE okay!" Needle took her hands. Pin smiled slightly, and 
she quickly gazed over towards her team. Leafy staggered over towards the group, a 
smile painted over her face. Pin quickly rushed over towards her, and scooped her up 
into a embrace, shaking her head slightly. 


"I'm sorry Leafy.." she whispered. "I'm sorry.." 

"D-Don't be." She chuckled. "I'm..I'm okay..." 

Pin looked back towards her, and Leafy raised her eyebrow. 
"How about you? Are you doing okay?" 

"Just a bit dizzy...but, getting better..!" 


"That's good 'captain'.." Leafy winked slightly. Pin giggled, before embracing her into a 
hug once more. She let her gaze turn towards her team once more, and suddenly, it hit 
her. 


Where was Cake? 


"You're back!" Puffball dang out, flying over Fries. He chuckled. 
"Surprisingly, Yes; and in full-piece too." 


"I'm so glad your safe!!" She snuggled him happily. Fries sighed. 
"Alright, Alright, enough of the sappy stuff. We're-" 


Suddenly, the humming noise began to increase through out te atmosphere. As it did, 
the temperature began to increase, slowly becoming warmer, and warmer.. 


"WHAT IS THAT?!" Flower cried out, clasping her hands over her head. 


"The temperature just increased by 10.3 degrees!" Golfball exclaimed. "And...| hate to 
say it...but by Fahrenheit!" 


"So?! Why is it doing that?!" 
"I'm not sure! Something must be flying over us!" 


"Well, whatever it is, it's going to KILL ICE CUBE!" Pencil chimed in, carrying a nearly- 
melted cube in her arms. The alliance quickly rushed behind her, panicked expressions 
painted all over their faces. 


Nervous mumbled and anxious chatters began to roam through the air, as X quickly 
rushed through towards them. They looked closely at Ice Cube's state...and cringed. 


Her forehead was sunken in; mumbles of pain and confusion slowly escaping her lips. 
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ner eyes were balely Opell, DOU! IOOKINYG GOW!walUs, as Waler Ullpped UOW! Mer lace. 
They rubbed their arm in fear... 
What were they supposed to do?! 


They couldn't recover, they couldn't find a way to keep her- 

Wait! 

"Fanny!" X's high-pitched voice made the female cringe, as she turned around angrily. 
"What?!" 


"We need your help!!" They gestured towards the nearly-melted figure. Fanny narrowed 
her eyes at the Cube, and quickly, they trailed up towards Pencil's face. 


"You expect ME to help those...assholes?!" 
"YES! Ice Cube is going to die if you don't!" 
"| hate helping people who treat others like garbage!" 


"Please, Fanny." Pencil spit out, her voice beginning to tremble. "Please, I-I'm sorry, | 
just-" 


"Apologies given only for the benefit of one's self makes them even more worthy of 
hate! And you....YOU-" 


"Fanny..." the gentle voice made Fanny turn. 
Bubble. 

"Please...she isn't gonna make it.." she pleased. 
"Bubble-" 

"Please, Fanny...shes my friend..." 


A heavy silence hung over everyone, until Fanny sighed, stepping forward. Bubble 
walked over to her side, and pressed a small button; her blades beginning to whirl 
quickly. Pencil gently placed Ice Cube down besides the figure, and Bracelety quickly 
followed. She opened her mouth to say something, but... 


"Say anything, and you'll regret it." Fanny growled out. Bracelety winced, as she quietly 
put a arm around the weakened figure. 


Pencil crossed her arms, before she turned back towards Match. "We need Golfball, 
don't we.." 


"|, like...think so.." she muttered. "She isn't looking okay at all.." 


"| don't know if Golfball would be able to help." Book suddenly stepped in between the 
two, sadly staring down at Ice Cube. Pencil raised her eyebrow. 


"And, why is that?" 
Book carefully leaned back down, and suddenly snapped her fingers at Ice Cube's face. 
Nothing. 


She gently placed her hands on Ice Cube's cheeks, and began to move her head 
around in a circular motion. 


No response. 


Tears began to blur Book's vision, as she began to knock on her knee. She pinched her 
leg, she flicked her 'nose', and even began to poke Ice Cube's eye. Pencil crossed her 
arms, as she stared down at what she was doing. 


"Stop It!" She gritted through her teeth. "You're hurting her!" 


"That's the thing.." Book slowly stood back up, her eyes squeezing shut to prevent any 
tears that were threatening to spill out from them. 


The heavy aura soon carried out towards Bracelety, as she stared up at Book in fear. 
"WH-WHAT'S WRONG WITH HER?!" Her voice screeched out. 

"Is she going to be okay..?" Ruby stepped forward, holding her arms. 

"She, like, better be! We can't lose any of our alliance members!" Match tutted quietly. 
"We already lost her." 


The sudden sentence silenced the others, as they all stared at Book with shock clearly 
shown all over their faces. 


"What..?" 


"Oh, don't you GET IT?! She didn't respond to any pain, her eyes didn't move when her 
head did, Hell, she didn't even blink when | poked her EYE FOR LIBRARY'S SAKE!" 
She collapsed on her knees, suddenly hugging the smaller figure. "I-I don't want to 


believe it, | really don't, There has to be some way to..." 

"Book..." Pencil muttered. "You're scaring us..." 

Book looked up tearfully, shaking her head. 

"When someone doesn't respond to those three things..or more...they're.." 
"They're what..?" Match leaned in closer. Book looked down. 


"Brain dead." 


The words cut through the atmosphere, as everybody froze. ( a/n: aha,,ice 
cube, ,froze....00p) 


"Sh-She can't be! She was just muttering back in the forest, she can't be-" 


Book raised her hand, and this made Pencil stop talking. "Look at her. Most of her head 
has been melted off, areas where her frontal lobe would be...she's unresponsive..." 


"AND..WH-WHAT DOES THAT MEAN..?" Bracelety whispered..well, more of a stage- 
like whisper. Book sighed. 


"We were too late...she's gone.." 


The girls stayed quiet. Pencil's teeth clenched together, as she angrily turned back and 
began to stomp away. Match quickly followed, panic and sadness shining within her 
eyes. Fanny looked up towards Bubble, and noticed that tears were pouring down her 
face. Ruby somberly began to walk back towards the field, giving one last glance 
towards Ice Cube...and then, her. 


Bracelety stayed behind. She held Ice Cube in her arms, as she began to shake her 
head in denial. 


"She's...sh-shes not dead...she's still here, she's still here.." her voice was now reduced 
to a painful whisper, as she hugged the figure closely. Book sighed, as she turned back 
towards Fanny. 


"Cut it." 
"What?" 
"Cut the power. She's already gone." 


"NO!" Bracelety screamed out, holding Ice Cube closer towards her. Book rubbed her 
temples, as she sighed out sadly. 


"Bracelety, please...don't make this harder than it has to be.." 

"NO! SHE'S STILL ALIVE! | KNOW SHE IS!" 

"She's gone, Bracelety. That's not the Ice Cube we knew.." 

"CAN'T WE SAVE HER? WE CAN FREEZE HER UP AGAIN! O-OR-" 


"ENOUGH, Bracelety. ENOUGH!" Book stood up, staring down at Fanny. "Cut the 
power. And don't turn it back on." 


Fanny rolled her eyes angrily, as she felt Bubble slowly walk beside her. She pressed a 
small button on the back of her head, and watched as her blades slowly came to a halt. 
Bubble slowly sunk beside her, carefully leaning against her and crying into her body. 
Fanny let her eyes close; her leg rubbing her side gently, she began to whisper words 
of comfort towards the figure. 


Bracelety now sat alone, with Ice Cube still cradled in her arms. She didn't want to let 


go. 


She just didn't want to let go. 


"Well? What are we gonna do?" Pillow raised her arms in the air. "We have no where to 
go, and now we have to work extra hard in not killing ANYONE!" 


"Pillow...that was already our plan in general.." Tree responded, raising an eyebrow. 


"Well, | know that, but- Wait..." She paused, putting a hand on her chin. "We were 
supposed to prevent..killing?"” 


"PILLOW." 
"Oop, sorry!" 


"Alright, you two, let's cut the yelling down can we?" Liy stepped in between them, 
exhaustion shining in her dull eyes. Tree sighed, as he looked around lazily. 


"Where's Pen?" 
"Off with his "boyfriend", probably." Liy snickered out. 
"And Pie?" 


"She's with Black Hole, | think they're getting some snacks." Remote responded, her 
robotic voice glitching out a bit. 


"And Bottle?" 

"Wait...Bottle? | thought she was with Pie." 

"No, | thought she was here with us!" 

Tree sat up, panic slowly building up within him. "Where is she?!" 
"BOTTLE?" Liy called out, squinting towards the darkness of the woods. 


"Aw fuck.." Tree muttered, his accent raising in his voice. "| can't believe she wandered 
off..." (a /n: HOOOAAAA YA SEE WHAT | DID THERE.....if not it's a vine) 


"BOMmEE Zs 


"Whats wrong with Bottle?" Black Hole floated back towards the team, concern raising 
in his voice. Pie looked up from the snacks she had cradled in her arms, her eyebrows 
suddenly furrowing together in concern. 


"What?" 
"Bottle is gone?" 


"Oh...oh my bakery.." Pie muttered, quickly tossing the snacks towards her team. "Take 
this..I have to find her..!" 


"BOTTLE?!" Tree called, walking near the darkened woods. "WHERE ARE YOU?!" 


Black Hole flew up, cautiously floating above the hellish forest, as he began to navigate 
his way around. "Bottle? Where are you?" His soothing voice echoing through out the 
atmosphere. 


Pie quickly walked around the field, anxiously looking through the teams to see if she 
could find her ditzy minded friend. But nothing. 


As she walked by once more, a sudden voice made her jump. 
"Looking for Bottle..?” 


Pie turned around, and noticed Four towering over her, a smile plastered onto their 
face. She clenched her fists tightly. 


"Four..." she muttered angrily. 
"Relax, Pie! She's doing okay for now!" 
"What do you MEAN?! WHERE IS SHE?!" 


Four shrugged casually. "She's...simply spending time in the forest. She needed a 
breather, you know..?" 


"You just let her go by HERSELF?!" Pie screamed out, stepping towards the numeral. 
Four giggled slightly. 


"Relax, Pie, | was just kidding. She's just by the trees over there." They casually 
pointed towards the darkened area of the forest, and soon, Pie caught a glimpse of the 
shining glass, and a sigh of relief escaped her mouth. 


"Bottle, please don't scare us like that!" Pie muttered, stepping closer towards the 
darkened area. "Come on, we got some snacks." 


The air stayed silent. 

"Bottle? What are you doing?" 

"Pie." 

Pie looked through the bushes, and immediately covered her mouth in pure horror. 


Bottle sat against the tree, left side of her face nearly shattered. Bits of chocolate and 
frosting were all over her face. Cracks spread through out her side, and beside her was 
Cake; a piece of his frosting, and head, bitten off. His right eye was bitten off as well, as 
he lifted his head up. He painted angrily, as he glared back towards Bottle. 


"Don't ever..do that again." He growled. 
"B-But F-" 


"| DON'T WANNA HEAR IT!" Cake screamed. "TOUCH ME AGAIN, AND I'LL 
SHATTER YOU!" 


Bottle flinched, as Pie scurried towards her side, holding her arm carefully. 
"Go." Pie muttered. "Go away." 


Cake glared towards Bottle once more, before he began to make his way back towards 
the field. Pie stuck her tongue out towards him, before she turned back. 


"Bottle..what happened." Pie muttered. 
"HL" 

"Yes?" 

"| was....hungry..." 


Pie rubbed her temples, shaking her head. "Bottle, you know that we have food over 
there. Why didn't you ASK?!" 


"I-I.." she looked down. 

"...are you Sure you were just..'hungry', Bottle..?" 
Quiet. 

"Did something happen..?" 

"Four." Her trembling voice made Pie freeze. 
"What..2" 

"l-I| can't..say..they...." she turned. "Cake..I...." 
"Bottle, Just spit it-" 

"FOUR IS CL-" 


Suddenly, her words were cut off. She opened her mouth...but nothing could come out. 
Her arms began to tremble as she raised her hands towards her throat. 


"Bottle? Bottle, what's wrong?" Pie asked. Bottle pointed to her throat, and this clicked 
immediately in Pie's mind. 


"Your voice?" 

She nodded, her eyes gazing up towards Four. 
There they stood. 

Their eyes...flashing. 


The sickening grin still on their face. 


| felt like writing, so here we are 
Hello everyone, we're back, n....... tired? 
Anyways I'm heading to NEW YORK on Wednesday N IM EXCITED 


but, here's the next part! Bottles voice? Gone. 
:) 


Also, keep an eye out for a future q&a thing I'm doing! I'm about to hit 1000 on 
YouTube n insta and | wanna celebrate! 
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"|-| don't even remember what happened.." Cake mumbled sleepily, as Loser placed 
the last bandage on his wound. "We were just...talking..." 


"How did she find you, anyway?" Clock asked. 


"We ran Into each other, and she asked where Pie and Black Hole went...and | wanted 
to help, but.." 


"But what?" 


".... can't remember what happened next..all | remember is just seeing darkness...and 
then | saw her all broken.." 


Cake looked up, tears now shining in his eyes. "W-We were perfectly fine, too..! | just..I 
don't know what happened.." 


The others exchanged worried glances, as Loser gently put an arm around the smaller 
figure. 


"Well..whatever happened out there, it's over and done with...and we can't do much 
about it." 


"But it seems unnatural!" Needle acknowledged. "Why did she try to eat him after things 
were okay?" 


"Maybe she was planning it...trying to cut down other teams so that HERS can get what 
they need.." Clock muttered. All eyes glanced over towards Death P.A.C.T, who were 
all surrounding Bottle. 


"What were you thinking?! Hurting Cake like that?!" Tree scolded, rubbing his temples 
in a frustrated manner. "Were you TRYING to get yourself killed?!" 


"It wasn't her fault! She doesn't remember what happened back there!" Pie called out 
defensively, wrapping an arm around the figure carefully. 


"How do you know that, Pie?!" 
"She told me! Right before her voice.." 


"She has to take extra precautions now, she's nearly on the verge of shattering." 
Remote examined the left side of her face, carefully tracing her hand over her wound. 
"Any other blow, and she's done for." 


"Great, now The Losers are going to be out for us." Tree sighed out. "We have to be 
careful." 


"The Losers have enough to deal with right now; I'm sure that this will be off of their 
minds pretty quickly." Pillow acknowledged. 


"| don't think so; you know how their team can be." 
"Well, they know that we're against killing; they can't hurt us, right?" 


"Depends. Would you like to ask them?" Tree and Pie glanced over towards the team, 
who were already giving them dirty glares. Tree shook his head. 


"We have to apologize. We can't leave this tension like this." 


"| don't think they want to see us at the moment.." Black Hole shook his head, floating 
back towards the team. "They look pretty mad." 


"Well, it wasn't OUR fault Bottle went out for Cake!" 
"It wasn't her fault either!" Pie yelled out. 


"Then whose fault WAS IT, PIE?!" 


"It was me." Four replied nonchalantly, walking through the team. Tree jumped back a 
bit, giving them a confused look. 


"What..?!" 


Four shrugged slightly, as they glanced around at each team member. Tree felt a bullet 
of sweat roll down his head, as they began walking towards The Losers. Death P.A.C.T 
watched as Four stood over them, The Losers cowered below in fear; Leafy trembling 
as she hid behind Eggy. They did the same thing; glancing at each team member 
before they moved on to the next. This made Tree tilt his head slightly. 


"What are they doing?" He mumbled. 
"I'm not sure, but | don't have a good feeling about it..." Black Hole replied. 


They made their way towards the Better Namers, and noticed that Blocky and 
Basketball were fast asleep. The others were simply doing the usual; trying to figure out 
what was happening with everyone, but they came to a halt, as Four glanced at each 
member. A smirk slowly grew on their face, as they began to walk over toward 
Basketball and Blocky. They cleared their throat, before they leaned in closer towards 
the sleeping objects, taking a deep breath in. 


"Blocky..! Basketball..! Grassy's scared! Grassy wants you back! I'm scared..!" They 
cried out, imitating the child's voice perfectly. Golfball's eyes widened; filling with fury at 
what they were doing. 
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Blocky began to squirm slightly, his eyebrows furrowing together on worry. Basketball 
began to whine slightly, trying to force herself to open her eyes, but... 


"It's all your fault.." Four whispered. "It's all your fault I'm gone.." 


"I'M SORRY!" Basketball cried out, sitting upwards as tears began to spill down her 
face. Four snickered, as they watched her look around in fear and pain, looking for the 
source of the voice. It only took her a moment to realize that Four was behind all of it; 
laughing, as they began to walk past the two. 


"It's all your fault, Blocky.." 


"GRASSY?!" Blocky shot up, grabbing his chest in pain. The sudden feeling of grief that 
had stabbed through his chest made tears pour down his cheeks, as the voice echoed 
in his head. 


All your fault. 
All your fault. 
All your fault. 
Blocky.. 


"Blocky, it was just Four." Golfball walked towards the two, as well as the rest of the 
team. "They're just messing around with you two again, there's no need to-" 


Suddenly, she stopped speaking. Her body suddenly froze, as her eyes began to 
widen, a gleam hinting at her eyes. Her body began to sway slightly, as the others 
looked at her in a confused manner. 


Basketball's face dropped slightly, as she stared at the small figure in a confused 
manner. 


"..Golfball..?" 


Suddenly, her body collapsed onto the ground, causing the others to go straight into a 
panic. 


"What happened to her?!" Robot Flower screeched out. 


"|-| don't know! I-I can't feel anything from her!" Tennis Ball cried out, quickly scooping 
her into his embrace and checking for a pulse. But he couldn't find..any. 


His eyes widened, as he lifted his head up. 
"No pulse." 


"But How! She was perfectly fine when she came here!" 8-Ball exclaimed, staring down 
at the limped figure. "There's no way-" 


"Guys.." Blocky lifted his hand weakly, as he pointed out towards the field. "Look.." 


As the team lifted their heads, they began to notice that other objects were beginning to 
collapse unexpectedly. From The Losers, to the BEEPERS, there were one..some had 
even two..collapsing unexpectedly. 


And this broke out into a panic. 


"PIN?! PIN, GET UP!" Coiny screamed out, holding onto her limp body. 
"WHY ISN'T HE GETTING UP?!" Eraser yelled out, grabbing Fries's shoulders. 


"He either had a heart attack...or.." Balloony mumbled out, picking Woody up 
cautiously. 


"Wait a minute...shes..." Match held Pencil in her arms, staring down at her in fear. 
Bubble stood a few steps away from her, panicking and holding the unconscious figure 
in her trembling arms. 


"WHAT ABOUT FANNY?!" She cried out, tears threatening to spill down her cheeks. 
"SHE ISN'T WAKING UP!" 


"|-| don't think she's breathing for that matter..." Lightning called out. 
"Wait! | think he's coming to..?" Gelatin held Donut up. "Is he?!" 


"Gelatin, stop it!" Barf Bag stomped towards him. "Firey Jr. ls down too, | don't know 
what's happening but | don't need you playing around with BODIES!" 


"PEN!" Tree yelled out, holding the figure. "He isn't waking up!" 
"He's out.." Pillow whispered. 


"Taco? Taco, dear, get up! Please!" Lollipop pleases, gripping the smaller figure's 
shoulders. Tears stung at her eyes, as she could hear the rest of her teammates 
behind her. 


"Teardron's dawn!" 


OS eT 
"Gaty?!" 
"Get them up; get them up dammit!" 


The panic ensued through the atmosphere, as Four stood in the center of it all; the 
same, wide grin still plastered onto their face. They let the panic continue for a few 
moments, before they cleared their throat. 


"CONTESTANTS!" They screeched out. 


Everyone keeled over instantly, clasping their hands over their heads at the painful 
screeching that reverberated through their heads. Four stepped forward. 


"| can see that a few of you aren't looking so....alive..” they hissed out, their eyes 
beginning to flash... 


Wait... 


fairly simple, for your low-minded brains you may or may not have." They smirked. 


"As you can tell..a few of your teammates have fallen under a unfortunate illness...and 
with that, comes with their very lives. They will no longer contain any of their memories; 
past nor present, because / have full control over them now." 


"YOU WHAT?!" Eraser stomped forwards. 


"|. Have control over them. And now, your challenge is to try and break them free from 
my control. Whether it be talking...though, I'd doubt you'd last a second sitting still with 
them.." they giggled. "Or any means necessary! The last team to break them free, will 
be exterminated from the game." 


"NO!" Bubble clasped her hands over her face. "| DON'T WANT TO DIE!" 

"SHUT UP, BUBBLE!" Blocky screamed out. 

"ENOUGH!" Four snapped their fingers, and soon, Bubble could no longer speak.... 
Nor could Blocky. 


"Now...as a result of being under my full control, they may be a bit...crazy, heh...but, 
that's the fun in this! You see, things have began to become so BORING around here, | 
couldn't take it! So now, instead of killing all of you one by one..." 


They paused, their eyes beginning to flash a hint of red. 
"I'll have your peers, do that for you! OH, CONTESTANTS!~" 


Four raised their arms into their air, as their pupils began to glow with a menacing 
shade of blue. As they raised their arms, the contestants who had fallen cold began to 
slowly rise up, their body still as limp as a puppet with its strings. The other began to 
step back; noticing how the eyes of their peers began to slowly drag themselves open, 
the bright, blue color filling them all to the brim. And as they stood still... 


"Good luck." 


Four snapped their fingers, and soon, the eyes of the contestants landed on their 
teams; vicious snarls growing on their faces. It all stayed quiet, before one of the 
controlled began to charge towards their team. Screams of panic ensued, as all of the 


teams scrambled away from the rabid used-to-be contestants. 


Four simply stood still; watching the chaos unfold as it brought them utter joy and 
excitement. 


It had all been so predictable. 


These objects are easy to get to; find their weaknesses, and you can gain the easiest 
access to their obedience and control. 


Why hadn't they done this sooner?! 


"Enod si ereh boj eht kniht |." Four's voice glitched out slightly, as they mumbled to 
themselves. They stayed silent for a moment, before they shook their arms and legs to 
remove the emotional numbness this body gave them. 


As they did... 
*BANG* 


Four collapsed onto the ground, their head cracked open and spewing out a strange, 
blue liquid. X stood over them; a large, sharpened rock in one hand, and their fish 
balled in the other. Tears stung at their eyes, as they took a trembling breath. 


"F-Four?!" They cried out, their tiny voice breaking slightly. "Four?! What's wrong with 
you?!" 


"I-I'm simnlv doina mv inh van factar'" Their voice alitched aut "You would not 
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understand." 
"What..?" 
"Four...is gone." 


"Four, stop it, you're getting me angry." They gritted through their teeth, clenching the 
rock in their hand. "TELL ME WHAT YOUR DOING!" 


"Fo ur is g one." The number cracked out, their voice no longer...theirs. "The Four you 
once knew is ours now; we have them. An d they're g one." 


"STOP IT!" X screamed out, slamming the rock down once more. The crack filled 
through the atmosphere, as... 


Wires began to glitch out, and sparks began to pop through the chilly air. X jumped 
back, their face slowly turning pale as the realization of the situation hitting them 
sharply. 


"I'm sim ply on e of them. No longe r will the y b3 a part of your w Orl d. No one w il 1 
be. B3xau se fr0'm now on..." the light from the eyes slowly began to dim. "Th i5 is Our 
wor Ld now.." 


The voice began to glitch out, and the rapid flashing that came from the robot eye soon 
vanquished. The sparks continued to soar, as the blue, oily liquid poured out of the 
gadgets and gizmos of the robot. The twitching only lasted for a moment; the limbs 
finally coming to a rest, the lights from the creature dimming. 


"Wh-..." X covered his mouth, as the tears began to sting more and more. Thoughts 
began to swirl within their mind, as one question replayed in their mind, loud and clear, 
yet scratchy, like a broken record: 


Where's Four. 

They were here; | KNOW they were here. 

But...that wasn't them. That wasn't the Four they knew... 
Then, if that wasn't them.. 

Where were they? 

Was it that one night... 


Suddenly, a scream broke through the atmosphere, snapping X back into the hellish 
reality that unfolded right there; 


Four was missing... 
The world was being taken over... 
The contestants... 


"Wait! WAIT! GUYS!" X dashed into the forest, Fear beginning to claw at their chest. 
"DON'T! THIS IS WHAT THEY WANTE ALL ALONG, DON'T!" 


So Four was actually one Of those robotic creatures; in disguiseeeeeee 


But hello!!! 


I'm at work so | can't say much except 


Enjoy :) 


~ice 


.Break. 


"GOI" 


Everyone began to scatter throughout the woods, no longer caring about the hidden 
mechanical monsters that could be lurking within the darkness of the woods. Teams 
began to break up; many began to separate, trying to find places to lay low and hide 
from their rabid teammates. 


Lollipop pressed her back against the tree, her lungs beginning to burn from the speed 
she had been running at. She didn't know where she was, she didn't know where she 
could go. She just had to stay away from them. 


Them? 

EVERYONE. 

Subtle footsteps were what made her freeze. They were slow....menacing.... 

She didn't want to put up a fight, but they were slowly getting closer...and closer... 
The snap of a twig is what sent Lollipop into jumping out. 


"STAY AWAY FROM ME!" Lollipop jumped out and crashed against the figure, as they 
both tumbled down and crashed against a tree. She raised her fist, ready to put up a 
fight, until... 


"N-No no no no no no! STOP!" 
Lollipop opened her eyes, and gasped, quickly scattering off of the object. 
"Oh...S-Sorry Foldy." 


"It's fine, its fine.." She sighed out, brushing herself off. "Just...don't SCARE me like 
that." 


"Me?" Lollipop gasped. "How about YOU don't scare me like that? | thought you were 
one of them!" 


"Well, first...why me. And secondly, it couldn't be. Didn't you see who got all weird and 
hypnotized back there?" 


"Well, for me, it was only Teardrop, Taco and Gaty..." 


"Three..?! We only had Fries as someone who ended up under Four's control..!" Foldy's 
voice became hushed with fear. 


Lollipop sighed, letting her eyes quickly scan the darkness surrounding them. "Where 
could everyone else be..?" 


"They're all trying to get away from them. | was with Stapy, but.." her eyes suddenly 
widened. 


"Oh gosh- STAPY!" Foldy began to look around. 
"STAPY? STAPY, WHERE ARE-" 


"SHHH!" Lollipop slapped a hand over her mouth, and soon, her cries became muffled. 
She began to struggle to try and slip free from Lollipop's arms, but she shook her head. 


"Stop screaming! They're going to FIND US!" She whispered. 


That made Foldy hush. The two looked around cautiously, waiting for anything to 
pounce from the darkness surrounding them, but... 


Nothing. 

Lollipop sighed, and let Foldy loose from her. 
"I'm..gonna go try and look for everyone else." 
"But shouldn't we...stick together?" 


"Its best if we don't. Those things could find us and wipe us all out." She looked down 
towards the smaller figure. 


"Stay hidden. And don't make any loud noises, got it?" 


Foldy gulped nervously, and nodded in response. 
"Alright then, go. Good luck." 


Foldy nodded, before she dashed away from the taller figure, soon disappearing within 
the inkiness of the woods. She sighed, and turned back, sneaking by the trees that 
snaked around the atmosphere. She stayed quiet; trying to hear if anything...or anyone 
else was around her. 


But so far..there was nothing. 


That is, until another figure collided with her. She let out a pained wheeze, as she fell 
back onto the ground once more. Her foot twisted abnormally, as she stumbled over a 
root and hurled back towards the earth. A loud crunching noise emerged from Lollipop's 
leg...and it didn't sound right. 


"A-Agh..what..?" 
"Lollipop!" Book sat up, rubbing her forehead dizzily. "W-What are you doing!" 


"Trying to find you guys! Ohgh.." she groaned out, gritting her teeth as the pain in her 
leg began to burn. Book's eyes widened, as she began to look around Lollipop's figure. 


"Were you bitten? Hurt? What happened?" 


"You ran into me, that's what happened!" 


Book stood back up, and peeked down at Lollipop's leg. All she could make out, was a 
dark, swollen bruise that was beginning to darken even more. 


"Oh..Oh my..." 


"Wh-What?" Lollipop blinked back the tears, feeling the burning permeate throughout 
the rest of her leg. 


"You're-...you know what, we have to move. Now." Book grabbed Lollipop's arms, and 
cautiously lifted her back onto her feet. Lollipop winced, as she attempted to stand on 
her own...but she quickly lost her balance, crying out in pain as she fell into Book's 
arms. 


"Hey! Stop it, your going to damage it more!" She scolded. 
Lollipop sighed. 


Here we go... 


"Where could they have gone..?" Bell whispered, looking towards Puffball. She shook 
her head. 


"They must be lost in the darkness...unless they hear us, they'll be going deeper into 
the woods.." Puffball whispered, her melodic tone now reduced to a hush. 


"O-Okay, well, what are we going to do?! Fries kept the team in control, but now he's 
gone, a-and..." 


"| don't know Bell, but we have to keep moving, they don't look like they're going to 
spare us.." 


"But.." 


"Hey.." Puffball looked back at her, letting her cotton-candy tinted eyes stare into her 
scared nd frightful gaze... 


"We're going to be okay, alright..? We just have to keep moving..as long as they don't 
catch us, we'll be okay..!" 


"B-But we have to help them; Fries is your friend too..!" 
Puffball paused, her posture slowly leaning downwards. "I-I know.." 


They stayed quiet; the wind and rustling of leaves being the only thing that broke the 
tense silence between the two. 


"Alright, we gotta at least stay hidden from those things; who knows what ungodly 
power Four must've given them.." 


Bell nodded, before she moved forward slightly, suddenly noticing a figure in the 
distance. She raised her eyebrow. 


"Who's that..?" 


"Whoever it is, we can't let them see us! Maybe they're controlled too!" Puffball cried 
out, quietly. 


"But...it looks like.." Bell squinted towards the darkness. Puffball watched as her face 
had focus all over it...before her expression slowly morphed into anger, and disgust. 


"Oh. It's HER." She mumbled. Puffball raised an eyebrow, confused at the sudden 
change of tone the figure out. 


"What?" 
"Its TACO." 


"Oh...OH. Gross!" Puffball stuck her tongue out slightly. Ever since the...incident...Bell 
had told Puffball about what had happened that night. Puffball stayed by her side, 
supportive and comforting towards Bell, and seemingly...protecting her, during times. 


And those times, were when she was around. 


"What if she sees me? | don't want to deal with another headache right now..." Bell 
whispered, sinking deeper into the leaves. Puffball frowned, and leaned in slightly. 


"Want me to shoo her away, or something...?" 


Bell nodded. 


Puffball puffed up slightly (haha) and floated down, beginning to face the figure that 
was approaching them. She didn't care if she was looking for help; not only did she 
nearly make her team lose, she hurt her friend. And she wasn't about to have it. 


"Hey! Get away from us!" Her melodic voice broke the silence, and the figure stopped in 
their tracks. Bell watched, sinking back into the leaves. She could feel the tears stinging 
at her eyes...she just couldn't. She wasn't prepared to even glance towards Taco again. 


She used her. 

She broke her heart, and stomped on all of the shards. 
And she expected her to forgive her? 

Please. 


"What did | say?! Beat it!" Puffball floated up angrily. "If you don't go away, I'LL make 
you go away!" 


Silence. 
"GO AWAY!" 
.. footsteps. 


"Hey! HEY! Wh-What are you doing?!" Puffball floated closer, her patience now thin. 
She wasn't leaving. 


Bell watched as the figure emerged more quickly towards Puffball. Her eyebrows 
furrowed together. 


"Uh, | don't think that's..uh.." She suddenly emerged from the tree, staring at the figure 
nervously. She began to think that something was rather a bit...off. Usually she'd 
scramble off or trudge away.. 

But she moved forward. 


"It IS Taco, Bell. Look! That's her shape!" 


"But...she's not even.." they both paused, as they watched the figure slowly approach 
them. The sound of growling began to increase, as Bell's eyes widened. 


"Puffball." 
"What?" 
"Y-You don't think..." 


Suddenly, Taco emerged, her blue eyes glowing brightly, surrounding the air around 
her with a blue glow. She growled; noticing the two figures that were in front of her. 


"P-Puffball..!" Bell whispered out in fear. Taco turned her head slightly... 
Hate. 

That's all she could feel. 

Hate...rage... 

Fury. 


Taco leaped forward, screaming angrily as the two quickly flew up from the claws of the 
controlled. Puffball gasped. 


"Go! GO, JUST GO!" She cried out, quickly flying away from the crazed figure. Bell 
quickly followed, turning back to glance at Taco once more... 

She stood still. 

Staring at her... 

Her heart pounded furiously, as she watched the two scramble from her grasp. 
Why did her heart feel this way. 

Why. 

Who was that. 

Who was she. 

Just. 

Kill. 


Kill. 


"Why are we trying to find her?! It's only going to get us KILLED!" Clock spoke out, 
walking behind his team. 


"Four said there was a way to snap them out of his control, so all we have to do, is find 
her, and get her memories up and running!" Leafy chimed in, her tone being a 
bit...dimmer than it usually sounded. 


"Oh, and how are we going to do that, huh?" 


"Well, I'm pretty sure she needs some sort of kiss from our good pal Coiny here, and 
she's good to go!" 


"And if she doesn't remember?" 
"Then I'll try! We were friends back in BFDI-" 


"HAH!" Clock laughed. "Good luck with that one, Leafy. Oh, hey, | have an idea. Why 
don't you mention the whole dream island incident, huh?" 


A sudden hush brushed over the team, the energy quickly dying down as he mentioned 
those words. Leafy stared at him; her eyes losing its glimmer of hope, more and more... 


"Don't ever...say that." She gritted through her teeth. 


"Why? Isn't it true, Leafy? You stole the grand prize that would've been worth for all of 
the hard work that everyone had been put through, and where did that lead everyone? 
Gameshow after gameshow.." 


"S-Stop..." 


"And where did it lead YOU, huh? Living in Yoyleland, for months on end, and when 
you returned, no one wanted you. And guess where that led YOU." He laughed. 


"Alone, socially outcast, and trying so hard to amend the mistakes that you've 
made...well guess what? NO ONE wants you back. NO ONE wants to be your friend. 
And no one will EVER forgive you." 


Silence. 


Leafy stared at the ground, tears now pouring down her face. She sniffed slightly, trying 
to prevent any sobs of anger from exploding through her mouth. 


Eggy scoffed angrily. 

"Clock, what the fuck is wrong with you?!" 

"What? I'm only telling the truth. You all have to agree with me. | know Firey would." 
That was it. 


Leafy collapsed onto the ground, holding her head in grief. She sobbed; no longer 
caring about being found, no longer caring about everyone around her. 


It was all true. 

"Goddamit Clock, you made her cry!" Coiny knelt down and began to pat her back, 
attempting to soothe her. 

"What? You know its true!" 

"She's trying to fix her mistakes! Can't you just leave her ALONE?!" 

"I'M ONLY SAYING THE TRUTH, YOU ALL CAN-" 


Suddenly, Clock was tackled down by a screaming figure, that began to claw at his 
face. He yelled out, and suddenly, the group began to try and get the figure off of him. 
After looking for a moment, they realized that it was... 


"GET HER OFF! GET PIN OFF OF ME!" He screamed out. 


"FUCK YOU, CLOCK!" Coiny yelled out angrily, trying to grab Pin's arms and pull her 
back. Pin screamed once more, turning around and throwing Coins against a large tree. 
The air was knocked out from his lungs, as his back began to burst with pain. Pin 
kicked Clock away, before she staggered towards the others, growling as she began to 
eye the other Loser's. 


Cake hid behind Loser, his entire body trembling from the fear that was beginning to 
numb his mind; Loser shielded him...not caring what Pin would do to him. She hissed. 


She didn't want him. 


She propelled towards Loser, grabbing him by the arms, and slamming him onto the 


ground, a large crack coming from the impact. 


"LOSER!" Cake cried out, feeling the tears stinging at his eyes. Pin turned towards him, 
and he became paralyzed with fear as Pin's eyes locked with his. 


"N-No...No, no please..." Cake whimpered, beginning to step back. Pin approached 
him, snarling, already licking her lips and preparing to devour- 


PREYS 


Pin turned around to face Coiny, her eyes shining with that blinding shade of blue. He 
began to scuttle backwards, as she staggered towards him trying to avoid the claws 
from his controlled loved one... 


She didn't care. 

That was prey. 

Kil lit. 

She tackled him, digging her fingers into his chest, his arms... 
Blood. 

He was screaming.. 


She laughed, a strained, deranged sound that hauntingly spread through out the air. 
She continued, clawing more and more... 


Before he placed a hand on her side. She paused for a moment, watching him shakily 
sit back up, wincing from the stinging sensations all over him. He could feel the blood 
gush from his wounds, as he looked up weakly. 


"P-Pin...it's okay..." he whispered, rubbing her side carefully. "You're okay...we're 
Okay.." 


She growled, suddenly wincing as the blue shade in her eyes began to fade away. The 
others noticed; gasping, as Coiny continued. 


"You know me..I-I'm your partner in crime.." 
She hissed. 

"Your right hand man.." 

She screamed. 


"Y-..Your WOAH Bunch Co-Captain, one year strong, and..look at yourself." he placed 
a hand on her cheek.. 


"A heroic leader...with ingenious challenge strategies..." 
The blue flickered on and off. 
"You compute..we both execute.." 


Pin growled, and grabbed her head, her eyes squeezing shut. She groaned slightly, as 
Coiny quickly began to move back, watching her movements... 


The bright blue color began to pour down her eyes, as she clasped her hands over her 
head. Her head began to throb with pain as the liquid spilled onto the grass below, 
before she collapsed onto the ground as well, wrapping her arms around her abdomen. 
She wheezed slightly; the others beginning to cautiously approach her. 


"P-...Pin..2" Coiny whispered. "A-Are you.." 
"Ugh..Coiny..?" She sat up dizzily. "Wh-Wha..?" 


He didn't even give her time to react; instead, he threw his arms around hers, crying 
into her shoulder as he caressed her gently. He whispered comforting words towards 
her, as she sleepily listened...woozy from what had happened. The rest of her team 
began to circle around, worried and relieved that she had managed to snap out of it. 


It was okay. 
They... They were okay. 
They did it. 


The Losers are safe. 


LOOK AT ME WRITING AT 2 AM | JUST FINISHED A 8 PAGED ESSAY AND | 
FINISHED THIS???? 

Im gonna need some hot CHOCOLATE In the morning (I have never drunk coffee.) 
(honestly | need more than that I'm exhausted ~ editing ice) 


But HELLO IT IS LATE 


| finished this at 2:17 am and I'm probably gonna be a zombie tomorrow but I'm 
honestly happy that | finished this,,sine it's the end of the school year | gotta study for 
finals and crap 


It's the most, stressful time,,of the ye ar 
But here we are! We got some...chaos. It's all chaos. 


editing ice (8:57 am) wack! Don't mind me i was just tired (still am!) 
but yeah! | hope you enjoy this next part! 


Writing is going to be a bit slow, not only is it the end of the year and honestly | really 
want to pass, but | haven't...been feeling well and | just need some time. (| WONT 
ABANDON | PROMISE) 


Anyways, enjoy! 


~ice 


.Zap. 


"Ugh!" 
"Sorry, Sorry, I'll put you down!" 


With Book's help, Lollipop carefully sat herself down onto a thick tree stump that 
slithered across a thin path. She panted slightly, grabbing her leg and looking down at 
the injury. 


Swollen. She moved it slightly, and a sharp pain stabbed through her, making her bite 
her tongue to hold in the scream that was trying to bubble through. 


Book, on the other hand, was trying to look around for anything..or anyone, to help 
them. She hoped to see anyone from their team...but all she could see were the 
outlines of trees..and complete darkness. She crossed her arms, walking back to where 
Lollipop was seated. 


"Ugh, what are we going to do now?! We're moving too slow!" She exclaimed. 


"Isn't there any way to try and find the others? They couldn't have gone too far, right?" 
Lollipop responded, her voice trembling slightly. 


"| dunno Lollipop, when the hypnotized got sent out after us, everyone seemed to just 
run in different directions! | don't think any team is whole right now!" 


"Ugh, what kind of challenge is this...how are we even supposed to win, if we can't find 
the controlled, nor our team?" 


"Well, we could always try to attract the controlled!" 
"Book, no." 


"It seems like its the only way, | would go out and see where the others could possibly 
be, but.." 


Lollipop rolled her eyes. "Well then, be my guest. It's not like I'll be going anywhere 
anyways." 


"Didn't you hear me say that we have to stick TOGETHER?!" 


"Well, yes, but you said that I'm slowing you down; therefore, its best you go find the 
others alone." 


"Dammit Lollipop..." Book rubbed her temples slightly. Lollipop laughed a little, until she 
heard a subtle noise beginning to come from behind the two. Book looked over her, and 
cautiously began to make her way towards the noise. 


"Book...don't you even-" 

ISH 

Book walked towards the noise, more and more... 
"BOOK!" 

"AH!" 


An object suddenly collided with her, a loud thud echoing from the two before they fell 
into a mess of entangled limbs and frozen bodies. Lollipop tried to lean towards the 
two, but she lost her balance, falling face first into the dirt below. They all groaned 
dizzily, before they finally managed to get a glimpse at the object.. 


"Ruhvel" 


en 
"B-Book?!" 

The two quickly scrambled off each other, Ruby shaking her head rapidly. 
"I-I'm so so sorry Book! I-I didn't see you, I-" 


"It's okay...Ugh.." she looked up dizzily, not knowing that it was Ruby that was chatting 
with her.. 


"Egh..ew.." Lollipop leaned upwards, wiping the specks of dirt that had scratched onto 
her face.. 


"Are..you okay Lollipop?" 

"Yeah, Just- Ow..." 

Ruby quickly stood up, looking around in a panicked manner. 
"FLOWER??? FLOWER, WHERE DID YOU-" 


"SHHHHH!" Book quickly stood back up, waving her arms frantically. "Y-You're gonna 
get us caught by those th-things!" 


"I'm trying to find Flower, Book! I'm trying to find my girlfriend!" 

"Well, can't you find her a little quieter?!" 

"No!" 

Book crossed her arms. "Then leave, Ruby. You aren't apart of our team." 
"Maybe if we were still together, we would've been." Ruby snapped. 
"Excuse me?!" 

"I'm only saying what you wish is true, but guess what Book; it isn't!" 


The bickering between the two began to increase, as Lollipop groaned tiredly. She 
slowly sat up, brushing the speckles of dirt that remained on her chest. 


"Girls, please, calm down.." 


"How about, you stay out of our BUSINESS Lollipoop!" Book turned around. Lollipop 
grumbled angrily, cautiously standing up before turning towards the two. 


"Fine. You know what? Scream, for all | care. You're dead meat any-" 
"LOLLIPOP 


As she began to turn, another wave of pain stabbed through her leg as she quickly 
collapsed onto the log once more. She clenched her teeth, a scream of pain nearly 
slipping out before the figures came rushing through, throwing their arms around her. 
That would've been okay..until a loud crunch emerged from her leg.. 


She screamed. 
"O-Oh! Oh, goodness, | am so sorry! Here, let me-" 
"Nonono, Saw, it's okay.." Lollipop looked up. 


Saw stood in front of her nervously, with Dora standing behind her. Her eyes widened.. 


"Is this really what's left of our team..?" She whispered out.. 


It was quiet, but it was loud enough for the others to hear..no one said a word, they only 
exchanged somber glances and looked away pitifully. 


"Well..we already lost Ice Cube.. and the rest are under their control..!" Saw looked up. 


"Well, what are we gonna do? We have to get them OUT of their control.." Lollipop 
sighed. 


"We just have to find them, an then we can do anything that could trigger their 
memories into freeing them! Its simple!" 


"Well, if anything, we could simply-" 
Snap. 


A silence fell as all eyes quickly turned towards the darkness. There was a slight 
pause...until.. 


Snap. 
There it was again. Everyone huddled together.. 
Snap. 


Snap. 


Snap. 
"Wh-What is that..?" Lollipop whispered. 
"It could be Flower..! FL-" 


Book slapped a hand over her mouth, pointing towards the source of the noises. Her 
eyes were widened, and her arms were beginning to tremble. 


"D-..does that look like Flower to you." She responded. Ruby angrily yanked her hand 
off of her, and turned towards the area she was pointing to... 


Snap. 

It was a figure. 

Short... 

Snap. 

But then it split..into.. 

Two..? 

Snap. 

"Shit, guys, it's them, I-It's them..!" Saw cried out, throwing her arms around Lollipop. 
"What are we gonna do?!" 

Snap. 


"We have to get their memories back..." Lollipop sat up straighter, and watched as the 
two figures stumbled towards them. 


Blue. 

Their eyes were blue. 

"GATY!" Saw screamed out, reaching for the figure. 
That was it. 


The two began to run towards the team, screaming and tackling anyone that they 
could. Ruby shrieked as Teardrop held her down forcefully, clawing and scratching at 
her face. As Teardrop began to dig her nail into her eye, that's when Ruby began to 
scream. 


"HELP! HELP ME! SHES GONNA STAB MY EYE!" 


"Oh, SO NOW YOU WANT HELP, HUH?!" Book yelled out, grabbing Teardrop's 
shoulders and yanking her off of the figure. 


"Book, THIS ISN'T THE TIME TO-" 


"YES IT IS!" Book slammed Teardrop into the ground, holding her down by her arms 
and making sure she was secure. Ruby held her eye painfully, as she began to think. 


"Okay, u-uh..oh! Teardrop, don't you remember Needle?!" She looked down at the 
figure, who was hissing and screaming out silently. 


"She's not gonna-" 


"TEARDROP, LISTEN TO ME!" Ruby stomped her foot slightly. "You have to 
remember, those things are out there and they're going to get Needle! They're going to 
hurt her!" 


Teardrop's has unhinged slightly as a small droplet of blue liquid began to slither down 
her cheek. 


It was working. 
"Keep going, I-I think she's coming to!" Book exclaimed. 


Meanwhile, Saw held Gaty angrily, trying to set her down and keep her down. But Gaty 
thrashed around in her arms, kicking her legs frantically as she tried to escape. 


"Saw!" Lollipop cried out, beginning to stand up. "Saw, we have to-" 
"AAAAAAAAAAAAAA!" 


The sudden scream made Lollipop turn around, and come face-to-face with Taco. She 
screamed angrily as she tackled Lollipop back onto the ground, clawing and punching 
at her rapidly. Lollipop flinched with each blow, as she tried to call for help, but each 
time she did, Taco would slam her fist against her face, trying to silence her screams. 


Such a ruckus erupted from the team, that they failed to notice the lights that were 
beginning to flash towards their direction. 


"Book, BOOK, TH-THEY'RE COMING FOR US!" Ruby cried out. Book gritted her 


teeth.. 
Until an idea suddenly popped into her head. 


"SAY, RUBY! Why don't we try to wiggle Teardrop's VOCAL CHORDS, so that they 
make NOISE?!" She winked towards Ruby. She gave her a confused look at first, but 
then it hit her. 


"Oh! OH! Maybe we can hear her voice for the first time then!" She replied. 
"Alright! You know what to do!" 


By this point, Teardrop was thrashing around more violently, a few more droplets of 
blue trailing down her cheeks. Ruby grabbed her mouth, and began to yank it open, as 
Book lifted her hand. 


"Sorry, Teardrop.." 


"Gaty, Gaty please! You have to stop!" 


She held the figure down, but each time she thrashed around, the force nearly knocked 
Saw off of her. She gritted her teeth, looking back towards the taller figure who stood 
over them blankly. 


"Dora?! DORA, DO SOMETHING!" Saw shrieked out, before Gaty angrily knocked Saw 
off of her. She slowly stood back up on her feet, turning towards the two with a sinister 
aura that glowed within her eyes. Saw trembled, as she threw her arms around Dora 
fearfully. 


"|-It looks like this is the end Dora.." she whispered, hugging her more tighter than 
before. Dora simply stared...that is, until she began to speak rapidly. 


"Dadadadadadadadadadada!" 
"What?" 
"DADADADADADADADADADADA!"" 


"Dora-!!" Saw suddenly hunched over, immediately covering her 'ears' as Dora's words 
began to grow louder, and louder, to the point where each one was just a ungodly 
screech. Her face had begun to turn red; Gaty, on the other hand, was trembling, as a 
strange blue liquid began to pour down her eyes as well. This lasted for a good minute, 
until Gaty fell onto the blue puddle, and Dora finally stopped the screeching. 


Saw looked up.. 
"Woah...that was so bizarre! Did you catch that Book?" 


"| did!" Book respondes, helping Teardrop stand up. She shook her head dizzily, before 
giving Book a dirty look. 


"What? Hey, at least | didn't try to, you came back as soon as | tried to-" 
"That's enough, Book!" Ruby laughed out nervously. 
"Yeah, haha..!" 


"Ugh..Wh-..what happened..?" Gaty sat up, rubbing her eyes sleepily. "Where..are 
we..2" 


"GATY!" Saw cried out, throwing her hands around her. "OH, I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE 
SAFE!" 


Gaty just looked towards her dizzily. 
"Wh-..Saw..?" 


"WAIT, GUYS!" Book pointed towards Lollipop.. 


Her eyes were nearly closed, as Taco continued to punch her, more and more of the 
blows darkening her vision. Cracks and scratches were visible on her face as Taco 
continued to hiss; she raised her fist, prepared to finish off the weakened figure.. 


Until Lollipop spoke. 


"Gh-..T-Taco.." she gasped out, shakily lifting her hand to close around hers. Taco 
simply stared; her eyes filled with anger, yet..confusion. 


"T-..Taco..it's me..r-Remember..?" She let her hand cup around Taco's cheek, and this 
made her hiss angrily. The others watched, as Lollipop cupped her hands around her, 
and took a deep breath.. 


"I-If you can't remember..Th-then I'll..help you.." 


And with that, she brought Taco's face close to hers, and let their lips softly intertwine 
together. She sat up, wrapping her arms around Taco as she began to feel the liquids 
pouring down her face. 

It was working.. 


They stayed in that position for a few moments, until Lollipop eventually broke the kiss, 
looking down at the figure. 


Her eyes were widened; a dark blush spreading through out her entire face. 
"|-I-...Uh-...I'm...d-did..you..?" She stuttered out. 

Lollipop giggled slightly, leaning down and giving her another kiss. 

"Yes...1 did." 


"OOOOOOOH, SOMEBODY'S IN LOOOOOVE!" Saw teased, waving her hand 
towards the two. 


"Oh, shush." Lollipop smiled, slowly sitting up from the ground. Taco was absolutely 
frozen; but now, a wobbly smile was plastered on her face, and her eyes were filled 
with love. Book scoffed. 


"Okay, we get it. Now, is everyone back to normal?" 
"Hmm..looks like it to me!" Ruby exclaimed happily. 
"Then what are we waiting for? Let's move out!" 


"No, Wait.." Lollipop called out, trying to stand back up. Taco looked down, and her 
eyes widened as she saw the painful angle her ankle was twisted at. 


"Holy crap, Lollipop, what happened..?!" Taco muttered, quickly moving back so she 
could inspect her leg. 


"| was trying to find everyone, a-and then Book ran..into me, heh.." 
"Are you BLAMING ME, LOLLIPOP?!" 
"No! No! I-I was just-" 


"Book, calm yourself. Stop making things seem over-the-top." Taco snapped, carefully 
twisting Lollipop's ankles 


"Stay out of this Taco. I-" 


"No, | don't have to Book! I'm sick and tired of your stupid accusations and your jumps 
to conclusions! It's getting annoying, almost as annoying as me being hated on all the 
time!" 


"Excuse me?!" Book stepped back. 


"You heard me! Enough with the conclusions, enough with the goddamn hate..." she 
sighed angrily. "| wish you could see the LIGHT in certain situ-" 


Suddenly, beams of light began to flash all around the team. They all jumped.. 
"R-RUN!" 


Everyone began to run. Taco quickly put Lollipop's arm around her.. 
But it was no use. No matter how fast they ran, the lights chased after them.. 


Faster.. 
And faster... 


..they caught up. They crawled around her, and they stopped in their tracks. 


"W-We aren't gonna make it.." Book whispered... "What do we do..?!" 
Everyone looked around fearfully... 

Until Taco stepped forward. 

"Go." 

"What?!" 

"Guys, go. Run. Get away from them." 

Lollipop's heart dropped. "No..NO, TACO-" 

"Lollipop.." She looked up, smiling weakly. "It's okay..." 


"NO ITS NOT! TACO, YOU'RE STAYING WITH US!" Lollipop grabbed her arm, but she 
shook it off weakly.. 


"No...just go..please.." 

"LOLLIPOP, WE HAVE TO GO. NOW!" Book looked back towards the two. 
"N-No, it's too late.." Saw pointed towards the woods... 

The lights surrounded them, and slowly began to close in. Book growled. 


"DAMMIT, WE AREN'T GOING TO GET OUT OF HERE! THIS IS ALL LOLLIPOP'S 
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look, until.. 
"BOOK" 


Suddenly, a blue light began to glow towards her direction. 
Wait.. 


She gasped. 
"NO, BOOK!" 


Zap. 


Team 8-Names is safe. 


IM SO SORRY FOR BEING GONE SO LONG IM SO BUSY 


but hello Everyone,,,this is part. 
| lost count smh 


But!!! 8-names...it's focused on them. 
It's so messy smh.. 


Anyways, enjoy. 
And if you know what happens with the blue light... 
(G 
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-Broken. 


White noise. 

That was all Lollipop, as well as the rest of Team 8-Names, could hear. 
She blinked, dazed and woozy from everything that had just took place.. 
The blast.. 

Was.. 


"Book?!" Ruby was frantically looking around, tears beginning to sting at her eyes. 
"Book, where are you?!" 


"R-..Ruby..?" 
Ruby gasped, freezing up as she whirled her head around, trying to find the source of 
the voice. 


"Book?! I-I'm here, I'm here, where are you?!" 
"T-..Tree.." 


Ruby walked forward, and she caught a glimpse of the trembling hand that was slowly 
rising up from the ground. She scrambled over, and a sigh of relief escaped her lips. 


"You're..okay..!" She cried out, scooping Book into her arms... "you're okay.." 


"I'm..sorry.." Book slowly hugged her back, letting herself sink into Ruby's arms. Ruby 
began to tear up, shaking her head.. 


"Why are you sorry..?! Y-You're-" 
"I'm..okay.." 


"Are you sure..?" Ruby gently looked around her body, noticing a few swollen scratches 
and a handful of bleeding scars... 


Book nodded weakly, sitting herself back up. She looked towards Ruby..and smiled 
slightly. 


"you're still the same gem | remember.." 
"What? What does that mean?" Ruby began to smile slightly, until.. 
"Taco?" 


Lollipop was walking around, holding her head dizzily as she looked through the area 
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"Wh-Where was she.." 

"She was by YOUR side before Book was blasted with that weird light!" Saw exclaimed. 
"But Book's right over there!" 

"Then, If Book's still alive...then.." 

No. 

No. 

Lollipop turned around. 

"TACO?! TACO, DEAR, WHERE ARE YOU?!" 


"L.....Lolli...p..pop.." a raspy voice choked out. It was subtle and quiet, but it was 
enough for everyone to hear. 


"Dear! I-I'm coming, I'm coming, where are you?!" 
Quiet. 
"Taco?!" 


Teardrop walked around slightly, before she looked ahead.. 
Her eyes widened. She covered her mouth with her hands in horror as she began to 
stumble away from the scene.. 


"Please! T-Tell is where you- Ooh!" Lollipop felt someone bump into her, and she 
looked down. 


"Teardrop?" 


Teardrop didn't respond- well...she couldn't. She shakily raised her hand and pointed 
towards the area she was looking at.. 


Lollipop rushed by her, sighing in relief. 
"Taco! Oh, thank the heavens you're-" 


The scourging stench of burnt flesh and blood smacked Lollipop backwards, as she 
covered her 'nose' in absolute disgust. She shook her head slightly, and looked down. 


Taco was sprawled on the ground, her flesh and muscles containing strange bubbles of 
burnt marks. Cracks and dried blood covered every single part of her body, her flesh 
now tinted to an char-like black. The bones of her arms and legs were completely 
visible, most of the muscle and skin being blasted off and disintegrated by the blast. 
And her face.. 


Her lips were charred. Her eyes were widened, the bright whites of her eyes standing 
out from the darkened colors of her destroyed body. Tears of blood poured down her 
face, as her pupils slowly slid towards Lollipop's direction.. 


Lollipop was on her knees. 


She couldn't walk; she could barely even move. She was paralyzed by the sight she 
was introduced to.. 


Her heart pounded with agony as she began to slowly move forward.. 
"T-..Taco..?" Her voice was reduced to a mild whisper.. 


"|-.ghk-" Taco began to twitch slightly, her eyes rolling into the back of her head as 
more blood began to squirt and pour out of her bursted wounds. Choked sobs and 
gutural words clawed through her throat, as she slowly let her eyes lock with Lollipop's 
gaze once more.. 


Her eyes spoke more than a thousand words could. The pain shone in her eyes, the 
agony sliced through her veins..but what struck out more was.. 


"|-..['m..sorry.." 


That was the last sentence she choked out. She twitched and moved around for a 
couple of moments.. 


Before her final breath flew through out the atmosphere, rising up and leaving her 
charred body behind.. 


Everyone was silent. There wasn't a single dry-eye in sight...well..except for Dora. 


The deathly silence hung over the team, as they stared at the corpse that laid in front of 
them. It all stayed this way... 


Until a sorrowful weep escaped from Lollipop. She clasped her hands over her head, 
and collapsed onto the ground, her body jolting with each sob that she let out. Teardrop 
cautiously knelt down, placing a hand on Lollipop's back and rubbing it soothingly. Saw 
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eyes were widened in pure shock.. 


"She...she saved me.." She whispered, putting a hand on her neck. Ruby looked at her, 
raising her eyebrow slightly. 


"What?" 


"|-..l was yelling...at everyone...we were trapped, she was telling us all to leave, and 
Lollipop d-didn't want to leave her..a-and..." 


"She fucking saved you." 


Book looked up, and Lollipop was slowly lifting herself off of the ground, her face 
completely hidden by the darkness that surrounded them. 


"Off all of the objects here...she decided to fucking save you." She looked up. "And you 
treated her...like shit." 


Anger loomed over her tone, as Book began to step back fearfully.. 
"I-..1 didn't mean to-" 


"Didn't mean to what, Book. Isolate her? Lie about her? Assume that she was nothing 
but a burden to this team..?" Lollipop's eyes suddenly locked with hers, rage flaming 
within her pupil.. "Of course you didn't assume that bullshit." 


"Lollipop, I-" 


"ENOUGH!" Lollipop screamed out, dashing towards Book and grabbing her by the 
cover. She slammed her back against the bark of a tree, each slam becoming more 
and more forceful. "ENOUGH of your GODDAMN LIES, ENOUGH OF YOU!" 


"LOLLIPOP, STOP!" The gemstone cried out in fear, grabbing Lollipop's arm and 
attempting to pull her away from Book..Lollipop glared down at her and grabbed her by 
the top of her head, lifting her up so Book could see. 


"Of all the shit you've done to her...she still decided to push you out of the way, and 
save you from the loom of death itself... now..she's gone.." her voice began to fade into 
a whisper. "But now...the next time we run into a mob of those robotic monsters...? We 
have our bait, right h e r e." Lollipop jerked Ruby forward, causing Ruby to shriek out in 
fear. 


Saw ran up to Lollipop, concern and horror painted all over her face. "STOP IT 
LOLLIPOP, Y-YOU'RE TAKING IT ALL TOO FAR!" 


"Oh, I'M taking this too far?! You all | ied about her. You all h ur t her. You spread 
rumors about h e r....and you're saying I'M taking it too far?!" Tears began to pour down 
her face. "Do you know what she fucking DID for us? The reason WHY we didn't lose 
the contest while we were stuck on the moon?!" 


They all stayed quiet.. 


"Thats what | fucking THOUGHT. SHE got the twinkle off the moon. SHE brought it 
back to Earth. SHE saved our asses back there, and what did you all do? IGNORE 
HER. BULLY HER. STILL NOT MOVING PAST THE ONE MISTAKE SHE MADE 
BACK IN EPISODE TWO!" Lollipop threw her arms in the air. "AND THAT WASN'T 
EVEN A MISTAKE EITHER. SHE was stuck inside of the jawbreaker. AND WE 
TREATED HER LIKE SHIT! NOW SHE'S GONE, AND HERE YOU ALL ARE, STILL 
WITH THE SAME DISGUSTING MINDSET THAT MADE HER RY WHEN WE DIDN'T 
SEE!" 


She threw Ruby back onto the ground, covering her face in pure disconsolation. She 
was torn to shreds, yet she needed to calm down. Saw slowly walked up towards her, 
and laced her hands on her shoulders, squeezing them tightly. 


"W-We didn't know, Lollipop....! didn't know that she..did all of that for us..." she stayed 
quiet. "..but...you can't do this...using Ruby as bait..? It'll make you, no better than us.." 


Lollipop shook her head. "She died, using herself to protect all of you snakes. Why 
don't we do the same, to the biggest snake on this team?" She hissed in a vicious tone, 
slowly turning her head towards Book. 


By now, Ruby had scrambled towards Book, seeing that Lollipop had done some 
damage to her. A streak of blood dripped down her mouth, as she protectively wrapped 
her arms around Ruby, staring at Lollipop with a angered, yet petrified glare. 


"No, Lollipop. We aren't going to let it happen." She crossed her arms. "I...can see that 
you loved her dearly. But she's gone. And whoever hurt her on this team...which was all 
of us..well.." 


"You're going to live with all of that fucking guilt." she snapped. 


"A-And we deserve it! We didn't treat her right! | know! But we lost her, she's gone, we 
have to keep moving so we don't end up like her!" 


"| think you all de s er ve to end up like-" 


"STOP IT!" Saw slapped her across the face, tears beginning to sting at her eyes. 
"DON'T YOU SEE?! DEATH WON'T SOLVE ANYTHING! WE HAVE TO KEEP 
MOVING SO WE CAN FIND A WAY TO FIX THIS DAMN MESS!" 


Lollipop stayed quiet, slowly raising a hand onto her reddened cheek. Saw flinched 
slightly. 


"I-..I'm sorry. I'm sorry for everything. I-I'm sorry for how | treated you...and how | 
treated her.." she lowered her head. "But we have to keep going..okay..?" 


Lollipop looked up, goblets of tears sliding down her cheeks. "I...1 loved her..." 

"| know you did, but-" 

"G-GUYS!" Ruby shrieked out. "LOOK!" 

All heads turned towards the sky, where Ruby was pointing. Gaty raised her eyebrow. 
"Ruby, what are you pointing at?" 

"DON'T YOU SEE IT?! SOMETHING'S FLOATING!" 

"Like a ship?" 

"N-NO! LIKE A-" 

"PUFFBALL, WHAT ARE YOU DOING?!" 

"HE COULD BE HERE!" 


Suddenly, Puffball flew down into the forest, quickly flying around the team and 
searching for... 


"Gah! G-Get away!" Book frantically waved her arms towards the figure, shutting her 
eyes and trying to avoid the floating object. Puffball stopped whirling around them, and 
sighed, slumping onto the ground. 


"He's NOT HERE...and this isn't even our team! Its just...BLEH." 
"Excuse me?" Book sat up straighter, slightly offended. 
"What? | said BLEH!" 


"Thats not our team name! Our team name is either [insert their 8-names] or Team 8- 
Names!" 


"Whatever, Book!" 


"Hey, hey, calm it down, will you?" Bell swung town towards the two, visually annoyed. 
"Sorry Book, we didn't mean to barge in like this, we're just trying to find our team." 


"Say, isn't this Taco's team?" Puffball threw in the supposition, slyly looking around to 
see if she was still lingering near. Bell winced slightly, and sighed. 


"Yes, this is Taco's team. Now can we get out of here?" 


"No! I still have to give her a piece of my mind!" 


"Excuse me?" Lollipop slowly stood up, clenching her fists together angrily. "What did 
you Say...?" 


Puffball raised her eyebrow. "Uh, 'I have to give her a piece of my mind?’. Listen lady, 
this girl hurt my friend, and I'm not going to idly by and let-" 


"If you'd like to speak to her, well, she's right over there." Her voice was...strangely 
calm...yet her eyes were welling up with tears. 


Puffball didn't even bother to notice. Instead, she began to float towards the area where 
Lollipop pointed to, and cleared her throat. 


"Alright, you piece of junk-food! I'm tired of you creeping up on MY friend! So y'know 
what? I'm gonna- oh..." her voice had quieted down, as soon as her eyes gazed 
upon...her... 


"...Bell..| think we should leave.." 
"What? Puffball, she- | dunno...she used me? | think she-" 


"No, we need to leave, right now." Her eyes were filled with consternation, as she 
slowly hovered towards Bell. Her eyebrows furrowed together, as she looked towards 
the area.. 


"..Puffball..." 
"Th-... The smell is what made it worse.." 


"The WHAT?!" Bell shrieked, quickly floating towards the spot... 


Oh. 

Oh. 

Oh.... 

Lollipop slowly walked up behind her, crossing her arms. 


"As you can see...she was blasted by one of the strobes." She mumbled in a 
dispassionate tone. "She had managed to save one of our team members...before she 
was.." 


Bell was frozen. Her eyes were locked onto the corpse... 
'Have you considered that 'SORRY' might not cut it?!’ 
Taco's eyes... 

"You've set a reputation for yourself Taco." 

The words that she had said, after the incident... 

‘JUST DEAL WITH IT! | don't trust you anymore!’ 

She backed away... 

‘And | probably never will.’ 


"Oh-..Oh, my.." her voice was now reduced to a culpable tone...In which Lollipop 
quickly noticed. 


"Feels horrible, doesn't it." She snapped. "To speak so terribly about someone...and for 
them to die, in such a way.." She crossed her arms. "...I'm sure my team can relate." 


“Fries./2" 

Bell winced. "I-i never..I.." 

"Fries..." 

"Sh-She..oh my.." 

"Fries-" 

"| KNOW SHES FRIED, YOU ASSHOLE!" Bell screamed out furiously. 
"No, Bell! F-Fries!" Puffball looked towards the darkness.. 

Crash. 

"HEY! COMING THROUGH, COMING-" 

Bang... 


Silence. 


IM ALIVE! 
Sorry guys it's been hard with finals..but here | am... 


Anyways... 
(€ 
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"He's out cold!" 
"Good. Let's try to tie him down or something, we DON'T want him to run off again!" 


Bell shakily looked up from the bush she was hiding in, her eyes widened in fear and 
confusion as to what happened. 


"Be careful with his fries too." That voice.. 
Tennis Ball. 


"How do you know about this stuff? | thought he just wanted to keep his fries...y'know.." 
Blocky. 


"Trust me, we had a lot of time to know each other back in between BFDIA and IDFB." 


"Guys. What about Golfball. Shouldn't we be finding her too." 8-Ball's deadpan voice 
stood out to her.. 


"We can find her later; the more we help the other teams, the better chance we can 
team up and survive!" Robot..Flower.. 


"Okay, okay, HOLD THE PHONE HERE!" Ruby quickly jumped out of the bushes, 
holding her hands out towards the team. "WHAT ARE YOU DOING TO FRIES?!" 


"Trying to help Free Food get Fries back! What are YOU doing here Ruby?!" Basketball 
snapped. 


"Don't talk to her like that!" Robot Flower interrupted.. 
"Why are you defending her?!" 

"Why are you YELLING at her?!" 

"Alright, LISTEN HERE you rotten little GEMSTONE-" 
Fighting. 


Angered voices quickly began to echo throughout the woods, as more objects began to 
join in the arguing. Team 8-Names tried to bring it down, but instead began to feed the 
flames of the situation. 


"GET OUT OF HERE! You guys aren't even helping OUR team!" 


"Oh LOOK! Little Miss WELL-READ is here to defend her rotten reputation as a 
ROTTEN leader for her ROTTON team!" 


"Guys, please stop-" Puffball began to hover over everyone, worriedly glancing over 
towards Fries every once in a while. 


"WHY DON'T YOU FOCUS ON YOUR RESPECTIVE TEAM, ASSHOLE?!" 
"Oh, I'm SO SORRY for trying to be a BETTER PERSON!" 


"HELPING?! WHERE WERE YOU WHEN WE LOST ICE CUBE?! WHEN WE LOST 
TACO?!" 


"Oh KEEP YOUR SORROWS OUT OF THIS LOLLI-BITCH!" 

"STOP CALLING HER NAMES, JERK!" 

"Guys, guys PLEASE-" 

"Just get OUT OF OUR DAMN WAY! You girls are already as annoying as can BE!" 
"SHUT THE FUCK UP, MR. I-COULDN'T-SAVE-MY-SON-FROM-FOUR!" 

Blocky's expression suddenly morphed into an expression of pure fury. 

"Oh, that's IT YOU MOTHERFUCKER-" 


Suddenly, a high-pitched scream, along with sharp singing, immediately cut through the 
yelling, causing everyone to keel over and cover their ears in pain. The clagor and 
screaming continued, until.. 


Silence. 


Puffball coughed slightly, as Bell angrily huffed, looking down upon the other teams. 
"Enough with the stinkin' FIGHTING! This isn't going to solve ANYTHING between us!" 


"Oh, look who's acting all fancy and proper now, you JERK!" Lollipop screamed out. 
"Last time | checked, | thought you didn't even trust-" 


"STOP IT LOLLIPOP!" Bell quickly turned her head to face the figure, her cheeks 
beginning to glow with anger. 


"STOP IT! IF WE KEEP THIS UP, WE'LL ALL END UP DEAD BY THE TIME THOSE 
ROBOTS FIND US!" She began to ding angrily, swinging closer towards Lollipop's face. 
Lollipop began to growl, the blood quickly rushing up to her cheeks. They continued to 
move closer, but Puffball quickly flew in between them, shaking her head. 


"Listen! Fighting and screaming isn't the answer to all of this! What we need, is to stay 
and work together so we can organize this mess!" 


"Wow, thats so reassuring to hear from someone who BETRAYED HER TEAM in order 
to WIN A PRIZE." Tennis Ball snapped. Puffball's eyes widened as she flinched back, 
and Bell quickly moved towards her side, comforting her quietly before she looked back 
up. 


"LISTEN! I-l KNOW that a lot has happened between everyone, and | KNOW that a lot 
has happened right now that has hurt everyone in different ways! But we have to try 
and work together, we'll have a better chance of getting through this! A better chance to 
SURVIVE! Don't you want to LIVE?!" 


Everyone fell into silence. A few objects shot a few glances towards each other.. 


"...That's what | thought. Its time to stop all of this; turn over a new leaf, and work 
together!" Bell looked up. 


"Bell's right. The more objects we have, the better chance we can use our abilities to 
fight off anything...otherworldly." Tennis Ball walked forward. "Me and Golfball can 
figure out how we can defeat those strobes, and find Four and X...I'm sure they have an 
explanation as to what's going on!" 


"Wait, where is Golfball?" Book crossed her arms, eyeing the team. 


Tennis Ball shifted slightly, and all heads turned towards Robot Flower. She had a rope 
tied around her mechanical arm, and the rope drew out towards the smaller figure on 
the ground. 


Golfball. 


"We tried to regain her memories somehow, but she wouldn't stop skittering around and 
biting all of us. So we had no other choice but to knock her out temporarily, and find 
ways to help her..come back to us." 8-Ball explained. 


Book's eyebrows furrowed together. "Kn..Knock her out?! Why didn't you say 
something to pester her?! | think you know PRETTY WELL that she doesn't like you!" 


"Listen, | TRIED. | said the things | used to say back in episode three and four, | tried to 
say that | was a better leader, but that only made her angrier." 


"We even tried to say that 8-Ball was a better leader than she was!" Basketball chimed 
in. 


"And when THAT didn't work? We said that SHE WAS A BETTER LEADER! And she 
continued to chomp on my leg!" Robot Flower screeched out. 


Everyone stayed quiet, before Ruby began to giggle. Tennis Ball raised his eyebrow 
towards her. 


"What's so funny?" 
"Nothing, Nothing! But- oh my rock, you can't be serious.." 
"Serious?" Tennis Ball scoffed. "What is THAT supposed to mean?" 


Ruby nudged Book slightly, and glanced over towards the team. Book looked back 
towards them, and she was confused for a moment..until it clicked. 


"Oh! Oh my word, Tennis Ball! | thought you were smarter than that!" She smirked. 


By this point, Tennis Ball was growing rather aggravated by the behavior from the two. 
"What?! What are you guys SAYING?!" 


"Why didn't YOU do something? You two ARE pretty close..." Ruby winked. 


"Oooooooh..." the object's around began to turn towards Tennis Ball, smirking teasingly 
and giggling. 


Tennis Ball's cheeks bloomed red before he shook his head. 


"N-NO THANK YOU! Don't you remember?! She likes me in a PLATONIC way. 


PLATONIC. Do you need me to define that word for you?!" 
"Aw, Cmon' TB! By this point, I'm pretty sure she likes you-" 


"NO! NO. She said that she LIKES ME IN A PLATONIC WAY, a-and | RESPECT that!" 
He huffed slightly. 


Lollipop looked around, before stepping forward, crossing her arms and looking face to 
face at Tennis Ball. 


"..Well..how do you feel about her?" She asked, calmly. 
Tennis Ball's face darkened with blush. "Wh-What?!" 


"How do you feel about you. I'm not asking how she feels, I'm not asking what anybody 
else feels...I'm asking how you feel." She tapped her foot slightly...waiting. 


He was shaking by this point, slowly sitting down and hiding his face from the group. 
Lollipop made a gesture towards the others, as if she was telling them to give hima 
moment. 


"we're waiting, TB-" 
"I-l LIKE HER, OKAY?!" Tennis Ball cried out. Lollipop giggled slightly.. 
"Oh?" 


"| LIKE HER! LIKE..LIKE-LIKE HER! I-I know | shouldn't be feeling this way, | know that 


she doesn't feel the same way about me, | know that nothing is EVER going to connect 
between us, I-I tried to convince myself that these feelings would go away BUT THEY 
JUST CAN'T!" He chuckled weakly. 


"Sh-She also told me something....she told me something and- and it just made me 
understand that the chances of me and her being together is SLIM, but no matter what 
she says, no matter what | tell myself, my STUPID HEART won't let GO! | LIKE HER! I-I 
REALLY LIKE HER!" 


Everybody exchanged glances of pity, not knowing what to do with him.. 
"...Tennis Ball?" 


Tennis Ball's eyes widened as he scuttled away in a panic, turning back towards the 
voice.. 


Golfball. 


The bright, blue liquid oozed down her cheeks as she stared at him, her eyes shining 
with shock. 


"G-GOLFBALL" Tennis Ball ran up towards her, a nervous grin plastered onto his face. 
"YOU'RE BACK! U-Uhh, how are you feeling?! Sorry about knocking you out, w-we 
couldn't really-" 


"Wait, wait wait." Golfball raised her foot slightly. 


"|-ls everything okay? We definitely didn't mean to say that you weren't a good leader! 
We're all very sorry about that, right guys?" 


The team shrugged. 
"It depends." Basketball replied. "She's still kind of a-" 


"DID HE TELL ANY OF YOU?!" Golfball stomped towards her team. "WHAT THE HELL 
DID THAT IDIOT SAY?!" 


"Woah, woah, what's the big idea?!" Blocky placed a hand on her forehead, pushing 
her away from them as she tried to move forward. 


"WHAT DID THAT BUFFOON TELL YOU?!" 
"You tell me! All he told us was-" 


"SHHHSHHSHSHHHH"" Tennis Ball moved forward, trying to hide the bushes of blush 
that were growing on his cheeks. "THAT'S ENOUGH, BLOCKY!" 


Golf Ball panted slightly, before she straightened herself out, glaring towards the other 
objects that were surrounding them. 


"Alright...he didn't say anything. Now, if you excuse me, | would like to have a word with 
Tennis Ball here." 


Tennis Ball gulped. Team 8-Names simply began to walk off; the remaining Better 
Namers followed behind. Puffball and Bell began to follow them, until a slight grumbling 
noise made Puffball stop in her tracks. 


"Wait...wait, did we leave Fries..?" She whispered. 


"Wait, | thought he was-" 


Suddenly, a scream made the two jump. 


The teams had jumped back, their eyes widened in fear as Fries shot through the team, 
turning around and yanking Ruby away from the crowd. 


"RUBY!" 
"B-BOOK!" 


Fries hissed, yanking Ruby upwards by her leg. Without any hesitation, he began to 
slam her against the ground, foaming at the mouth slightly. Pained shrieks and cries 
bursted through Ruby's mouth, and this sent the others into panic. 


"Puffball?! DO SOMETHING!" Basketball looked up towards the floating ball of fluff. 
"What?" Puffball looked towards her. "What do you want ME to do?!" 

"ANYTHING! ANYTHING FOR WORDS SAKE! JUST MAKE HIM LET GO OF HER!" 
Puffball quickly flew down in front of him, nervously looking into his blue, lost eyes. 
"F-Fries?! Fries, it's me, Puffball!" 


Fries did nothing but hiss, slamming Ruby down once more. Book shrieked out in 
horror. 


"RUBY, NO!" 


"Frias!" Puiffhall rammed herself anainst him ecatisina his arin an Ruhw ta lansen Rithv 
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Shook Ba head slightly, before clawing away from the two... 

Crack. 

She yelped out, feeling a sharp pain stab through her head. 

No. 

No please.. 

Book quickly rushed over, scooping her into her arms and rushing away, looking down. 
"R-Ruby, your-" 

"DON'T. D-Don't tell me.." she whispered. "I-..1.." 


Book shook her head angrily. "Dammit Ruby, you better not...F-Flower's gonna be so 
upset-" 


"I-| know okay?! | know, I'm t-trying to-" 


"| know she's gonna be upset if you shatter, but she's gonna be PISSED at us! She'll 
crush us into nothing!" 


"Are y-you serious, Book?!" 
"Hey, I'm only trying to-" 
"FRIES, NO!" 


The two looked up towards the objects in the center, noticing that Fries was gripping 
onto Puffball's fur, yanking her back as she tried to fly away. Each time he yanked her 
back, a clash of harmony screeched out of her voice... 


Fear. 
"FRIES, STOP! Y-YOU'RE HURTING- OW!" Puffball shrieked out. 
Fries's smirk continued to grow, but he began to twitch.. 


"P-....Pi...f fo... #....1..." his voice was heavily contorted..but..he seemed to be coming 
back..! 


"HIS DAD INSTINCT!" Blocky yelled out. "SET HIM OFF, PB!" 


Puffball nodded, and began to shriek even more, the sound reverberating through out 
the forest. 


"FRIES! FRIES PLEASE! I-OW!" 


Fries was growling at this point, his eyes squeezing shut as his grip on Puffball 
tightened. Puffball nodded slightly, wincing from the force of the grip he had on her. 


"TH-THATS IT! FIGHT- OW OW OW OW!" 


She began to feel fuzz from her head tearing off, as droplets of rainbows began to pour 
down her chin. 


Stress. 
Stress. 
Stress. 


Stress. 


Dark. 


"| don't want to go back, they're all out here somewhere!" Foldy exclaimed. "| even ran 
into Lollipop!" 


"Lollipop?! She isn't even on our team!" Stapy snapped. 
"| know, but this means that everyone else is out here; no one is in the field!" 


"She's right. Besides, the others that were controlled chased everybody out of there!" 
Eraser acknowledged. Foldy nodded in agreement, before looking around once more. 


"But what if the strobes got to them?" Marker's voice trembled slightly. 


"Doubt it. Puffball and Bell Can FLY, remember? Well, Puffball can...and Fries is under 
FOUR'S control. He's trying to find US!" 


"...that doesn't make it any better." 
Foldy sighed. "Well, if you want me to-" 


Suddenly, a scream. 


Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 


Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding 
dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. Ding dong. 
Ding dong. 


Ding.... 


"TO HELL WITH ALL OF THIS!" 


Ding. 


This part wasn't very sicko mode but hm. I'm coming very close to a chapter that's 
gonna be very tough to write? Maybe? Sorta? Don't know 


Anyways hello everyone.....I'm here 
This is messy as HELL but. (: 


The title of this part is what my constant mood is every day! | took my senior photos two 
days ago and I'm now feeling terrified I'm not ready to be an. Adult 


But, for now... 
Enjoy. 


~Ice 


.Losers. 


"What is with all of the damn dinging?! It's giving me a headache!" Clock growled, 
looking up into the only darkness. Eggy began to perk up, as her eyes began to scan 
the area around her. 


"It means that Bell's nearby, and it means that her team must be nearby too!" 
"Wonderful!" Leafy exclaimed. "Let's get moving then!" 


Leafy and Eggy began to quickly make their way through the towering trees, but they 
were quickly stopped as someone called out to them. 


"WAIT, wait wait. We can't just run blindly into the darkness like that!" Needle crossed 
her arms. 
"But why?" Eggy stepped forward, frowning slightly. 


"Well, for starters, we don't know if there could be any strobes out there!" 

"Aw, cmon' Needle, don't the strobes have all of those flashing lights?" 

"They do, but they could be hiding them to trick us into thinking that they're not there." 
"Hmmm..." 


"And, uh..second of all..?" Needle nervously glanced over towards Pin and Coiny, 
rubbing her arm slightly as Eggy and Leafy shifted slightly to face the couple. 


Pin was seated against a large tree, beads of ooze dripping down her face as she 
panted heavily, her eyes closed. Coiny was kneeling beside her, anxiously rubbing 
Pin's shoulder as he was muttering a few inaudible words towards her. 


"She's growing tired...| think we should take a break." Needle looked towards the two 
once more. 


"But this is the fifth time already! What about the other team?" Eggy whined out. 


Leafy stepped forward, gently placing an arm around Eggy. "We'll find them eventually- 
lets just take a moment, for Pin, okay?" 


"Hmm...well, okay.." Eggy sighed out, taking a seat on the ground. Leafy smiled, patting 
her head gently before looking back up. 


Clock was staring at her, his eyebrows furrowing together as he gave her a nasty look. 
He mumbled something underneath his breath, before turning away, walking towards a 
small bush and taking a seat there. Leafy frowned. 


What was going on with him..? Sure, he could be...arrogant, and egotistical...but she'd 
never imagine that he'd have a burning hatred for her. 


What did she even do..? 
Was it because of what happened with.. 


A stinging sensation began to tingle in Leafy's eyes, causing her to slowly raise her 
hand and gently touching her eyes. 


Tears. 


oh...how wonderful. 


"Breathe, okay?” Coiny rubbed her shoulder soothingly, trying to hide the anxiety in his 
voice. "You're going to be fine.." 


"Wha- well, I-I know that.." she let a crooked smile grow on her face. 
"Well, I'm just reminding you!" 


"H-Heh.." she let her head rest against his chest, as she panted quietly. Her eyes shut 
once again, and Coiny wrapped an arm around her, gently planting a kiss on her cheek. 


"| didn't know that it would be...this tiring.." she sighed out. "| want to keep 
moving..but.." 


"Nono, you have to rest." 
"Bute" 


"| know you want to keep going, but you could hurt yourself...and | don't want you in 
pain, okay?" 


Pin crossed her arms. "I'm already in enough pain, | can handle it!" 


"I-| know that, | know that, but if you hurt yourself, the baby could get hurt..." Coiny 
clenched his hands together nervously. Pin narrowed her eyes towards him, a death 
glare stabbing through his chest... 


...before she began to cry. 
"|-I just want to be a good leader!" She wailed. "| want to k-keep you all safe!" 
"| know Pin! B-But you have to rest, okay?" 


Pin wailed, Coiny stood beside her nervously, trying to soothe her...needless to say, it 
was chaos. The rest of the team were huddled together, not too far from them. 


"What are we gonna do? There's no way we can catch up to them!" Eggy frowned. 


"| say we leave them behind as soon as we can." Clock mumbled. Leafy's eyebrows 
furrowed together in anger. 


"Stop It, Clock." 


"What? You guys HAVE to agree with me. She's slowing us down completely; the 
opposite of a "great" team leader!" 


"Well, it isn't her fault!" 


"It kind of his, she's the one who had a good time with him. She could've, | dunno, 
helped him cool down?" 


"STOP IT you two!" Eggy snapped, frustration painted on her face. 


"Why? Why should we Eggy? YOU'RE the one who wanted to find the other team. Well 
you know what? Let's do it! Let's go find them, I'm sure they can find their-" 


SLAP. 


Clock stumbled backwards, a sharp stinging sensation burning on his cheek. Gasps 
came through the air, as Leafy stood in front of him, panting angrily. 


"We...are NOT going anywhere." She gritted through her teeth. "We are going to be a 
team and BE THERE for our TEAMMATES, even through the roughest of patches." 


Everyone stayed quiet as they exchanged nervous glances, before Loser stood up, 
brushing the dirt off of his legs. 


"| agree with Leafy." His voice spewed out. "We are a team, and teams stick together 
no matter what. That's the only way we're all going to make it out alive!" 


"But what about Firey?!" Clock snapped. Cake gasped in shock, as no one had ever 
talked back to Loser in such a manner. 


"...Its unfortunate, what happened to him...but we have to keep moving, we now know 
what we're all up against..so we-" 


"So?! If we stuck together as a team back then, and we LOST one of our teammates..." 
Clock gritted his teeth. 


"_.| guess it's only a matter of time until we all kick the bucket, huh?" 


"STOP IT CLOCK! STOP IT!" Leafy screamed out. Clock began to step away, his face 
mixed with anger yet..calmness. 


"What's wrong Leafy? Are you infuriated by the truth?" 
"Clock if you don't shut up-" 


"What about the truth...about Dream Island? The truth about what Firey really thought 
of you?" 


"CLOCK. | SAID SHUT UP-" 


"Hmm, what was it...Hey, back me up here! He told the rest of you, too! He told all of 
you...how he felt about Leafy being on OUR team!" 


Needle's eyes widened as she saw the fury blazing in Leafy's eyes, as she stomped 
closer and closer towards the smaller figure. She slowly stood up, and walked towards 
her with caution, gently placing her hands on her tensed shoulders. 


"Leafy, please, calm down.." her frail voice echoed through the darkness. "Please, 
violence...it won't solve anything.." 


Leafy panted furiously, but slowly turned her head towards Needle...she began to relax, 
the rage melting into a placid expression. 


Loser stepped in between the three, crossing his arms. 


"We will be sticking together from now on. No more fighting, no more bitterness, and no 
more memories." He glanced towards Clock. "Understood?" 


"You got it Loser!" Cake happily agreed. 


"I'm tired of all this tension. I'm on Loser's side." Eggy muttered out, moving beside 
Loser. 


"I'm on his side too.." Needle called out, gently moving Leafy to the side. "Leafy?" 
Leafy nodded, rubbing her arm slightly as she glanced towards Needle. 

"Alright, so it's settled. Now let's give Pin some time to rest, and then we can-" 
"What a way to settle your disputes, Losers." 


The sudden voice made the team jump, as they all turned towards the darkness where 
the voices came from. 


Soon, two figures emerged.. 


"Golfball? Tennis Ball?" 


"Hey Losers! Fancy seeing you all here!" Tennis Ball greeted, a kind smile on his face. 


"Us? What are you doing here? Where's your team?" Eggy looked around, trying to find 
the other members of his team. Golfball stepped forward. 


"We were with our team, but | had to pull TB aside to uh...talk with him about the odds 
of us getting out of here." She coughed slightly, turning away. Eggy raised her eyebrow, 
suspicious about how the scientist was acting. 


"Hmm...well then? What are the odds? Do you have a plan of some sort?" 


"Or were you two making out?!" Coiny yelled out, a smirk plastered on his face; still 
staying by Pin's side. Golfball's eyes narrowed as she cleared her throat. 


"W-We were simply having a intellectual conversation, something that YOU could never 
understand Coiny." She snapped back. 


"Hmm? Why'd you stutter?" 
"What?" 

"Why'd you stutter, you brainiac?" 
"S-Stop, Coiny." 

"Did you two-" 


"SO WHAT ARE YOU ALL DOING HERE?!" Tennis Ball jumped in, a nervous grin 
painted on his face. 
Leafy looked up, chuckling slightly. 


"We're trying to find other teams to pair up with, but right now we're just talking a little 
rest here." 


"Really?" Tennis Ball tilted his head to the side, curiously. 


"Yeah! She just needed a breather.." she shot a glance towards Pin, who was 
beginning to regain the color in her face. She chatted quietly with Coiny, a hand still 
placed on her slightly-larger stomach. Tennis Ball smiled. 


"For a mom-to-be, She sure has the guts and strength to keep you guys going." 


"| don't even know how she still HAS her guts. She was vomiting so much back when 
this entire mess started- egh.." Needle shivered slightly. 


"That's just a side effect- she's still in the first trimester, but hopefully, she'll be out of 
there soon. Has she had cravings yet?" 


"Don't even MENTION food right now. We're not going back to the fields!" 


"Okav...is she emotionally stable?" 


PE eT ToT ee 


"We're the emotionally unstable ones here, how are we supposed to tell?" 


Tennis Ball face-palmed (using him gotdam FEET), as Golfball stared at them in utter 
disbelief. 


"...thank my golfball factory you all aren't on my team." 


"HEY!" Needle crosses her arms. Cake scoffed, before he looked towards their 
direction, stomping his foot. 


"Well, at least we have LOSER on OUR team!" 


"Loser-Schmozer, what you all REALLY need is the BRAINS to get out of the situation!" 
Golfball spat out. 


Everyone gasped out in shock. 
No one had dared to insult Loser like that, let alone think NEGATIVELY about him. 


Unless the events of BFB 7 are mentioned. But even so, months had passed and 
everyone had begun to see Loser in a positive light, especially his team. All eyes turned 
towards Loser to see his response...yet he simply shrugged, a warm smile on his face. 


"It's okay- | know I'm not what she says." 


"GO LOSER!" Cake squealed out, a bright blush blooming on his face as he skittered 
towards the bold object. Golfball rolled her eyes. 


Leafy sighed, looking up towards Tennis Ball. "Hm...where's your team TB?" 


"Well, after we did what we did, we went back...but we couldn't find them. So we began 
to follow anything we could hear, and...we heard arguing, and bam! Here we are." He 
explained, his gaze shifting over towards Clock. 


Leafy looked down. "I-It's uh...its a really long story.." 


"No need to explain...and uh, how's your arm feeling?" 


Leafy looked down towards her arm, wrapped with a gossamer-like bandage that 
Balloony had offered her. 


"Before everything went crazy, Balloony brought me real bandages...I'm guessing it 
was from Cloudy's collection." She chuckled weakly. Tennis Ball smiled slightly, before 
looking back up towards the darkness of the day, or night... 


".... wonder if they're still alive." He mumbled. 


Leafy began to open her mouth to reply, trying to keep an optimistic outlook for 
everyone around her, but... 


She closed it. She simply couldn't find anything to say in a time like this. 


Tennis Ball's gaze soon moved towards Pin and Coiny, who were still chattering away 
by the tree. He began to walk over towards them, maybe to figure out what their plans 
were to get out of this mess. 


"Hey coin-creature!" He greeted. 
"Ah? Hey TB! Glad to see you and GB are still safe!" He smiled. "Where's your team?" 


"Still trying to find them. We already broke GB out of Four's control, so...we're safe...| 
hope." 


"Oh, She was under his control? How'd you make HER snap out of it?" Pin chimed in, 
flabbergasted. 


"Let me guess? Square root problems? Percentages of winning? Oh, maybe something 
to do with 8-Ball?" 


"O-Oh, it wasn't any of that.." Tennis Ball looked down. "It was something else..." 
"Something else?" Pin tilted her head. "What do you mean?" 
"|-I..uh....its a long story, that | don't want to get into right now-" 


"HEY, LOSERS! ARE WE GONNA MOVE OUT OR WHAT?!" Clock yelled out, 
bothered by the fact that they were wasting precious time to go and find the other 
teams that could be roaming around in the bitter darkness. Coiny's eyes narrowed 
towards the guy, and Pin sighed, looking towards the two. 


"He's right- lets keep going.." she mumbled, shifting slightly. Tennis Ball stood up, 
looking back towards her. 


"Uh, are you sure?" 


"Positive. | can handle it.." she stood up, wincing slightly before gently taking ahold of 
Coiny's hand. 


lennis Ball turned back towards the others, trying to see what Goltball was doing, but... 
They were all frozen. 
Eyes were glued onto them, widened in silent terror and fear... 


"Uh...guys? What's the matter?" Coiny looked towards them, slowly holding Pin closer 
to him... 


Two bright lights were beginning to flash behind them, the shuttering noise growing 
louder and louder. 


"Don't...move..." Leafy mouthed towards the three.. 


The light began to shift..from white... 


To red.. 


Blue. 


Say anything about this and | will shatter.....I'll just shatter 

Hello everyone, I'm drained! I'm drained. 

BFB 13 was a blessing.......... but since the losers didn't get screentime HERE WE ARE! 
anyways! blue... (: 


Also | wonder if Cary or Micheal....read these stories. Like | have a fear that they found 
this and FG and they've read it, and they're like 


"Terrible! 0/10!" 
Anyways, hope you guys are holdin up ok! 
Enjoy (: 


~lce 


Fight. 


Team 8-Names and Free Food still tagged along with the Better Namer's, trying to find 
any other teams in order to figure out how to fix the disaster that was unfolding before 
them. Those on Team 8-Names were silent- Free Food was no different, except for the 
quiet cries coming from Bell. Yet, the Better Namer's were the only ones who were as 
loud as can be. 


They all had stopped to rest, yet Basketball was not pleased by this..more for the fact 
that their team "leaders", were still absent. 


"Where the hell did those two go?" Basketball grumbled, stomping around a few trees. 
"It's been twenty minutes! What are they even doing?" 


"Relax, Basketball." 8-Ball replied in his monotonic voice. "They probably got lost or 
something-they can find their way back to us, they're smart." 


"Gosh, how I'd LOVE to have a pleasant stroll with these other-worldly aliens that are 
out to destroy us all!" She huffed out, grimacing as she leaned against a tree. 8-Ball 
stared at her, raising his eyebrow in suspicion. 


"You ok?" 


"Oh, I'm just PERFECT." She snapped back. 
"...you need a break." 
"NO | DON'T! I'm perfectly fine to-" 


"Sit." He moved to the side, giving her some space to sit beside him. "We need a 
break." 


"NO we DON'T! We have to keep moving, so that-" 
"Basketball, please, sit down." 


"NO 8-BALL! WE ARE GOING TO KEEP MOVING, | DON'T CARE HOW TIRED YOU 
ALL ARE! WE ARE NOT STOPPING UNTIL WE FIND THE OTHERS!" 


A tense silence hovered in the atmosphere, giving off a heavy vibe; 8-Ball simply 
looked to the side in disappointment, clearing his throat. 


"...What would Grassy think." 
Basketballs' eye twitched slightly. 
"What. Did you.-" 


"What would Grassy think? Of you? Take a look at yourself, Basketball." He 
straightened himself out. "You barely sleep, you rarely ever sit down, and you went 
from being a caring, wonderful friend to this angered and disgruntled...stranger." 


"I've been through enough,8-Ball, | don't have time-" 


"Grassy would've wanted you to sleep. Grassy would've wanted you to rest. Grassy 
would've wanted to take care of yourself because he wouldn't want this for you." 

"Are you kidding me right now? Blocky, are you listening to this?!" She turned her head 
towards the shorter figure, who was laying against a tree. Eraser sat beside him- the 
two talking quietly until Basketball had called for his attention. Blocky sighed, looking up 
towards Basketball with bags of exhaustion hanging underneath his eyes. 


"Yes, Basketball." His voice was filled with wariness. 


"Are you listening to 8-Ball? Who does he think he is, telling us how to live our lives by 
using GRASSY to-" 


"Stop." He silenced her, raising his hand calmly as he shut his eyes. 
"Wh...What." 
"Enough. Both of you, enough." He looked up at her, raising his eyebrow. 


"8-Ball has a point, you know. You have to start taking care of yourself. It's been the 
shittiest couple of weeks, and its only going to go downhill from here if we don't start 
taking care of ourselves. | know you miss him, | still do." 


Basketball listened, glaring at him as the anger in her eyes suddenly began to 
dissipate- leaving nothing buy a deep depression in its place. 


"But do you know why I've stopped moping around? Why | stopped crying and grieving 
for him? Because | know that's something he wouldn't want for me. There's something 
telling me that we have to beat those robotic motherfuckers out there, and try to find a 

way to revive everyone who died." 


"But how?! How are we-" 


"| don't know yet, but we're going to find a way. But we have to keep going. We aren't 
the only ones who lost someone, you know." He crossed his arms nonchalantly, 
glancing over towards the other teams. 


Basketball followed his glance. Lollipop was curled up on the ground, tears sliding 
down her cheeks as her eyes were haunted by the sight of her dead...lover. Bell, on the 
other hand, hung glumly in the darkened atmosphere- her eyes filled with guilt and pain 
as she was farther away from the rest of her team. A rainbow-colored substance 
stained her side, tainting her shiny-surface. 


She stood still for a moment, taking in everything that she had seen- yet, none of it 
could sink in. Tears filled her eyes as she slowly sat down beside 8-Ball, despair 
sinking onto her face as she took a shaky breath. 


"...And if we don't?" She whispered out. 


Blocky shook his head. "No. We will. | won't give up until | destroy every single one of 
those...strobes." 


"Why are you both so angered towards the ROBOTS?! | though you were pissed at 
FOUR about all of this!" Robot Flower butted in, her voice glitching out here and there. 


"| get the feeling that Four had looked into one of their...lights. Sure, they're insane at 
times, but of the months that we've known them, | don't think they'd kill anyone 


spontaneously- unless, tney nad a reason to do So.” Eraser acknowledged. Kopot 
Flower thought for a moment, but before she could connect the dots, she gasped. 


"Wait a minute- WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?! YOU'RE ON ANOTHER TEAM!" 
She screeched out, grabbing Eraser's arm angrily. Blocky stood up, quickly yanking 
back the male figure before shooting a dirty look towards the mechanical clone. 


"Back off, Robot Flower. They're with us now, don't you remember?!" 
"That doesn't mean he's on OUR team. He may be with us, but he is still a member of-" 


"We're working together now. This isn't about BFB anymore, this is about surviving." 
TV's voice glitched out as well; he turned towards Robot Flower, annoyance etched out 
on his screen. Robot Flower scoffed, crossing her arms. 


"Well, once this whole disaster is over, we're going right back into the games, right?!" 
"Absolutely not." 8-Ball shook his head. 

"Oh, seriously you guys?! You know how Four is, they're-" 

"Four is missing." 

The team jumped slightly, looking towards the voice in shock... 

"x?!" 


The tiny co-host stumbled forward, bruises and cuts covering nearly every inch of his 
body. Amber blood dripped down their wounds- their bruises swollen to a darkened 
shade of a mustard-like color. Blocky stood up, baffled by the presence of them. 


"What the hell- what are you doing here?!" 


"What kind of a question is that Blocky?!" Robot Flower exclaimed. 
"SHUT UP you ANNOYING PIECE OF-" 


"ENOUGH!" X cried out, covering their 'ears'. "WE DON'T HAVE TIME FOR THIS! WE 
HAVE TO GET OUT OF HERE!" 


Everyone stayed silent, confused at the statement that X had made. Basketball sat up, 
etching closer towards X in confusion. 


"What do you mean? What are you talking about, X?" 


X panted slightly, their panicked eyes slowly beginning to gloss over with tears. A shaky 
sigh escaped their lips, before they looked towards the teams. 


"_1-It's about Four." His voice was hushed, filled with fear almost.. 
"..Th-They're missing." 

"What? But he was there! What makes you-" 

"That wasn't Four! That- That was some sort of robotic CLONE!" He cried out. 
Eraser's eyes widened. 

"No wonder they acted...that way.." 


"Th-They must have taken Four! Kidnapped them! O-..Or worse.." They covered their 
mouth, a tear trailing down his cheek.. 


The others stayed silent, trying to take in what X had told them. Fear was gripping at 
everyones' backs, despair filling the void inside of their paralyzed minds. Gaty walked 
forward, her eyes filled with disbelief. 


"How...How did you not know that they were missing?! Aren't you two CLOSE?!" 
"|-| DIDN'T KNOW! I-I just thought they were stressed about all of this, b-but-" 


"Oh sure, stressed to the point where they were threatening to KILL EVERYONE!" 
Lollipop snapped out, looking up. 


Silence. 


"What are we gonna do..?" Basketball questioned. X looked towards her, and looked 
back towards the team.. 


"W-..Well..uh...From what | had found out, these robots can detect our motion. Since 
we were back in the fields, trying to keep ourselves calm about the situation, they must 
have taken Four and replaced them with a clone- one that would create havoc and let 
you guys spread out in the woods." 


"Well, why would they do that?! It's only going to make it harder for them to find us!" 
Eraser exclaimed. 


"It makes it easier for them because we're constantly moving. They can catch up to us, 
and they can either make us into mindless zombies...or kill us. That's why | came after 


you all- we have to go back to the fields and lay low!" 


"Lay low?" Fries stepped in, the left part of his eye wrapped with multiple leaves to 
create some sort of bandage. X's eyes widened in alarm. 


"Y-You...you're..-" 


"| was controlled Yes. But the fucking cost of that?" He pointed towards the leaves. "I 
ended up hurting TVO PEOPLE ON MY TEAM. I'm sorry X, but we're not going to lay 
low anymore. We have to find Four and get those fuckers OUT OF HERE." His tone 
filled with rage as he spoke to X. 


"|-I'm sorry Fries, but those- those aliens, they're scarily intelligent- we wouldn't stand a 
chance, I-" 


"BULLSHIT!" Fries yelled out angrily. "WE HAVE TO TRY. OBJECTS ARE DYING, X- 
I- |.." He slunk down, his voice beginning to break as tears began to fill his eyes. 


"_.I-I hurt her, for fucks sake.." he mumbled underneath his breath. He stepped away 
from the group, walking towards another tree and leaning against it, looking away. 


X tilted his head, curious as to what had happened with him before he had arrived. 
Eraser sighed, glancing towards X and shaking his head side to side. 


"They had to pluck his eye out in order for him to snap out of it. But he had Puffball in 
his arms...he was yanking her fuzz out- Bell tried to knock him out, but Fries used her 
to slam Bell away from him-..and because of that, her jaw..its all.." He shivered at the 
memory. 


X grimaced slightly, rubbing his arm in guilt as he looked towards the side. 


"Oh..." 


"...But Fries is right. If we don't do something, those robots are going to take us all out, 
one-by-one." Blocky exclaimed. "We have to find the other teams that are still out there, 
and-" 


ZAP. 


Everybody froze at the sound that echoed through out the woods- alarm bells going off 
in everybody's head as they waited for the sound to break the silence once more. A few 
seconds passed, and everyone exchanged glances of- 


ZAP. 
"O-Oh no.." Basketball gasped out. "Oh no oh no...oh no, th-they're coming for us..!" 


"| don't think they're coming for us.." Saw warned, beginning to step away from the 
group. The sounds began to grow louder, and louder, until- 


"HIDE!" X demanded. "EVERYONE HIDE- AND DON'T MOVE!" 


The objects began to scatter around the room- fear eating away at them as they tried to 
find a hiding spot to wait out the unwelcomed earth-invaders. Some began to climb 
trees, while others ducked behind bushes for cover. 


ZAP. 


ZAP. 


"RUN! KEEP RUNNING!" A voice screamed out. 

"B-BUT PIN-" 

"SHE'S COMING, KEEP RUNNING FOR FUCKS SAKE!" 
The Losers. 


They sprinted around trees and jumped over thick roots that snacked across the path, 
fleeing the strobes as they were quickly beginning to catch up to them. Their hearts 
pounded with terror as they could hear the mechanical joints quickly following them, 
blasting their rays of death and giving it their all to try and obliterate the team once and 
for all. 


X heard their frantic voices, and clasped their hands over their head, their eyebrows 
furrowing together as they began to think. 


‘What do | do?! What do | do?!" 
'They're our contestants- we need every object that we can to try and fight back-' 


‘But those strobes- they're blasting away like there's no tomorrow! What if-' 


"THERE WON'T BE A TOMORROW IF YOU DON'T DO SOMETHING." 


X's eyes widened. 


"GUYS!" Leafy screamed out in terror as she tripped over a root, tumbling onto the 
ground and crying out in pain. Eggy quickly stopped, turning around and trying to help 
her back up. 


"WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING?! RUN!" Clock screamed out. 


"WE'RE NOT LEAVING LEAFY BEHIND!" Eggy snapped. Loser and Cake quickly ran 
towards them, helping her up before turning towards Clock and Coiny. 


"WE LEFT PIN BEHIND, GOD DAMMIT!" Coiny clenched his fists angrily. 
"NEEDLE WENT BACK TO HELP HER! WE CAN'T-" 


"THAT'S IT! I'VE HAD IT WITH ALL OF YOU!" Clock roared out, glaring at his 
teammates angrily. "IF YOU ALL WANT TO DIE BY THOSE ALIENS, BE MY GUEST. 
BUT I'M GETTING OUT OF HERE WHILE | CAN!" 


"STOP IT CLOCK! YOU'RE NOT HELPING!" 


"| DON'T CARE ANYMORE!" The entire forest fell silent, as the fuming figure stomped 
towards the three. Leafy shuddered as she noticed that his glare was now fixated onto 


her. 


"You and Pin have been nothing but a BURDEN to this entire team. 'Oh, my stomach 
hurts!' 'My arm is gone, ow!' 'My baby keeps kicking, | need a break!' 'Oh, I'm so sorry 
Firey, boo hoo HOO." I'M SICK OF IT!" He stomped his foot. 


"Here we are, stuck in the forest with nothing to help us survive, and robotic aliens 
chasing after us! I'm getting LITTLE to NO SLEEP, trying to help you all find everyone 
ELSE, and it doesn't help that you two COMPLAIN about EVERY LITTLE DAMN 
THING!" 


"Guys, please-" Loser stepped in, trying to cool down the situation between them, but- 
"THEY CAN'T HELP IT, CLOCK!" Cake shouted back towards him. 


"Oh, they can't HELP it?! HOW ABOUT US, HUH?! HOW ABOUT ME?! WE'RE 
GOING THROUGH ALL OF THIS AND YOU DON'T HEAR ME COMPLAINING AS 
MUCH AS THEY DO!" 


"Guys-" 


"WHY IS IT ALL ABOUT YOU, HUH?!" Coiny grabbed him by his head, his eyes 
blazing with rage. 


"WHY DON'T YOU ASK YOUR GIRLFRIEND THAT QUESTION, HUH?!" 


"GUYS! WATCH OUT!" Loser screamed out, his voice nearly giving out. They all 
looked up, and noticed... 


Strobes. 


A blue light began to shine at them, a rapid shuttering noise deafening them out and 
filling their heads until- 


"GET AWAY FROM THEM, YOU DAMNED MONSTERS!" 
Crashing. 

Crashing. 

Footsteps. 

Screaming. 

Yelling. 

Zap. 


Zap. 


"Keep going, keep going!" Needle whispered out, keeping Pin's arm around her as they 
continued to make their way through the darkness. Beads of ooze dripped down Pin's 
face as she clutched her stomach, grimacing in pain. 


"Oh my pin factory.." she gasped out, shaking her head. "I-I'm sorry Needle.." 
"Don't be, I-It's all gonna be okay! We're gonna make it through-" 
Pin's eyes widened, as she stopped in her tracks. 


Oil slowly drooled down the pathway...a dark, black colored-liquid, as well as a blue 
liquid.. 


Needle's eyes widened in horror. 
"O-oh...oh my.." 


"COINY?!" 
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-Recollect. 


"Coiny?! Can you hear me?!" Pin scrambled towards the limp object that laid on the 
ground in front of her. Oil splashed into the air with each step she took- quickly staining 
her legs as she kneeled down and scooped the coin creature into her arms. 


"Oh.." She frantically scanned his body, checking to see if he had any bruises from the 
sudden rush. As she lifted his arms and shifted his body slightly, a dazed mumble 
escaped his lips, as he began to come to. This made Pin gasp- quickly grasping his 
shoulders as she began to shake him frantically. 


"ARE YOU OKAY?!" 


"If you keep shaking him like that, he won't be!" Needle rushed over, calmly placing her 
hands on Pin's shoulders. She let herself relax, her eyes observing Coiny and his state 
after the sudden chase. 


"Coiny?" 
"Mmh...P-Pin..?" His eyes fluttered open. 


"Oh, thank pin factory you're okay..!" Pin sighed out, hugging him tightly. He grimaced 
at the hug, yet melted into her arms, hugging her back. 


But Needle wasn't into this little reunion between the two. She quickly grabbed his face 
and yanked it forward, prying his eyes open. She looked into his eyes... 


"What are you DOING?!" Coiny cried out, muffled by Needle's hold. 
"Did you look into those strobes?!" 

"|- What?!" 

"Ah! You hesitated! You looked into them!" 

"Needle, calm down! I-I don't know what you're talking about~" 


"Alright you two, enough..." Pin sighed out, gently prying Needle's hands off of Coiny's 


face 


"Oh please, Pin, you can never be too careful!" Needle looked at his eyes once more, 
squinting. 


Coiny gently pushed her away. 


"I-I'm fine, ok? Just a few scratches here and there.." 


"Hm..." She crossed her arms, before leaning towards Pin. 
"If you see anything off, just tell me, | wont hesitate to slap his face off." 


"Needle.." She chuckled nervously. Coiny rolled his eyes slightly, before looking at Pin 
once more. His eyes widened as he gently placed his hands on her arms, smiling. 


"Pin...your limbs are back..!" 

Pin's forehead creased. 

"What..? What are you talking about..?" She laughed nervously. 

"Your limbs! When did you get them back? I-I thought Puffball took them...!" 
Pin's heart dropped. 


"Coiny..." She placed her hands on his shoulders. ".. This isn't BFDIA anymore...we're in 
a crisis..." 


Coiny chuckled slightly. 
"Cmon Pin, this is a joke, right..? Where's our team?" 


Pin stayed quiet, the color quickly draining from her face in complete shock. Needle 
shook her head, grabbing Coiny by his shoulders and lifting him up angrily. 


"Coiny, if this is one of your stupid little pranks, | swear, I'm going to-" 


"What are you talking about Needle?! I-| thought we were trying to go to the summit of 
yoyle-mountain for banks sake!" 


"Needle..." Pin stood up shakily, wrapping her arms around her stomach. "Please...just 
put him down.." 


"I'M TELLING YOU, KNOCK IT OFF! YOU'RE SCARING PIN!" 
"SCARING HER?! Y-YOU'RE SCARING ME!" Coiny cried out. 


"SHH! KEEP IT DOWN OVER THERE! WE'RE TRYING TO HIDE!" Ruby hissed out, 
peeking her head out from the back of a tree. 


"RUBY, YOU KEEP IT DOWN!" Needle snapped back. 
"Ruby? What are you doing here! You're on the other-" 
"SHUT UP!" 


"What are you guys fighting about this time." Eggy mumbled exhaustedly, stumbling 
towards the group. 


A large crack was etched into her head, going through her left eye. Leafy stayed by her 
side, her arm wrapped around the figure to help prevent her from tripping over. Coiny 
scowled as he quickly recognized the leaf... 


"What is SHE doing here." He mumbled out, disapprovingly. Leafy jumped slightly- the 
sudden change in his attitude catching her off guard. 


"Coiny..? What are you-" 


"Get her out of here! She's going to stab us!" He stood up, quickly cracking his 
knuckles. 


Leafy shot a glance towards Pin and Needle, her eyes screaming out with shock and 
confusion towards the coin. She stepped back slightly, as the rest of the team began to 
stagger towards the commotion. 


Clock stepped forward, dissatisfied. His face had a few cracks across it, with bags of 
exhaustion hanging underneath his eyes. 


"Let me guess- Pin's nauseous? Contractions? Hunger? Or-" 
"Who are you..?!" Coiny stepped away. 

"Oh for time's sake- Cut it out." He snapped out. 

"I-I'm not doing anything! What the hell is-" 


"Coiny, what's the deal?" Tennis Ball limped towards them, wincing slightly. Golfball 
followed him, a slight bruise growing on her head. 


"TB? GB? | thought you guys were dead!" 
"What?" 


"STOP IT!" A voice screamed out from the arguing. Everyone immediately fell silent as 
they looked over towards the object who had screamed out. 


Well... more like, a variable. 


X stood behind the team, oil and bruises painting over his arms and legs. Chunks of 
metal were scrambled around them, and wires tangled along the blades of grass. A 
gash was slashed on his cheek, as his eyebrows furrowed together in frustration. 


"What's with all the arguing?!" 


"| think Coiny got a hit to the head or something- apparently he doesn't know us." Loser 
muttered out, raising an eyebrow towards the coin. 


"He thinks we're in BFDIA..!" Pin cried out. 
"Hmm.." X stepped towards Coiny. 


Before the coin could step away from the figure, X grabbed his wrist, yanking him 
forward and sizing him up. 


"Hey..! What are you-" 


"Possible concussion? Or, a close exposure to the strobes light. That might've had an 
effect on him." 


Clock froze. He glanced over towards his team, who sadly returned the glance, before 
looking away. 


"Uh...is he going to be ok?" His voice was low. 


"I'm not sure, Clock. If it was the blue light, it might've tried to put him under their 
‘control’, much like that clone, since he wasn't killed. And that could've wiped a few of 
his memories...for now." 


"For now?" 


"If he is partially under their control, there is a chance you can regain his memories by 
snapping him out of it!" 


"Oh, how the tables have turned." Eggy sighed out weakly. 


"Oh thank needle factory, see? He's going to be fine! All we gotta do is get him to 
remember!" Needle exclaimed. 


"But be careful. This also means that he could...go insane..." X warned. 


"...Well...If we have to make him remember, we gotta do it quick." Pin gently let her 
hand intertwine with his- giving his hand a gentle squeeze. 


Coiny stared at her, dumbfounded, before a flustered smile grew on his face. Pin 
returned the smile, before looking back towards the team. 


"You should let him know about what we're doing." Leafy suggested, hiding behind 
Eggy. 


"Or maybe let him know about...uh.." Cake glanced at her stomach, before looking back 
towards Coiny. 


Pin's smile faded- her heart rate increased slightly, as she shook her head. 
"I'll...wait, for that one." 

"Why? It could be the thing that makes him snap on back.." Clock acknowledged. 
"| just don't think...! should let him know about that yet." 

"But Pin, I-" 

"Clock. Please." She stared at him, her eyes filled with burning worry. 


"He doesn't know. And...me and him were still in a light relationship in BFDIA. If it 
comes to that, I'll tell him." 


Clock opened his mouth to reply...but he stayed silent. 


Coiny just stared at them, confused as to what they were talking about, before a 
whisper made them jump. 


"Psst! X?" 
X turned around. "Hm?" 


"Is it safe to come out now...?" 


"Oh- yeah, sorry..." 


To The Losers' surprise, multiple objects began to reveal themselves from their hiding 
spots. A few climbed down trees, while others carefully crawled out from behind them. 


"Ah- oh, lance isn't..with them.." Ruby's expression dulled, as she rubbed her arm. 


She had hoped that the team was with them...but they're still out there. 
Alone. 


"Don't worry Ruby.." Book consoled, giving her a gentle pat on the back. 
"I'm sure they're okay...maybe they're with Death Pact..!" 
"Oh... hope so.." 


As the two chatted, Lollipop stared at them from afar. Her face was blank- her eyes, on 
the other hand, were exploding with many emotions. 


Anger. 

Sadness. 

Happiness..? 

She shook her head, rubbing her temples exhaustedly. 
Just focus. 

Survive. 

She's gone now. 

There's nothing you can do. 
She's gone. 

She's gone. 

And its all her- 

"Lollipop?" 


She looked up in surprise. She let her head turn towards the figure- letting out a empty 
sigh. 


"Yes, Saw." 


"|- uh, just wanted to make sure you were doing okay...you know, since all that 
craziness happened back there, and you...well..." Saw rubbed the back of her handle. 


Lollipop kept her stern demeanor. 

"I'm fine." 

"Lollipop.." Saw placed a hand on her arm. "Lollipop, please..." 

"Saw, | don't know why you're doing this. I'm perfectly fine. | don't need your-" 


"| don't want you exploding on us. You're our friend...my friend...please...we know 
you're still really upset about-" 


"Stop." 
"Lollipop, I'm not gonna-" 
"Stop It." Lollipop gritted through her teeth. 


"...I'm not going to. You need to talk this out." Saw grabbed her arm, pulling her away 
from the crowd. Lollipop's eyes blazed with anger, as she tried to pull it away. 


"No- NO, SAW, LET GO OF ME!" She shrieked out. 

"No. We're going to talk this out." 

"| DON'T WANT TO TALK IT OUT. I'm perfectly capable of-" 
"No you're not. | know you miss her." 

"STOP." 

"| do too. | miss her a lot." 

"S-SAW-" 


"And | knew that we were being irrational about her. | believed that she was still 
valid...in my eyes. Ad eventually, the others found out too. But | still feel horrible about 
how we've treated her, especially for something that seemed to be out of her control. 
And | know that you two were close, and | know that you're feeling really angry right 
now...but you have to let it out, otherwise its going to explode on everyone around you, 


and its going to hurt them- to a point where you're going to lose everyone. Maybe even- 


Saw was suddenly cut short as she felt Lollipop slump onto her, grimacing while 
waterfalls of tears poured down her cheeks. She had her arms wrapped around her, 
holding her close to herself. 


This wasn't fair. The person who was filled with so much hatred towards Taco, the one 


who had turned her team against her, tormented her, teased her, made her every day 
seem like a nightmare- 


was still alive. 

And Taco saved that person. 

..Why? 

Saw hesitantly hugged her back, rubbing her back soothingly as she simply let her cry. 
Just let it out. 

We're going to be fine. 


You're going to be fine. 


"Oh my court- WHERE HAVE YOU TWO BEEN?!" Basketball fussed, stomping 
towards the science duo. 


"What the hell happened to you two. Looks like you got hit by a truck." Robot Flower 
glitched out. 


The two shot a glance towards each other- quickly straightening themselves out. 


"We were simply having a CONVERSATION, and when we tried to find you all, you 
weren't THERE." Golfball tutted out. 


"We waited for you both, but we were chased away by someone from another team, 
who, may | add, was under Four's control." 8-Ball snapped back. 


"Mhm, and by whom?" 
"Old McDonald over there." Blocky pointed towards Fries, who sat alone beside a tree. 
"Wait- Fries? But-" 


"Cut the questions. Now, explain WHY you two were taking so long." Blocky crossed 
his arms, tapping his foot while he waited for the two to respond. 


"No! | already told you-" 


"ANSWER THE QUESTION!" The team shouted out, quickly losing their cool. Golfball 
jumped back. 


"OKAY OKAY! We were just talking about what TB had said earlier! | needed him to 
clarify some stuff, and | needed to clarify some stuff too! Now will you all PLEASE stop 
bugging us about it?! It's getting really-" 


"She likes me back." 


"TENNIS BALL!" 


"STAPY?!" 
"FOLDY!" 


Foldy sprinted towards the figure, tears running down her face. Her cheeks were 
sunken in slightly, and her face was a ghostly pale. She was covered in dents and 
wrinkles, a few bits of her were slightly ripped. 


But she didn't mind the pain. 


She found her team. 

Stapy embraced the figure into his arms, holding her tightly as a smile grew on his face. 
"Foldy..." 

"Wh-Where did you go?! I-| looked everywhere, | was so s-scared about finding you-" 


"Shh...we're fine, we're okay...we just got into a slip-up, but we're together now..." he 
gently caressed her head, tears quickly filling his eyes. 


They stayed that way fora moment, before Stapy gently cupped his hands over Foldy's 
face, his eyebrows furrowing together. 


"Are you okay..?! What happened?!" 
"Well...I-l ran into a few other objects...one of them being-" 
"STAPY! FOLDY!" 


The voice caught the two off guard, as they noticed a figure quickly embracing the two 
their arms. 


"Ah- hey Marker..." Stapy smiled, letting Marker hug them close. 


As the three had their uplifting reunion, Fries watched. He rolled his eye as he turned 
away, facing the other teams that were across from him. 


Ugh. 
Kids these days. 


He gently patted the leaves that were wrapped around his left eye socket, and his eye 
widened as he felt a thick substance stain his fingers. 


"Oh, shit.." he mumbled, looking down at his hands. 
Blood. 


He began to frantically wipe away the blood that drooled down his face, silently hoping 
that he wouldn't pass out again from the blood loss. 


While he was working on that, Yellow Face rolled towards him, a smile plastered onto 
his face. 


"Hey Fries!" 

"GAH!" Fries jumped slightly. 

"Oh..hey Yellow Face." 

"What are you up to?" 

"nothing much." 

"Doesn't sound like it! Do you need anything from me?" 
"No." Fries replied coldly. 

"I'm fine." 

"...well, | just came by to tell you that Puffball's awake!" 
"| don't want to see her right now." 

"Well, she wants to see you." Eraser walked up towards the two, crossing his arms. 
"| don't." 

"Why?" 


"...Screw this." Fries began to stand up, but he quickly lost his balance, collapsing back 
onto the ground. Eraser's eyes widened as he quickly rushed towards him, helping him 
back onto his feet. 


"Shit man- you're bleeding...!" He winced at the blood that was running down his face. 
"Ngh- | know that." Fries coughed out slightly. 


Eraser inspected his leaves, and Fries couldn't help but notice the dark bags that hung 
underneath his eyes. 


Exhaustion. 


"...You need to replace these." He gently tapped the bloodied leaves, making Fries 
wince. 


"Hey- No, no. We're leaving them on." 


"You're going to get an infection." 


"So what?" 
"Fries, Stop being so stubborn and tough." Eraser's tone lowered. 
"We're replacing them." 


Fries tried to object, but instead, he stayed quiet. He didn't want to argue with him right 
now- not only was he helping him, he also was busy tending to Bell and Puffball. 
Cauterizing their wounds, making sure Bell was reassured and comforted about the 


situation. 

Maybe this was all getting to him. 

"Yellow Face, do you think we could use more leaves?" Eraser turned towards him. 
"Hmm- we can, but they're going to last for the same amount of time the leaves did!" 
"We need something that'll help him for a longer amount of time." 

"But what can we use?" 

Fries looked around slightly, trying to see if- 

"AH!" 

"Oh no!" 

"Marker, be careful!" 


Stapy quickly wiped the dirt off of Foldy's face, making sure that none of it seeped 
through her paper. 


"Sorry Foldy-" 

"No, it's ok! I-I'll be fine..." she laughed out slightly. 

Fries sighed, before turning back towards Eraser and Yellow Face. 

"Since there's nothing we can use, we can just stick to the leaves. | really don't-" 
"Oh, there's definitely something we can use." Eraser replied, blankly. 

"And what is that?" 


Fries noticed that Eraser was staring past him. Confused, he followed his gaze to see 
where he was looking at, and he noticed... 


Foldy. 

A small smile grew on Eraser's face, as he nudged Fries. 
"...I'm sure she won't mind if we use bits of her to cover it up." 
"Stop it Eraser, you're creeping me out." 

"Cmon, I'm sure she'd like to help a fellow teammate to-" 
"Eraser, stop it." 

"You'll die if you don't fix that wound up." 

Fries stayed silent... 

She was their teammate. 

He was bleeding again. 

She was their teammate. 

You'll die without it. 

She's our teammate. 

You won't protect Puffball if you're dead. 

She's our teammate. 

"Eraser, please, | think we can-" 


He was gone. 


"Hey Foldy." 


"Hey Eraser! What's up?" 


"Eraser?" 


Did y'all know that there's a spongebob musical??? 
It's a bop 


No Control reminds me of this story, it's a good song..... 


Anyways hello everyone, | have three weeks until school starts and I'm trying towrite 
Plus i needed a break, im Just,,blegh 


Still feelin funky 


Are you guys ready for BFB 14 this Wednesday??? I'm NERVOUS 
but im READY to buy that Firey plush 


Sof 


Anyways, enjoy! 


~ice, 
a girl who is trash for musicals and object shows 


.Worry. 


Pin sat away from the team, nervously fiddling with a small buttercup in between her 
fingers. She kept her gaze fixed upon the darkness that loomed below her. She let her 
thoughts swim through her mind, some of the heavy ones sinking to the bottom of her 
skull. The thoughts could've continued swimming around more and more, but the 
sudden movements in her abdomen made the swirling thought come to a halt; she 
keeled over, clutching her abdomen in pain. 


With her eyes clenched shut, she began to steady her breathing, focusing on the 
dizziness that was slowly beginning to fade away. She was caught up in trying to 
steady herself- so caught up, that she failed to notice the coin that cautiously sat beside 
her. 


"Room for one more..?" He asked, quietly. 


Pin jumped a bit- his visit unexpected for her. She quickly put on a bright, faux smile, 
before clearing her throat. 


"Coiny! I- uh...wasn't-...what are you doing here?" 


"I'm just checking up on my favorite co-captain, what else?" A kind smile grew on his 
face. 


Oh, right. 
Still in BFDIA, in his mindset. 


"No, but seriously. You're looking really pale, are you...sick or something? Is there 
anything | can get you?" 


"No no, I'm fine Coiny. Just a little dizzy..but, getting better." She spoke in a cheerful 
tone. Not quite authentic, though. 


"Hm..are you sure?" He glanced at her stomach. 
"You just seem really...ill nowadays.." 
"Its probably just a bug, but it'll go away soon..! | promise it will." 


"Hm..alright." He glanced towards his side. 
"This all just feels really weird, you know..? | was so sure that we were heading to the 
summit of yoyle mountain, and next thing | know, it's all dark, and we have these 


strangers on our team!" 


"Yeah..." Pin's tone quivered. 


"And earlier today? During cake at stake? Don't you remember Puffball choosing you 
for her prize? All your limbs popped off like THAT!" 


"C-Coiny, | know, but-" 


"You were so miserable about it, too! Well, until | suggested the rolling bit, but now look! 
You got them back!" 


"Coiny-" 


"You did enjoy the rolling bit, but then you died...wait, you died! You were crushed by 
that tree! How are you even-" 


"COINY!" 


Pin's sudden scream quickly silenced Coiny, as he stared at her, stunned. She let out a 
trembling sigh, slowly rubbing her temples while she tried to recollect herself. 


"Listen to me. This ISN'T BFDIA anymore. This is BFB. Remember? Battle for BFDI?!" 


"..Pin, | don't know what you're-" 


"LISTEN TO ME. You don't remember ANYTHING about it?! Not even when Four did 
that...whatever that was, to me?! Don't you remember how you freaked out, worried 
that | wasn't going to come back when Black Hole sucked up the RECOVERY 
CENTERS?!" 


While Pin quickly covered her face in sorrow, Coiny continued to stare, a blank 
expression painted over his face. 


"I'm sorry, but if you don't mind me asking...who's Four?" 


Pin let out a angered groan, quickly standing up and stomping away from the smaller 
figure. She didn't manage to make it far, since the dizziness quickly began to bubble up 
once more inside. 


She needed some time away from it all. 

Not from him...she still loved him, with all of her heart.. 

But- 

"Why don't you just tell him?" 

"GAH!" Pin jumped, startled from the sudden- 

"SERIOUSLY?! For pin factories sake, don't SCARE ME LIKE THAT!" 
Leafy flinched back from the angered figure. 

"O-Oh! Sorry, i didn't- Uh.." 


Taking a deep breath, Pin began to calm herself down, slowly realizing that she had 
exploded on Leafy. 


"Crap..Leafy, I-I'm so sorry, | didn't see you-..my emotions, they're just..-" 


"No no, it's ok! Besides, it's not your fault your emotions are all over the place...you're 
carrying a-" 


"SHHH!" Pin slapped a hand over Leafy's mouth, immediately silencing her. 
"Just- STOP TALKING!" 


"Mm?" Leafy's head tilted to the side in confusion, not knowing why she didn't want to 
mention anything about the baby. Hell, she didn't even mind the fact that Pin had her 
hand on her mouth. 


Pin rolled her eyes. She leaned in, making sure that the others didn't hear her.. 
"Please don't talk about the baby." 
"Mm? Mmm mmm mhmm?" 


"No!" Pin gently placed her hand on her stomach, which was now much more larger 
than it used to be. It bulged out from her, much like a turtle shell, and it made her 
appear more...swollen. 


"| just don't want to tell him." 


"Mmm?" 


"|- Wait, hold on." She removed her hand from Leafy's mouth, and let her stretch her 
lips slightly. 


"Ah- thanks, but...why don't you want him to know? Don't you think this could...jog his 
memories, somehow?" 


Pin shook her head. She grips onto Leafy's arm, the force of it feeling like a sharpened 
metal claw, and she drags her away from the team- far away enough so they couldn't 
be heard. 


"Listen. BFDIA was...different, ok? Me and him were still friends, yet we weren't exactly 
a "thing" yet..-" 


"Wait, really? | thought that was around the time when-" 


"Yes, it was when we began to feel things towards each other, and it was when we 
started dating. But it wasn't that serious!" 


"So? He still loves you now, I'm sure he'll be fine once you tell him-" 


"NO Leafy! What if he runs off? Or gets mad? Disgusted? Disappointed?! He'll never 
want to see me again!" 


Tears began to sting in Pin's eyes as her grip on Leafy's arm tightened. 
"| don't want to lose him! He's all | have! | love him Leafy, | don't want him to go!" 
"Hey- Hey, Pin.." Leafy grimaced at the force of the grip, but she kept her composure. 


She gently placed her hand on Pin's arm, caressing it comfortingly while giving her a 
reassuring smile. 


"| know this is scary, and | know that you're really worried about it all... but | promise 
you, he isn't going to leave you! He loves you way too much to do that.." 


"What if he does..?" 


"He won't. But, if you're really scared about telling him...we won't. Simple as that! We'll 
do everything we can to get him back." 


"And If nothing works..?" Pin sniffed. 
"..That's when we'll HAVE to tell him. It'll be our only change to jog his memory.." 


"...And if he-" 


"Nope!" Leafy shook her head. "He'll come back to us. He will...! promise. And when he 
does, you three will be reunited again!" 


"Psh, he'll be panicking like hell again. You know how he is..." Pin let out a saddened 
chuckle. 


Leafy giggled, patting Pin's shoulder comfortingly. 
"You gonna be okay out there..?" 
"Oh, I'll be fine." Pin nodded. 


"Hopefully this little guy will stop moving around so much...he has so much energy, but 
its kinda hurting me.." 


"How is he by the way?" Leafy cooed out, clasping her hands together in joy as she 
kooks down at Pin's belly. 


Pin smiled. 
"He's fine...he kicks a lot nowadays, and | feel like he's gonna look a lot like Coiny.." 


"Heh, | can't wait to meet him! He's just gonna be the little ray of sunshine on the team, 
isn't he?" 


"Mhm! Say...maybe he'll see you as part of the family too!" 


"Like a AUNT..?!" Leafy gasped. Her eyes glimmered in joy, as she bounced in 
excitement. 


"Yeah! Aunt Leafy!" 
"Ohh, Pin! You're too-" 
"HELP ME!" 


The scream reverberated through the forest, sending a chill down Pin's spine. Leafy 
perked up, her eyes filling to the brim with worry. She glanced around...a hint of silver 
gleaming around in her pupils. 


"Who was that..?!" Pin held Leafy's hand loosely, while Leafy gave it a soft squeeze. 


"...Foldy." 


The two girls quickly rushed back towards their team, trying to find out what the 
commotion was all about. 


A figure stepped out from a tree, watching them go off. Their lip curled up, as a small 
lightbulb went off in their head. 


An idea? 


Keep them moving. 


How? 


Use her. 


"Just stay STILL. It'll only hurt A BIT." 
"STOP! STOP IT! DON'T TOUCH ME!" 
"GET YOUR HANDS OFF OF HER!" 


Eraser gripped Foldy's side tightly, the color in his eyes quickly draining out. Now, they 
were just foggy and empty, missing the life that once swirled inside of them. 


Foldy thrashed around, kicking her legs in a blind panic as she tried everything she 
could to make Eraser let go of her. But he simply gripped her harder, beginning to tear 
her apart. 


"What the fulcrum are you DOING?! You're going to rip her for fucks sake!" Stapy 
screamed out, trying to pull Eraser away from her. 


"That's the plan, isn't iT?!" Eraser chuckled, using more force to rip her side off. 


A ear-piercing cry escaped Foldy's lips as tears immediately flooded her vision, causing 
her to thrash around in a panic. 


Blood began to seep through the rip, and it slowly began to trail down her sides. 


"Oh for fucks sake Eraser, LET HER GO!" Fries quickly intervened, grabbing Eraser's 
arm and yanking him away. 


Oops! 


A long, drawn-out shred pierced through the air as Eraser lifted the piece of Foldy's 
side, waving it in the air triumphantly. 


"Lookie here, old man! | got your little band-aid!" He laughed out. 
"| told you she wouldn't have minded!" 


Fries looked over, feeling his heart drop as he noticed that Foldy was now being 
scooped into Stapy's arms. He watched, noticing Stapy's frantic movements to try and 
stop the blood that was dripping through the large tear on her side. 


"I-I'm not losing you, goddammit I'm not LOSING YOU!" He yelled out furiously. 


"Sh-She needs that piece back on her! Can't you staple it back?!" Marker looked at her 
wound, his hands quickly staining with her blood. 


This infuriated Stapy. 


"The fuck is wrong with you Marker?! That'll HURT HER! WE NEED HELP! PLEASE!" 
As Fries heard his pleas, anger quickly began to pump through his chest. 
"What the fuck is WRONG with you." Fries growled out. 


"Cmon' tater tot, you K N O W you're on the brink...! If you don't cover that wound up, 
you'll die off like the others have! And do you know what that means?!" He quickly 
yanked him closer, a crazed and exhausted smirk on his face. 


"It means you'll never see your precious little sex toy again! But not for long! Maybe 
Puffball will have a use for the rest of us! Her fuzz, her powers...maybe just her." 


Fries's eye twitched in rage. 


"DON'T YOU FUCKING C AL L HER THAT!" He roared out. 


Eraser didn't flinch one-bit. 


"What's wrong? Isn't she your little sex toy? We know what you two have been doing 
while we've been sleeping.." 


"ENOUGH!" 


Using all of his strength, Fries lifted Eraser into the air and slammed him against the 
ground. This knocked the last breath out of Eraser, as Fries hurled on top of him and 
began to throw punches at him. Anger boiled in his veins, giving him the strength to use 
more and more force to knock some sense into this asshole. 


"Hey- HEY STOP! WE CAN'T KILL EACH OTHER!" X quickly rushed in, trying to pry 
off the larger figure from Eraser. 


"WE NEED ALL THE HELP WE CAN GET!" 
"STAY OUT OF THIS YOU LITTLE SHIT!" 
"NO! FRIES, WE CAN'T! WE HAVE TO KEEP EVERYONE TOGETHER" 


"AND WHY IS-" 


Suddenly, an angered roar made the two quiet down. 
An angered, and... 
...Pained, roar..? 


They both looked over, and quickly noticed a slim figure, staring back at them with their 
bright, blue eyes. 


Pen. 


"How much longer.." Pie mumbled out sleepily, trudging through the darkness while she 
clutched Bottle's hand. Bottle weakly leaned against her- the side of her face painfully 
close to shattering. She was no longer ditzy and carefree- now she was racked with 
emotions, and exhausted. 


"We have to find Pen. The goal here is to get him back and find the other teams, 
remember?" Tree replied. 


"But we've been walking for hours..." Bottle whined out. 
"Can't we just take a break..?" 


"The quicker we move, the quicker we can find Pen. Also, how the hell did you get your 
voice back?" 


"| don't know...My throat just felt all tingly and then | could speak again.." 


"Hm." Tree eyed her, before turning back towards the path ahead of them. It wasn't 


really a path- just a never-ending route of trees. 


"Tree, if we keep moving, we're going to burn out and go insane. We need a break." Liy 
crossed her arms. 


"Yeah, | think a break could do us good, especially Bottle. We have to make sure she 


doesn't shatter on us." Black Hole chimed in. 


Tree shot one last glance towards Bottle, finally noticing her exhausted facade. He let 
out a defeated sigh. 


"Alright. Let's rest here for a bit. I'll Keep guard for now." 


"Thanks Tree..." Pillow mumbled out, immediately falling over and curling up on the 
ground. "I need a nap." 


Remote slowly sat herself down, her robotic eyes seemingly glowing less and less. Liy 
quickly noticed this, and made her ay towards the figure. 


"Remote?" 
Remote stared off, not noticing her there. 


"Hey, Remote...It's Liy..." Liy waved her hand in front of her face, and once that didn't 
work, she pressed one of Remote's buttons. That seemingly did the trick-quickly 
making Remote jump and smack Liy's hand away. 


"Don't tou-touch that." Her voice glitched out slightly. 


"Hey, I'm sorry, you weren't responding to me. What's up with that?" She raised her 
eyebrow. 


".... think I'm being hacked into again." 
"By who?" 


"| don't know- | don't thi-think it's the better na-namers, but...I-It just doesn't feel ri-right." 
She shakily placed a hand on her forehead. 


"My circuits are go-going haywire, my memo-memory keeps glinting 0-o-out, and I-I'm 
getting so many vi-vi-visions...sometimes, all | see is b-blue."\ 


"Remote, you're scaring me. I-ls it your batteries? What is it?" Liy held her face in her 
hands, looking into her eyes. 


"..The oth-oth-other teams are gonna need all th-the help they can get. Liy, we have t-to 
go." 


"Remote?! Why-" 


The glow of her eyes began to dim out. 


"...Li-Liy, | think I'm gonna die." 


School started and I'm very tired (as well as swim! I'm on the swim team and let me tell 
you, chlorine is my new perfume) 


but hello everyone, after weeks of...working i finally finished this. 


Thank you guys for sticking around, it means a lot 


see ya later 


EDIT: 
ok now I'm fuming this is getting really annoying. 


If you don't like? What | write? Or your calling it cringey n shit? Then why are you all up 
here every time | upload something new? Like what are you trying to prove? 


Im sorry but the fact that certain people do this is getting really damn annoying. I'm tired 
of feeling like crap every time i see a negative comment on my writing or whatever. 


So if you're reading this, well done! You got the attention you fricken wanted! Now 
leave me alone, and let me write. | have a damn story to tell for gods sake. 


sorry you guys had to read that | am just getting. really upset and its time i put my foot 
down for once. 


~ice 


. Together. 


Pen scrambled over towards Eraser, who was limp and covered in bruises and cuts. 
Blood seeped out through the gashes that pierced through his skin, and this made Pen 
let out a garbled cry. 


"Wh-What the hell is he doing..?" Fries mumbled, stepping away from the two boys. 
Pen's head snapped towards him, as he let out a hiss of rage at Fries. His hypnotized, 
blue-filled eyes filled with fury and rage as he clutched Eraser closer towards him. 


Fries stepped back, taken back from the warning that he gave off, yet he kept an eye 
on them. His heart thumped with anger and fear, staring at one of the controlled holding 
one of his teammates. 


Well, his teammate hurt ANOTHER teammate. 
SURELY he deserved it. 

...But didn't he hurt someone too? 

Puffball. 


Fries's lip curled at the thought. He dug his nails into his arms, as he tried to focus on 
the situation ahead of them, instead of thinking about- 


"P-..Pen..?" Eraser's crazed smirk slowly began to dissipate as his glossy eyes slid up 
to meet his glowing gaze. 


His body ached. Every move he took felt like his muscles were screaming with agony, 
and his open cuts stung, similar to the tears that began to fill his eyes. He began to 
squirm- trying to sit up so he could snap him out of his trance, but Pen held him tighter. 


"P-Pen, look at me-" Eraser whispered out, slowly placing his hand on Pen's arm. 
Pen shot him a glare, snarling. 

"N-No..no..look at me.." 

He let out an angered scream. 

But Eraser didn't flinch. 


Instead, he let his hand slowly trail up until it was resting softly against his cheek, and 
watched closely as Pen began to grimace at the feeling of his thumb, gently brushing 
against his cheek. 


Eraser smiled. "See..? I-..I'm fine..it's okay.." 


Pen let out a shaky sigh, his grip loosening in Eraser. He slowly laid him back against 
the ground, and stared intensely as he watched him clumsily sit his body upwards. 


Eraser grimaced, a wave of pain crashing over him as he faced Pen. 

But, he sucked it up. It was working, and he was so close to getting him back. 
Pen. 

His best friend. 

...Maybe something more. 

Can there be? 

Maybe? 

No, he can't. 

He's made mistakes with their friendship. 

Accidents. 


He didn't want to hurt him. 


..But he loved him. 
Fuck it. 


Carefully, he wrapped his arms around Pen's stiff body and hugged him, slowly turning 


MS Nea ANd PlalNung a@ SOIL KISS OF MIS CNeeK. 


"We're going t-..to be fine, man..cmon’..| know y-you're in there..fight it.." Eraser 
mumbled, stroking his back gently as he let his head rest against his shoulder. 


Pen didn't move at all- but Eraser swore that he could feel his hands, beginning to 
tremble. 


That's when he felt it. 


It was thick...but it streamed down Eraser's shoulder while he felt Pen digging his face 
into his neck. He glanced down to try and catch a glimpse of what was going on... 


..blue. 

It was blue. 

The same shade of his eyes. 
But..how did it- 

"Ugh...Huh..? Wh-..Where am I.." 


A smile quickly stretched on his face, as he carefully nuzzled his face before looking 
back at him. 


"Hey Pen..." 


"Ah- Eraser!" His baby blue eyes widened as he frantically looked at his arms and legs, 
noticing the multiple cuts and swollen bruises that scattered across his body. 


"Dude, What the hell?! What happened?!" 

"It's n-nothing." 

"Did | do this?! E, I'm so sorry, | wasn't-" 

"No, no you didn't, y-you're okay..it's okay..." 

"No it's not! Dude, you're WRECKED! W-We have to patch you up, right-" 
"No..No..I'll be fine..I-l promise.." 

"No you won't!" 


"Pen.." Eraser let his hand slide into his, feeling his fingers intertwining with his slowly. 
Pen shook his head. 


"No! I-I have to- Wait-.." Pen trailed off, as he felt Eraser slide his hand into his. It took 
him a few seconds, before his cheeks began to bloom a bright blush that looked like 
strawberry fields in the spring. 


Eraser felt his heart bloom as he let out a chuckle. 
"What?" 


"|-I- uh-...y-you're hand-...I-I-..| think it's in m-my hand.." Pen let out a nervous giggle, 
his palms beginning to sweat. 


Eraser raised his eyebrow. 

"Mhm, and?" 

"|-I-...do you n-need me to hold it-..?" 
"Well..would you like to?" 


A sudden pause fell in between the two boys, as they gazed into the bursting 
connection of their eyes. Pen felt like his heart was at the verge of exploding- the 
adrenaline, happiness and confusion of it all swimming through his frozen veins. 


"Well?" 


"_.I-I'd..love to..?" Pen chuckled nervously, lifting Eraser's hand into the air. "B-But one 
thing though.." 


"What?" 

"We're cleaning you up-..you look like you got hit by a truck." 

"| mean, | got hit by something.." 

"But who?! Are you sure it wasn't-" 

"No, it wasn't you.." Eraser attempted to hug him, but cringed as a loud crack came 
from his shoulder. Pen yelped. 

"Dude!" 


"I-I'm fine.." 


"We're fixing you right now- who else is here?!" 


Eraser glanced over towards the others, who were a bit distant from where they were. 
"Well, there's the 8-namers, the losers, better namer's-" 


"GOLF BALL!" Pen shot up, quickly dashing away towards the small scientist. The light, 
easy-loving feeling returned into his chest, and Eraser shook his head, a smile still 
grown onto his face. 


Still worth it. 


"This is really weird.." 
"What is?" 


"Just- this. One moment we were having the time of our lives, and the next...we're into 
this mess." 


Loser sat cross-legged beside Cake, gently resting himself against his soft, crumby 
side. Dark bags hung underneath the golden cube's eyes as he stared into space, his 
hand gently resting on Cake's leg. 


Cake frowned. 
"| know...It's all been really crazy.." he sighed. 
"| just wish it was how it used to be.." 


"| do too. But we have to deal with everyone here...and those strobes...and finding 
Four..." Loser's eyes closed. 


".... just wish | wasn't-" 


"Uh, Loser? Cake?" A voice interrupted the two. Cake looked up towards the object, 
tilting his head curiously. 


"Yeah Leafy?" 
"Are you two..okay?" 


Cake shot a glance at Loser, and noticed how drained he look- his foggy eyes clouded 
with exhaustion. 


Loser let out a raspy sigh, beginning to respond in a dead tone: 
"...We're fi-" 


"We could use some sleep." Cake interrupted. "We've been moving nonstop and we 
haven't had any time to rest!" 


"Ugh, tell me about it. But, I'll let Pin know- | think it's high time we get a break." 


"Thank you." Cake gave her a gentle nod, but froze as he noticed that Loser was 
staring directly at him. 


"| said we were fine, Cake." 


"Loser, we need a break!" Cake shifted a bit, facing the cube himself. "Just look at 
yourself!" 


"I'm alright, Cake. We just need to keep going, we'll get to safety soon-" 
"NO, Loser! NO! I'm not letting you stay like this anymore!" Cake shot up. "You're tired!" 


"Cake-" 


"Can't you see it?! Why are you like this?!" 


"Please-" 


"WHAT HAPPENED TO THE OLD LOSER?! THE LOSER | LOVED?! THE LOSER 
WHO STOOD UP FOR WHAT WAS RIGHT?! THE LOSER WHO WAS THERE FOR 
ME, AND LOVED ME NO MATTER WHAT?!" 


By this point, all eyes were turned towards the two. Loser stared at Cake in dead 
shock, the bags underneath his eyes growing darker by the second. 


Cake panted- his heart was beginning to weigh down with sadness and despair, as he 
slowly let his eyes connect with the golden ones that stared back at him. They no 
longer shined- they stood as a reminder for what Cake was slowly losing with every 
minute that passed. 


"...L-Loser.." Cake started. "I-..| didn't-" 
"That's enough, Cake." 
"But Loser-" 


"Stop." He raised his hand sternly...shaking his head. "Just..leave me be. Please." 


Pin watched from afar, shaking her head. 


They were falling apart. EVERYONE was falling apart. One was either hurt physically, 
the other was bruised mentally, she could never tell anymore. 


There was too much floating inside that precious little mind of hers- what else could she 
do? 


She's trying to keep the team in tact. Keep them in a whole, and help fix each individual 
that she can. She didn't want to lose anyone else- one loss was already enough. 


Well...if she can. 


She just felt horrible. With every day that went by, she felt heavier and heavier. The 
fear that clung onto her was now digging its claws of doubt straight into her, and it was 
wearing her down rapidly. 


All she wanted was someone to talk to. 

Someone who could hold her hand, and let her know that it was all gonna be okay. 
Someone like him. 

Coiny. 

He couldn't remember. No matter what she did, or said, she couldn't snap him back. 
And the innocence he has, not knowing that they were all in grave danger...it hurt her. 
...It was getting to everyone. 


From then on, she had begun to grow distant from Coiny, since he was beginning to 
see her as nothing more but a friend. 


And all he ever did was talk with Needle nowadays. In fact, they were doing so right 
now! Coiny babbled away happily; the cut that had changed everything still left a mark 
on his head. And Needle? She simply listened...giving Pin a look of pity and sadness. 


...Was this were it was all going to end? Her lover, no longer knowing who they once 
were, or what they've- 


"Come here." 


A startled gasp escaped Pin's lips, as she felt an object ram into her. It shoved her as 
far from the others as they could- one of the shoves being straight into her stomach. 


"H-hey- OW!" Pin cried out, stumbling away as she wrapped her arms around her 
stomach, as she began to feel her child moving around in shock. 


"STOP! Y-YOU'RE HURTING ME!" 


"Oh, can it will you? It's just me." The dull tone caught Pin off-guard as she quickly 
caught a glance of who was continuing to push her away. To her surprise, it was Clock. 


She waved her arms frantically. 


"Wh-What the hell are you doing?! Stop pushing into me!" She shouted, holding him 
back as he tried to shove her once more. 


He rolled his eyes. "I need to talk to you." 
"| don't-...Listen, | don't want to talk right now. I'm busy." 


"Busy? Busy with what? Complaining about your damaged love life? Sorry Pin, but that 
doesn't sound really 'busy' to me." 


A trembling sigh escaped her lips, as she held onto her stomach. It throbbed with pain 
as she could feel it beginning to weigh her down once again. Clock stared at her, then 
let his eyes go down to her stomach, where he saw how she had her arms wrapped 
around it. He couldn't help but crack out a smile. 


"Aww, does it hurt now?" 


"Shut it, Clock." Pin gritted through her teeth. 


"Hey- I'm sorry, but I'm just telling you- ya might want to take that down a notch." 


"What do you mean?! | can't control how | feel right now, you should know this!" 


"Oh no no no, | do, its just that | don't care. | only care about one thing, and thats 
survival." 


"Thats a joke." 


"Last time | checked, you didn't want anyone else dying on our team-" 


"Whatever. Screw this, I'm going back." Pin mumbled angrily, looking away and 
stomping away from the smaller figure. Anger blazed inside of her- yet, she knew how 
to control herself. She's lived and learned, and now, she's a master at how she can 
handle herself. 


"I'm sorry, but you aren't going ANYWHERE." 


The sudden change in Clock's tone made Pin whirl around in shock. While she did, 
Clock rammed himself into her, using as much force as he could. She stumbled back, 
and soon, her back slammed against the hardened dirt, a sudden jolt of pain cracking 
through her body. She began to cry out in pain, before Clock angrily slammed his foot 
against her mouth to silence her. 


"Ah ah ah, we don't want to cause a ruckus now, do we?" He chuckled, staring down at 
her. 


Her eyes widened in fear, as she watched him trail his foot over to her stomach. A soft 
chuckle came from him, as he began to slowly began to press his foot into her stomach 
- adding more force to his push. 


This made Pin wheeze out, as she shakily tried to lift Clock's leg off of her stomach. 
"St-Stop..!" She gasped out. "Pleas e...!" 

"Oh? So we're begging now?" 

"S TO P..! H-He's all | HAV E...!" 


"All you have, huh...?" Clock glanced down at her stomach, slowly beginning to move 
his foot.. 


...a small kick from her stomach made him smirk once more. 


"Alright pinhead." He lifted his foot from her belly, stomping it beside her head- this 
made her flinch away, tears beginning to pour down her eyes. 


"Tell you what- | know that you want him back. You miss him, don't you?" 
Pin let out a pained whine. 


"Uh-huh...you miss having him comfort you all the time...you miss your little knight in 
shining armor...but as we both know it, it doesn't seem like he'll be getting his memory 
back anytime soon... 


"So. How about we make a little deal. Lets cut to the chase, | think you'd rather have 
him ALIVE and dumbfound, than dead and gone. | think we ALL want that...especially 
me. So, all we gotta do is continue to move! No breaks, no stops, nothing. The faster 
we move, the quicker we'll reunite with the others and find our way out of this mess. 
And what do you know? We all end up surviving. But to accomplish this, I'm afraid that 


I'll...have to take the position as a 'team captain’, per say." 
Pin shook her head slowly. "Y-You know what its like out there, e-everyone is-" 


"Oh please, Pin. Stop thinking about YOURSELF. The others are going to be just FINE! 
And, well..if you choose to not comply with my orders, or if you decide to let anyone 
else know about our little agreement, then...| suppose I'll have no choice but to let 
Coiny know about that child... maybe we can use him as strobe bait...! Who knows.." 


Panic jolted through Pin's mind, as beads of ooze began to drip down her face. The 
world around her began to spin madly. 


She couldn't do this. 

Her team was on the edge. 

EVERYONE was on the edge. 

How long has it been? Its getting close, she can feel it. 
Her stomach has grown bigger. 

She can feel it. 

She has to stay strong, for her team, for him- 


"Hm..maybe that baby can be some good bait, as well..hm? A small father and son 
bonding session...being used as bait." 


"NO!" Pin wailed out, curling up. Hot tears of panic poured down her face as she 
clutched her stomach tightly. Anxiety and desperation cracked through her heart as she 
could already feel the world around her crumbing at the seems. She didn't want this. 
She didn't ask for any of this. 


But... 


"OKAY! OKAY! D-DO WHAT YOU HAVE TO, JUST PLEASE, DON'T- DON'T TELL 
HIM! DON'T HURT ME! DON'T HURT HI M!" She hiccuped.. 


Clock's eyes brightened up. Her broken cries and sobs of regret sounded much like 
music to his ears, as he simply stared down at her. He felt so tall. 


So...powerful. 


..Isn't this wrong? 


| thought...he was better than this. 


Oh please. She'll be fine. 


Just keep moving. 


He kneeled down beside her, and whispered.. 


"We move tomorrow. It was nice chatting with you.. 


"And that boy of yours...man, isn't he going to be special.. 
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Joke. 


"We have to hide-" Barf Bag wheezed out, gasping for air as she threw her body 
against a tree. Her teammates staggered behind her, all of them collapsing one by one. 


"Wh-What if he's still after us?" Naily whined, curling up beside a small bush. "I don't 
wanna get beaten to death!" 


Barf Bag huffed out, shakily kneeling down and picking Naily up. 


"I-I know, Naily! But we won't let him- | won't let him! I-" 


"B-Barf Bag, we have to keep going! You-" She gulped. "You saw h-how fast he ran!" 


She shook her head, gently taking Naily into her arms and pulling her in for a gentle 
hug. 


"But we can still stop him..please, just breathe with me, okay? In, and-" 
"And the way he dodged all those trees..!" Bomby shuddered. 


"Dodged?! Didn't you see how he managed to jump around them?! H-He's going to kill 
us for fuck's sake!" Firey Jr. wheezed out, waving his arm over him weakly. 


"Hey- language!" 
"Oh shut it!" 


"And Bracelety?! W-We lost her back there! Sh-she must've gotten separated, maybe 


she-" 


"GUYS!" Barf Bag cried out, weakly stumbling in the middle of her team. Her lungs 
stung with every breath she took, with the exhaustion of running away attempting to 
drag her back down- but she stood strong. 


"Listen- I-| know you're all scared- but we have t-to try and get him down! You know, g- 
get his memories of us up and running again!" 


"If we try to get NEAR him, he'll rip our guts out!" Firey Jr. snapped. 
"| mean- maybe we could try and rip HIS guts out! More like...his jelly.." 


All eyes in the group shifted towards the viscous figure- confusion and annoyance 
digging underneath his gelatinous skin. But he didn't mind- hell, he could've cared less. 


He always tried to find the positives in dire situations- 
No. Scratch that. 
He would always find ways to JOKE AROUND in dire situations. 


Gelatin didn't know what to say- he felt uncomfortable when he's surrounded by 
troubles or chaos. So what better way to show pity and comfort, than jokes? 


Well... 
"Gelatin, this isn't funny! W-We have to find a way to-" 
"Just knock him out! It cant be that hard!" 


"You stupid DRUNK" Firey Jr.'s cheeks glowed with rage. "DIDN'T YOU SEE WHAT 
WE WERE TRYING TO RUN AWAY FROM?!" 


"Yeah- It was Donut." 


Steam bubbled up from the tiny figure, as all the grass around him shriveled up from 
the heat, and died. His glow began to brighten the atmosphere that surrounded them- 
all before he stomped towards Bomby, spouting unintelligible, angered words. 


"Aw- cmon my guy!" Gelatin chuckled. "Don't get so heated about this! We just have to 
keep a positive mindset, to pull ourselves out of this darkness! Eh?" Gelatin snickered, 
letting his hands flutter happily. 


Barf Bag rubbed her temples, letting a long sigh drive out of her mouth. 


As much as she enjoyed Gelatin, and as much as she held him dearly in her heart...she 
couldn't handle him in situations like this. She stepped towards him, gently taking his 
hands into hers and letting herself give them a soft and gentle squeeze. 


"Jelly..." She spoke softly. "Please...I-| know its hard to keep it serious, but can you 
please just...help us out here? You want him back, don't you..?" 


Gelatin nodded, a grin still plastered on his face. 
"Then we have to stay focused- no more jokes, okay..?" 
"Got it!" 


Barf Bag huffed. "Alright- we have to make a plan. No more running- if we close him in, 
we can do something that could either break him out of Four's control- or knock him out 
completely, so we could get more time to figure out what we can do. Does anyone have 
any ideas?" 


She looked around, biting her lip and noticing that everyone was imply exchanging 
worried glances. A silence hung over all of them, as none of them could spew out any 
ideas. 


"| mean..." Gelatin's voice cracked through the silence. "We could always stay here and 
let him come to us." 


"But we have to take precautions..! We aren't just going to let him blindly run and kill us 


all, right?!" Firey Jr. laughed nervously. 
"I'd let him come to me. I'm squishy, remember?" 


"Gelatin, we want you alive. He could get hurt, but with the strength he has? He could 
care less! He'll come right at your neck!" 


"What neck?" 
"Oh shut up!" 


As the two continued to talk. Barf Bag looked around, shuddering at the atmosphere 
that was beginning to drop in temperature. She felt lost- a mouse in a large maze, lost, 
hopeless... 


And no way out. 


The strobes were nearby, she could remember how she saw a few gleaming lights 
around her while they were running for their lives. 


White. She thought to herself. They were white. 
What did it mean? 


Red, meant...crazy. That's what she could remember. She was with them all- there 
when she saw Snowball's return, there when she saw Firey's breakdown. 


And that was all. 
What else was there, dammit? 


There was Four's zappy. Something that could take someone's life away in the mere 
flash of an eye. 


And then, came the thought of Grassy. 
Her eyes closed. 


She never really knew the kid- although she could sometimes walk by the team, 
noticing his interactions with them. He especially had a strong bond with Blocky and 
Basketball. 


And since his death? 
She could see that they were falling apart. 
...Well...all good things, must come to an end, eventually.. 


Cruel, cruel. But seriously- if the kid was still alive, would he have been able to last this 
long? Running endlessly in a forest thats crawling with these robotic monsters? 


He wouldn't have handled it. 

...At least he was with them, when he took his last nap of the day. 

Okay. Enough. 

Your team needs your help. 

So focus on them. 

Taking a deep breath, she wriggled her fingers a bit, before looking back up. 
"Okay...Guys?" She turned around. "Maybe we can just-" 

"BARF BAG!" 


She wasn't able to react. The figure pounced onto her, knocking the air out of her lungs 
as everything around her began to ring. She could feel the barf from inside of her 
splatter around the grass- and with her insides spilling out, her vision began to blacken 
out. 


She could barely hear the screams around her. 


"GET HIM OFF OF HER- SHES LEAKING!" Bomby shrieked out, jumping away from 
the two. 


"WE HAVE TO- NO ONE ELSE WILL!" Naily snapped. 


"BUT DON'T YOU REMEMBER WHAT HAPPENED TO SPONGY?! HE RIPPED HIM 
APARTI-" 


"GUYS!" 


Donut hissed out, angrily beginning to throw multiple punches at Barf Bag. Each blow 
made a weakened cough bubble out of her throat- and eventually, she managed to let 
out a soft cry. 


"GELATIN, DO SOMETHING!" Naily whirled around towards the figure, tears 
threatening to spill down her eyes. "HES GOING TO KILL HER!" 


"Aw, don't cry Naily!" Gelatin giggled, skipping over towards the scene in a happy 
manner. "I don't know if | can handle him, but maybe joe can!" 


"Wh- Joe?! Gelatin, who the hell is joe?!" Firey Jr. snapped. 


A mischievous smirk began to grow on Gelatin's face, the screeching suddenly 
beginning to dwindle down. Donut, who had enough of beating the life out of Barf Bag, 
looked up, glaring at Gelatin while he began to crawl towards him menacingly. 


And joe? Bomby processed the sentence for a moment...his face suddenly contorting 
into a disgusted and disappointed expression.. 


"Gelatin, don't you-" 


"JOE MAMA!" ( a/n: this joke makes me cry i hate it so much but lets be real- he'd say 
it.) 


"GELATIN, FOR THE LAST TIME, ENOUGH WITH ALL THE STUPID IDIOTIC 
JOKES-" 


..What made them all freeze in their places, was when Donut grimaced- grabbing his 
head as a pained (and almost annoyed) grunt escaped his lips. His arms trembled, and 
they swore that the glowing blue tint in his eyes was beginning to flicker and dim. 


"Hold on- it's working!" Naily's eyes widened. 


"Oh god, it's because of his stupid jokes, wasn't it?!" Firey Jr. Stared at Donut, quickly 
covering his ears. "| don't wanna hear anymore of them!" 


Naily rolled her eyes, rushing away and attempting to block out the noise around her. 
"Well, we have to now, or else he's going to kill us all! Gelatin, do your thing!" 


"My thing? Oh, sorry guys, but my thing is updog.." Gelatin clenched his hands 
together, staring back at Donut. 


Bomby frowned, grumpily placing his hands over his 'ears'. "Hrm..whats updog." 
"NOTHING, WHATS UP WITH YOU?!" 


"G- g eL a..tl n-.." Donut growled out angrily, slamming his fist down onto the dirt below 
him. A small crack came from the impact, and a wave of pain crashed onto Donut. 


The screech of pain made Naily look up. Her gaze quickly moved towards Barf Bag, 
who was struggling to lift herself off of the ground. Her arms trembled wildly, as the 
color of her face was quickly draining- just like the barf was once it had spilled. 


She had lost too much. Naily could only make out the small, thin puddle that sat on the 
backside of her. 


"Go Gelatin, HURRY!" Naily began to step towards the limp, unmoving figure, seeing if 
she could try and drag her back towards the others on her team. Donut perked up, and 
his head snapped towards her, his eyes glowing with pure rage. 


Naily shrieked, attempting to scramble away from the maddened monster that she 
called her friend, but he lunged at her, grabbing her legs and yanking her away from 
Bomby and Firey Jr. 


"NO!" The fear began to sting through her veins, her chest burning as her heart was 
pounding rapidly in her chest. 


"D-DONUT, IT'S ME! NAILY!" She cried out. "PLEASE, SNAP OUT OF IT- AH!" 


Donut snarled, angrily yanking her up from the ground, before he threw and shook her 
around like a rag doll. The anger that boiled inside him made everything around him 
turn into white noise, as he could only focus on this pest in his hand... 


And his objective to kill. 


"OH MY GOSH, NAILY!" Bomby cried out, quickly scrambling towards the crazed 
figure. He tried to pull Naily away from his grip, but Donut quickly threw a force-filled 
punch- point blank in Bomby's face. 


He fell back, stars sprinkling into his vision as the world began to spin around him. The 
pain was slowly sinking into him, but he wasn't able to move- in fact, he laid still, sure 
that Donut would return in his crazed rampage and finish him off. 


But as the ringing in his ears began to diminish, the shaky screams of terror began to 
pierce into them instead. 


Donut continued to thrash Naily around blindly, before he finally had enough- slowly 
poising her into the air, and preparing to slam her against the ground using nothing but 
his brute strength. Naily dangled from his grip- her eyes spinning, and the color from 
her face rapidly losing its color. 


Her vision was blacking out, everything around her becoming a blurry mess before 
slowly darkening out of her view, and quickly fading back in. 


By this point, she knew she was a goner. But also, she was petrified- she didn't want to 
die yet. 


Of course, there was still so much the girl wanted to do- but, the real reason why she 
didn't want to die- besides the fact that it would..most definitely hurt- was that she was 
scared. 


Being the happy-go-lucky object she is, she didn't really have time to think about death. 
Just keep living on, theres always a bright light at the end of a dark tunnel! 


You're going to feel sad. You're going to be angry. You're going to feel like you're noting 
but a waste of space in this world, and some people would rather have you out of it, 
than in it. 


But thats the thing- some. Not everyone would want to see you go. The most precious 
thing about life, is the ability to be able to feel the lowest of lows- and feel the rise in 


yourself as you begin to crawl out of that hole of sadness, whether it be by yourself...or 
with the help of others. 


And thats okay. 
You can take as much time as you needed- but you were never allowed to give up. 
You only live once... right..? 


Thats what Naily's perspective always was. Be happy, enjoy life, and never give up, no 
matter how sad you feel. 


But here she was- dangling from the air, preparing to have her life snatched away by 
the hands of someone who she used to call her friend. 


What could she do? No arms, frail, tiny- 
Was it really this hopeless? 


Fear was slowly beginning to refill her mind, as more thoughts flooded and swirled 
through it. 


She didn't want to die. 

How would it be like. 

What it would feel like. 

Where would she go? 

Who would she be with? 

She didn't want to go anywhere- she was scared. 

Especially for the fact, that she would be going all by herself. 


As she felt Donut's grip tighten, she clenched her eyes shut, a small whimper of fear 
bubbling out of her mouth. She prepared herself for the worst that there could- 


TRENAY 


Donut's head turned angrily towards the voice, his head tilting slightly in confusion. He 
watched as this...green guy stepped up towards him, clearing his throat. A warm smile 
was prepped up on his face, as he slowly began to step closer and closer towards him. 


Donut backed away, growling lowly as his grip on Naily was now crushing her ankle 
slightly. 


"Aw...Hey, Donut.." Gelatin spoke softly. 
"Do you still have...grabahan?" He spoke out. 


As Firey Jr. heard his words, he looked up, confused as to what the hell he was talking 
about...but he quickly snapped out of it, as he noticed Donut's eyes flashing slightly. He 
hissed at Gelatin angrily, slowly positioning himself to attack the guy. 


"Oh- HEY GELATIN, WHATS GRABAHAN?!" Firey Jr. Yelled out.. 
Gelatin bowed slowly, chuckling underneath his breath. 
"..grabahan full of my love for you?" 


And with that, Donut grimaced, a strike of pain blowing through his head. The pain was 
enough to send him stumbling onto his back, and his grip on Naily immediately 
loosened as she fell to the ground with a soft thump. 


Gelatin peeked over, watching in awe as the blue liquid slowly rolled down his pale 
cheeks. The color in his face began to flow back, and soon, he went stiff- unmoving and 
still. 


And the forest filled with the eerily heavy silence, just for a simple moment... 


It almost felt calming, as if the wonders from before were trying to seep back through 
the broke pieces of the haunting image of the forest that stood now. 


"...Ugh..wha..?" 
"Good morning, sleepyhead..!" 


Gelatina slowly helped Donut sit back up, offering the taller figure to lean on him if 
desired. Donut sighed weakly, grumbling as he sunk into Gelatin's head. 


"Wh-..Where am I..?" 
"You're back, my guy..." 


"Ah...And the others..?" 


Gelatin glanced back towards his injured team, and quickly straightened himself out. 
"Oh- uh..well...you might want to take a look.." 


Donut raised his eyebrow, before turning back... 


"Wh- WHAT HAPPENED?! GELATIN?!" 
"They must've come down with a case of ligma." 


"..Gelatin, what the HELL is ligma?!" 


"l-..1 know you're still th-there Icy.." Bracelety sniffed, holding the limp figure tenderly. 
She stumbled around the trees, before slumping down, gently laying Ice Cube's 
unmoving body onto the soft, tuff of grass beside her. 


Bracelety's eyes filled with tears, resting her chin on her hand as she glanced down at 
her. 


Ice Cube's eyes were barely open- her chest subtly rising with every breath she barely 
took in. Beads of water dripped onto the dirt below her, turning it into soft spots of mud. 


"_.I-... know..you're sleepy...we can rest here, at least.." Bracelety spoke softly, placing 
a gentle hand on Ice Cube's leg. 


A moment passed.. 


"No, y-you go ahead and sleep, Icy..! Besides, I-| have to keep watch! To keep you s- 
safe.." 


Quiet. 
"Good..r-rest as long as you'd...like.." 


Bracelety's lip quivered, as she slowly laid beside her vegetative girlfriend- carefully 
placing an arm around her. 


She didn't care what they said. 
She was still here. 
And while she was, she'd be right by her side- protecting her. 


Just like she promised. 


Bruh moment 
It's been too long....hasn't it 


Anyways I'm back, sorry I've been gone for a while, a lot has happened... 
But | promise! After November 15th...I will be more active.. 


Im already working on a new fic hoooo 
Anyways, enjoy 


~ice, someone who has to get her crap together 


"..Hey...do you goiys see that?" 
"See what, Bubble." 
"Those..thoings, by the tree...don't you see it..?" 


"...Guys...that's Bracelety... 


...and Ice Cube.." 


.Squish. 


Bracelety continued to cuddle close to Ice Cube, whispering gentle words of comfort 
that would sway towards her little friends direction. Yet, her words would go through 
one ear, and out the other- since she was unable to comprehend what was going on at 
that moment in time... 


She didn't even move one bit. 


And this scared Bracelety- she knew that her dear Ice Cube was still in there. That soft, 
song-like voice was locked in a small little box, left and abandoned in the darkest 


corner of her body as her health seemed to cave in, ultimately burying the box from any 
sort of light that could penetrate through the hopeless fog of debris left behind. She 
knew she could hear her- she knew that the real icy was trapped inside. 


She just needed help getting out. 


And that's why she still held onto that little strand of hope. She believed, that with just 
enough hope, strength, and patience- she would eventually hear Ice Cube's voice, 
whispering her name out to her. 


But as for right now...she was still holding on. 


She stared at Ice Cube's stiffened body, gently brushing her thumb over her cheek. Her 
face was completely sunken in- nearly half of it was melted off. Yet, she didn't 
acknowledge it. She was going to be okay. 


She believed with all of her heart that she was going to be okay. 


"What are we doing- we should be going back and looking for Ruby!" Flower barked 
angrily. 


"What- no! We found Ice Cube and Bracelety- and it doesn't seem like their team is 
anywhere around us!" Match frowned. 


"We have to at least help them!" 


"Oh please!" Flower scoffed. "She's already gone. Done for. She's kicked the bucket 
ever since you found her, melting like an ice cream cone on a hot summers day!" 


That sentence stabbed through Bracelety's heart- twisting and turning, as the blood of 
hope oozed down the blade. Her eyes snapped open, and her gaze slowly slid towards 
Flower. 


"Goiys, why don't we take them with us?" Bubble suggested softly. 


"We don't need anymore deadbeats, Bubble! Not only do we have to find my dear 
precious Ruby, but we have to find Pencil and Fanny- and snap them out of that stupid 
little mindset!" Flower crosses her arms. 


Angrily, Match approached the taller girl, biting back the bitter words that could break 


the plant in a mere second. "Listen- we can, like, take them under our wing. We need to 
get, like, as many people back to the field as we can-" 


"No way! We're going to prioritize what's most important, FIRST! And that is obviously 
finding Ruby, and bringing her back to our team!" 


"Flower, we have to snap Pencil and Fanny back to us FIRST. What, like, sounds 
better- finding Ruby with Pencil and Fanny by our side, or finding Ruby's dead body 
while Pencil and Fanny kill all of us like FLIES." Match flinched at her words. She really 
didn't want to come off as bitter...but as she noticed Flower's expression softening in 
worry, she knew that she had said the right words. It was just enough to snap her out of 
the bubble of self-centered-ness she had created on her own. 


But enough of feeling right- they have to keep moving. 


Match sighed, clapping her hands together before looking around. "So this is our plan- 
we get Bracelety and Icy, and, like, take them with us. If we stumble upon Fanny and 
Pencil, or vice versa, we, like, snap them back and bring them too. And 
AFTERWARDS, we, like, look for Ruby! We look for as long as we, like, can, and if we 
can't find her anywhere, we'll, like, head back to the fields!" 


"Why would we head back if FOUR is still there?! He's going to kill us all!" Lightning 
huffed, wrapping his arms around himself. 


"| think that's where, like, everyone else is going. We're all separated, and, like, if we all 
reunite, we can all, like, have a better chance of surviving this huge catastrophe!" 


Bubble raised her hand, frowning. "And whot if we run into oinymore teams?" 


"We, like, stick together! Duh." Match giggled. "Come on guys, let's, like, keep a 
positive attitude and keep, like, moving forward!" 


"It's hard to keep a positive attitude when everyone you know is in danger.." Lightning 
mumbled. 


"Or if they're lost..and you have no idea where they could be.." Flower whispered. 


"Or if you're woitching everyone get killed by someone you thought you could trust." 
Bubble rubbed her arm, looking away. "Or if they're all doiying.." 


"What, like Ice Cube?" Match crossed her arms. 


Angered, Bracelety looked up. She shot a glare towards Match. "..She's not dead." She 
whispered. 


"Oh..she isn't?" Match frowned. "..Are you Sure?" 


"Yes! I'm Sure." Bracelety huffed, spooning Ice Cube's body closer to her. "She's still in 
there, and | promise you that she can still hear me." 


"Oh wow, thats like, soooo sweet and everything...but | really don't want to hear you cry 
when she really decides to kick the bucket, honey." 


"Stop." Bracelety whispered, holding onto her tighter. 


"What? I'm only saying the truth, like, she was gone ever since we FOUND her like 
that. She's brain dead, remember? She's basically just a big, like, vegetable we have to 
carry around." 


"Well she's my vegetable. And | will carry her around until she wakes up from this." 


"And hasn't anybody told you?" Match sighed. "She's gone, Bracelety. She isn't 
listening to you, she isn't ‘hearing your cute little lovey-dovey messages'- she's gone, 
and she'll be gone until-" 


Match's words were cut off as a figure tackled her to the ground. A shriek of fear 
pierced through the tense atmosphere, and soon, the remaining lance members were 
frantically trying to pull what once used to be, the leader of their team, off of their team 
member. 


But she fought back. She hissed, she screamed, she thrashed around violently as she 
felt their cold fingers wrap around her and yank her away from that....t hing. 


That t hin g should be destroyed. 


"WE HAVE TO GET HER OFF OF HER!" Fear clung onto Flower as she desperately 
tried to yank Pencil off of Match. 


"NO DUH, CAPTAIN OBVIOUS!" Lightning snapped back, grabbing Pencil's other arm. 


"HEY- SHUT UPI!" She hissed. "YOU WOULDN'T EVEN THINK ABOUT A SMART 
AND CUNNING PLAN LIKE-" 


Pencil's head suddenly snapped around towards Flower, a crazed, toothy grin shining 
on her face. Flower shrieked, but before she could let her go, Pencil grabbed onto 
Flower's lower petal, and with one, clean, pull... 


SHRRRRRIP. 


It wasn't long for Flower's screams to fill the heavy void around them. 


"Cmon- if we keep moving, we'll get there more quicker!" 

"Please- | can get there in a snap! You're all just party poopers." 

"Gelatin." 

Smirking, Gelatin raised his hands innocently. "What? | didn't do anything." 


"Oh, shut up." Bomby grumbled. "I never want to sit through any of your horrible puns, 
ever again." 


"What? But my jokes are the best!" He huffed. 
"No they're not." Firey Jr. Sat on top of Bomby, frowning. 
Gelatin pouted, crossing his arms. "You guys are a bunch of party poppers." 


"No, We're just not in third grade Gelatin! Let's go." Donut huffed, grabbing Gelatin's 
arm and continuing to move. "We have teams to get to." 


"Aw Cmon, can't we lighten up a little bit? | know this is serious, but | think we could 
use some fun times out here while we're walking! Right Barf Bag?" 


"Right..Jelly.." 


Almost everyone had caught onto the difference in Barf Bag's tone, but before they 
could have said anything, a pained screech reverberated through the forest- nearly 
sending chills down their bodies. 


"Wh-What was that..?" Naily whispered ever so quietly, fearfully huddling underneath 
Bomby. 


"Sounded a lot like a tall, flamboyant brat | know." Gelatin huffed softly. 
Donut smacked him upside the head. "Gelatin!" 
"What?! I'm sure we all agree on our views on Flower! Huh?!" 


"Gelatin, thats...enough." Barf Bag stumbled towards the gelatinous figure, the color 
from her face draining at an alarming rate. Gelatin would have cracked a joke, but as 
he saw the current condition of his friend, he grew concerned. 


"Barf Bag, are you okay?" 


She panted softly, sounding as if she finished running a marathon. "I-..I'm fine, Jelly, | 
promise.." 


"Barf Bag, you need to take a seat- you aren't looking so hot.." Donut frowned, gently 
taking a hold of Barf Bag's arms and seating her down. She shook her head, but soon, 
a wave of dizziness slammed onto her. Her body fell limp in Donut's arms, as she 
slinked down onto the ground. 


"Wh- Barfy?!" Donut cried out, scrambling down and scooping her close into his hold. 
Frightened, he lifted her up, placing a gentle hand on her soggy forehead. 


"She's cold.." he uttered. 
"Well duh- isn't vomit supposed to be cold..?" Gelatin tutted. 
"..No...why is.." 


He didn't want to even think about the possibility of wnat could be happening- but it was 
so incredibly high right now, he had to force himself. 
His eyes trailed down to her side, and...there he saw it. 


A tear was scratched onto her side, her vomit oozing out of it and dripping onto the 
forest ground. 


...Nobody could find any words to say. She had forced herself to stay silent this entire 
time, just so the team could continue to move without any complications... 


And look where that led her. 


"Okay." Donut raised his hand calmly. "Bomby, Naily, Firey Jr., go find something that 
we can patch her up with." 


The three nodded, quickly scattering around and finding any stray leaves that could do 
the job. 


"And what about me?" Gelatin ley his hand flutter. "| want a job!" 


"We've been through this situation before- you need to go find a patch of water. We 
need to replace the lost vomit with something, anything!" Donut looked up at him. "I'm 
trusting you, Gelatin. Please don't screw this up.” 


A grin soon grew on his face, a jubilant feeling circulating through his veins. Finally, a 
chance to show that you somehow have a use to this team, and aren't labeled as the 
team clown for once! 

"You can count on me Donut!" 


"Thank you." Donut huffed, gently rocking Barf Bag's body. "Now go. Make good 
choices- and please don't make me regret sending you anywhere." 


"I'll be fine, Donut! What's the worst that could happen to me?" 
"| don't want to find your dead body. Now go! Hurry!" 


A salute was given, and it made Donut roll his eyes. He watched as Gelatin scrambled 
away from the team, doing anything in his power to try and find any water. 


Funny. 


This should be easy! 

Water? Pff, they're in a FOREST. This should be as easy as pie! 
Well...Pie isn't on their team....but oh well. 

Where could the water be? A stream? A pond? A river? 


Is the canal by here? There's got to be a body of water, he couldn't let Donut down in 
such a serious and life threatening situation! His friend was on the line! 


Sure is dark out here...could use some of those party lights from the party. 


Speaking of, he began to be very weary of his surroundings- he was scared he would 
be caught off guard by any of those stupid strobe fellas. 


The thought of being blasted to bits didn't scare him much...it was strange. Everyone 
else was terrified of the idea... 


Why wasn't he? 


Ah, who cares? 


As he continued to wander around, he swore he could begin to hear voices in the 
distance. He couldn't really make out the words and sentences- maybe it was just his 
team? He did travel a bit far from where his team was staying... 


But it interested him. Screw the danger, he wanted to know who he was hearing! 


"MY PETAL! MY BEAUTIFUL PETAL!" 

"Okay- | think she's finally knocked out.." 

"She's bleeding- oh my god SHES BLEEDING!" 

"Gh- SO AM |, BITCH!" 

"Match, calm down! We can patch her up easily, it's okay!" 
"SHES GOING TO DIE-" 


"Her?! What about you? She nearly broke you in half, and here you are! Look at 
yourself, you're losing blood!" 


"WHO CARES?! PENCIL!" 


"Goiys, does this mean that if Pencil was here...shouldn't Foinny be around here as 
well..2" 


"We have to take care of these two- if she comes, we'll just use Lightning again!" 


ye Alright! Time to head out! 
Nope! 
If it's one thing that he CAN'T deal with, it's girls! 


"Nope, NOPE!" Gelatin laughed nervously. "It is time to head down the road of 'no 
thank you' and forget | heard ANYTHING-" 


Well, he could have taken that road..if it wasn't for the blue-eyed object that was 
standing in his way. 


"...Welll If this is how | go, at least I'll get blown to bits! Get it, blown?!" Gelatin spat out 
nervously, a large grin plastered onto his face. 


Unfortunately, that...only Fanny scream out, sending her racing towards Gelatin and 
head butting him to the ground with a brute force. 


"HEY- NO, WAIT, LETS TALK ABOUT THIS-" 


"What was that?!" Flower shot up, her eyes filling with fear. She held the side of her 
face, wincing- no longer feeling the petal on the side anymore. 


It had been ripped off, small beads of blood oozing out from the rip. The pain throbbed 
through her face..but her attention was now focused on the sudden noise she had 
heard. 


"It's probably just a sudden nightmare.." Lightning mumbled blankly. "Snowball got 
those...and | get them too-" 


"No no, | could hear a scream!" 
"A scream?" Bubble looked up. 


The team laid in the deafening silence, rattling their bones with sheer discomfort..but a 
soft, broken cry soon came from the forest. 


"There it is again! I-| have to go see who it-" 
"Are you sure it isn't Bracelety?!" Lightning snapped. 


"I'm not even CRYING anymore, you dingus!" Bracelety barked at them, hiding behind 


a trae as she clutched Ine Cithe's hadv claser 


MY BY Ge Ue CUNY MEU UIVEU 


"Oh, shut up!" 


Flower rolled her eyes, turning around and stumbling towards the darkness of the 
woods. "Guys, | have to go see what that-" 


"No way!" Bubble grabbed her arm. "That could be someone- someone who ended up 
like Snowball, or Firey!" 


Flower yanked her arm back angrily. "And what if it's Ruby?! Or FANNY?!" 


... That sentence made Bubble's heart drop, as she quickly turned towards the direction 
of the cry. "..Oh, dammit Flower-" 


"Come on!" 


The two girls dashed through the forest, taken aback about the fact that it was..pitch 
black at points. They had gotten used to the soft glow that came from Lightning's body, 
but now that they had gotten away from it... 


Flower stumbled a bit, shrieking. "SHIT-" 


"Be careful!" Bubble grabbed her hand, continuing to run aimlessly through the 
darkness... 


But they failed to realize that they were lost. 


The cries had stopped.. 


But a strange, squishing sound seemed to ooze through the air, making Flower cringe. 
"Ugh, What the hell IS THAT?!" She grumbled angrily. "That sounds DISGUSTING!" 
"Oi don't know...can you see anything..?" 

"Do you really expect me to be able to SEE through this darkness?!" 

"Flower, you need to stop, right-" 


" help." 


The two had stopped, their eyes now glancing towards Flower's side. 


"...Bubble..." she whispered. "..Did you hear that..?" 


"Where the hell is Gelatin with that water?!" Donut snapped, carrying Barf Bag's body in 
his arms. "She's growing unconscious!" 


"Donut, | hear voices..!" Naily looked up. 
"Where?!" 
"This way!" 


"Are you sure? | don't hear voices, | hear something-.." Firey Jr.'s mouth curled in 
dissatisfaction. 


"What? What do you hear?" Donut glanced back. 


"Something squishy." 


"Ugh, there you are!" Lightning flew towards the girls, crossing his arms angrily as he 
floated above them. "What the hell were you thinking?! You could have gotten lost!" 


"Ah- What about us?!" Match soon ran into the scene, carrying Pencil along with her. 
"You guys left us behind!" 


Bracelety didn't bother to say a word as she walked up to them- simply keeping her 
head high, and cradling Ice Cube's body as if she were a child. Though, the thing that 
made her eye open, was the sound of something squishing around.. 


But also, a voice. 


"Wait- | see other objects, Donut!" 
"Over there! Over there!" 
"Shit- Is Gelatin there?!" 


"|-| don't know- | can't see!" 


"Naily..?" Bracelety whispered, slowly stepping forward.. 


But she stopped..staring at the figure in front of her, in horror. 


"Ah- Bracelety?!" Naily grinned. "You're okay! Guys, look..! She's-" 


"Naily.." Bomby froze...shakily raising his hand and pointing at the scene ahead of 
them. 


The two teams stood across from each other..staring down at their two team members 
in dead shock. The squishing noise continued... 


Fanny shakily lifted her head, her eyes dripping blue tears..as bits of green gelatin 
stained her mouth. She leaned forward, digging into Gelatin's side and taking a large 
bite from the open wound. This made a horrific wheeze come from Gelatin's mouth, as 
he gurgled out on pain. 


"C-..Come on.." Firey Jr. Laughed out nervously. "Where's the pun, Gelatin..? You 
know what they say- dark humor is the way you cope with tragedy, hah...! R-Right?" 


"H-..Help me.." 


Cocaina 


No, flour. 


Anyways, this is the first part released in 2020...and it relates to a lot! The world is 


crumbling down babey 


So it's been a while, huh? 

I've been struggling with my motivation to write because ya girl keeps thinking that her 
stories are shit!! In which....yeah 

Deadass don't know why we're still writing but ahhh 


But now I'm back, and | present to you: this hot scrambled mess. 


That feeling when you eat someone's insides, am | right? Haha 
This scene is kinda my favorite, | wanna draw it but?? Idk if it's a good time to do that 
because MIDTERMS BABY!! 


Ok! Seeya 


~ice 


-Help. 


"SHIT!" Donut yelled out, frantically running up towards the scene. He clutched Barf 
Bag close to his chest, and he kept her close as he continued to approach the two 
figures ahead of him. 


He would have continued forward...if it weren't for Fanny. As soon as he took a few 
steps forward, she lifted her head and hissed at him angrily, the blue tears slowly 
making their way down her cheeks. 


She...seemed to be stuck. Trying to snap back into reality, but her mind drowning under 
the control of Four's power. Every single movement, and every thought brought great 
frustration to her- and this little meal she was having wasn't satisfying her at all. She 
slammed her face into Gelatin's open wound once more, and sunk her teeth through his 
flesh, letting bits and pieces ooze down her chin. 


It was incredibly quiet for her. She didn't hear a single thing...and it was perfect. 


Almost like a nice little... midnight snack, for her. 


"GET HER OFF OF HIM FOR FUCKS SAKE!!" Donut yelled at the top of his lungs. 


"I'm sorry, but there's NO WAY | am getting NEAR that thing- just- LOOK AT HER!!" 
Flower screeched in disgust. "And | am in NO MOOD to be served as a snack to 
Fanny! Well...l am a snack...but-" 


"Flower, there are OBJECTS who are DYING. No one gives TWO SHITS about what 
you think." Firey Jr. Gritted through his teeth, his tiny body trembling in rage. 


"So?! As long as it isn't my dear little gemstone, | don't give TWO SHITS anyways!" 
Flower huffed. 


"YOU TAKE THAT BACK BEFORE | MAKE YOU!!" 


"And what are you gonna do, you ungrateful little brat?! All it takes is one step to crush 
you, and get rid of that stupid little light of yours!" 


"BOTH OF YOU, QUIT IT!" Match screamed out, stepping in between the two. "THIS 
ISN'T, LIKE, THE TIME TO ARGUE!" 


"| hate to say it- but Match is RIGHT!" Donut yelled, clutching Barf Bag's body closer to 
his. He tried to approach the feral acting object that feasted upon his friend- but the 
closer he got, the angrier she seemed to grow. He didn't even realize that she was 
struggling to break through...to fight her way out of 'Four's' malicious powers. 


Nobody could see it. 


Exceot for.. 


"G-Goiys, oi think shes trying to-" 


"Like, keep it DOWN Bubble!" Match hissed, sassily placing a hand on her waist. "This 
isn't the time to hear you ramble about your, like, general fear of whats going on! | think 
we're all pretty freaked out by this!" 


Oh, here we go again. Bubble's cheeks seemed to swell up, as her eyebrows furrowed 
together in anger. "Oi wasn't even going to mention something like that, oi-" 


"I'm sorry if I'm interrupting your little vent session here, but It'd be FANTASTIC if you 
guys could take Fanny off of Gelatin, before she EATS HIM ALIVE!" 


The voice caught the two girls off guard. They turned their heads towards Flower, why 
was trying to pull Fanny's body away from the twitching figure on the ground. But, the 
more she pulled, the more Fanny grew aggravated. A second passed, before she 
slammed her face into Gelatin's side, letting her teeth forcefully pierce through his flesh 
and muscle- only for him to let out a gut-wrenching scream. 


"GET HER OFF!!" He wailed. "GET HER OFF OF ME!" 


All hell broke loose. Flower wrapped her arms around Fanny's body, and, with no 
hesitation, forcefully yanked her off of Gelatin's withering body. She lifted her into the 
air triumphantly, a beaming smile on her face. 


"|-...1 did it...!" A small laugh bubbled up, causing her to bounce in glee. Her petals 


swayed marvelously, despite the darkness that swallowed everything around her. 


She did it! She did the impossible- something she had promised to herself, that she 
would never do in her time of being kept in this terrible situation- and that was, of 
course, getting her hands on someone who was under some sort of ‘control’. 


Just look at it! They're practically acting like ANIMALS at this point! 


The fear was dwindling down, but the laughter grew. She turned to face her teammates 
behind her, lifting up the thrashing figure in her arms. 


"Guys! I..1 did it! | got her off of him!" 
No response. 


"Uh-...guys..2" 


What she had failed to notice, that the gazes staring upon her, weren't filled with the 
amazement and admiration she had HOPED to see- but instead, they were filled with 
cold shock, and horror. An uneasy atmosphere washed over Flower, as she gave 
Fanny's body a small shake. 


"Uh-..hello?" She shouted. "I did what you guys didn't want to do, give me the 
compliments!" 


Match's lip curled into a disgusted frown. "Yeah, you did it alright- she's even got that 
whole arm of his!" 


"She what?!" 


"MY ARM!!" Gelatin screamed out, arching his back up in pain. "SHE'S RIPPED OFF 
MY ARM!" 


The pain that quivered in his voice, was a sound that no one had ever heard before. It 
was something that was never expected to be heard- coming from the guy who was 
always known as the comic-relief figure in the group. Never hesitating to crack out a 
joke here and there, he was always prepared to bring some sort of light into 
everybody's day. Even with the sun now missing, and the stars now gone, that vibrant 
grin had a glowing aura that could light up anybody's day. 


Which is why this was terrifying. There was not ever a day where anybody has seen a 
different side of him. Expectations are high, doubts are low- they were all sure that 
nothing was ever capable of breaking his comedic attitude. Not even a foul-filled rant 
about his nonsense could ever bring him down, or leave him in tears. 


Watching as the once immature but bright troublemaker scream out in pain, and cry out 
what could possibly be his last words, was the last thing anybody, who ever knew him, 
wanted to see. Team Ice Cube didn't want to let go of him yet- not only did he bring the 
happiest memories of the team, but they all saw him as a little brother- a little brother 
who they certainly didn't want to let go. 


With a heavy thump, the bitten arm slipped free from Fanny's harsh grip, still twitching 
with the last bits of remaining energy inside. It landed right in front of Flower's legs, 
blood splattering all over the grass blades. As the blood melted into the Earth below, 
Flower stared down at it- nothing but dread in those shimmering eyes of hers. Her mind 
ran with inexplainable thoughts, endlessly swirling around and crashing into the 
thoughts that had previously stood their grounds. 

She didn't realize it. She just didn't realize it. She simply expected to have everything 
handed down to her, because she had the power of beauty by her side. She didn't have 
to do the work- she merely held out her frail little hand, and the world could be given to 
the mad lass. But, life has many tricks up its sleeve- and life, throws those tricks at you 
at the most unexpected of times. Some, could be foreseen. While other tricks? Not 
even one soul could've seen it coming. 


Which is why this was so new to Flower. This is the first time she has realized that this 
is life now- there wasn't going to be a sun to brighten up the game-grounds, there 
wasn't going to be twinkling stars that sent the most magical wishes up into the sky- all 
that was left, was the fear of the unknown. And that fear, was the one thing that she 
had refused to believe. 


Until now. 


For the first time, in all of her glorious life, the realization that terrible things were all 
waiting for her, and everyone around her, hit her. It hit her harder than it should have, 
because the screaming and yelling were quickly fading away into nothing but an 
endless ring in her mind. Her arms loosened, her legs shook- even her petals began to 
droop as the realization tore into her brain, making sure that this message would be 
heard. 


But, not for long. 


While captured by the terrifying reality awaiting them all, Fanny thrashed her way out of 
Flower's loosened grip. This immediately threw Flower off; sending her to quickly let go 
of the smaller figure. This sent Fanny falling directly on top of her, and, with no 
hesitation, bit down into the plant's shoulder. Her grip grew stronger, and stronger, until 
she could feel the blood running down the back of her throat. 


And that was enough to snap Flower back. She let out a petrified scream, frantically 
clawing at the fan's body as her trembling hands tried to pry her off. But the more she 
pulled, the harder Fanny would bite. 


"SOMEBODY HELP ME! PLEASE!!" Flower screeched. "I'M BLEEDING!" 


"OH, SO NOW YOU'RE ASKING FOR HELP?! | THOUGHT YOU COULD DO IT, 
FLOWER" Match snapped, crossing her arms. 


"SH-SHES BITING MY SHOULDER!! PLEASE!!" 


"SORRY FLOWER, BUT TEARS WON'T SAVE YOU OUT OF THISS MESS- AND 
YOU BETTER, LIKE, BELIEVE IT!" 


As the chaos ensued, Lightning couldn't help but cover his ears. This was too much for 
him to handle. 


It was going too fast. Everything was going by way too fast. 


And not only that...but the gleam of a faint light could be seen from many miles away. 
And that snapped him back. 


"STOP IT!!" He screamed. "YOU GUYS NEED TO STOP!" 


Match's head whirled around to face the bolt above her; her eyes now clouded with 
fury. "STAY OUT OF THIS, LIGHTNING!" 


"I'M NOT! CAN'T DEAL WITH ANYMORE CRYING, ANYMORE DYING- I'M SICK OF 
its 


And with that, he soared down towards the two thrashing figures below him- and, using 
all of his might, yanked Fanny off of Flower. 


A pained shriek could be heard, but Lightning didn't care. He slammed Fanny down 
onto the ground, sparks popping from his body in anger as he hovered over her. 
Staring down, he noticed that Fanny's head had been dislocated from her body- being 
held together by a strand of wire. Yet, that didn't seem to stop the rabid figure from 
thrashing around and roaring at the top of her lungs. 


That only infuriated him more. His body began to glow from the static, and before he 
could shoot down at her and silence her for good.. 


"WAIT!" 
....Oh, right. 
Her. 


Bubble stood in front of Fanny, holding her arms out in a protective manner as her eyes 
were tightly shut. 


"D-Don't zap her!" Her voice quivered with hidden sorrows and fears that were nearly 
beginning to break free. "Please! I-| can handle it!’ 


"No you can't, you're just a feeble little girl! You can't stop-" 


Bubble slowly raised a hand, cutting Lightning off from his own words. "Actually, yes | 
can." 


"Aww, and hows that gonna work out? Are you gonna kiss her goodnight? Read her a 
bedtime story?" Lightning jeered. "Oh, how about you do her makeup instead? I'm so 
fucking sick and tired of dealing with all of you- | can't stand it anymore!" 


"| know you can't." Bubble slowly turned around. "..Which is why we have to be there 
for each other. As much as we can...because we never know whats going to happen. 
We never know what the future holds...so you might as well try to fix everything you can 
before its too late. I'm sure he would've wanted the same thing...especially from you." 


And from there, Bubble began to walk towards Fanny. She knew, that behind those 
emotionless eyes, was Fanny- HER Fanny. The Fanny that was so bitter when 
everything around her would melt in pure joy, the Fanny that would reprimand others 
for doing the most smallest of tasks.. 


But most importantly, the Fanny who loved her. 


"Alright Fanny.." she whispered softly, reaching over towards her. "You're okay...it's all 
going to be okay.." 


Fanny could only let out a hiss, frantically biting down as her hand approached closer. 
"It's me..Bubble..I'm here.." 


..| love you.. 


And as she walked forward, she left the hovering bolt behind- the words knocked out of 
him. It all went by so fast- the stress of the moment, the imagoes his best friends 
remains, no one to talk to- he had just exploded. But now...for what? What was the 
reason? 


He could try to apologize- but even then, why should he? These girls barely knew a 
thing about him. He should just stay silent... 


No one would care anyway. 


"Breathe, Gelatin- BREATHE!" 


As soon as Fanny was ripped off of Gelatin, Team Ice Cube immediately ran to the 
rescue. They all did what they could- frantically trying to find grass blades to cover up 
the wound, and trying to keep Gelatin alive... 


But by this point, he was barely breathing. 


"It's okay, Gelatin!" Donut repeated, holding his cheek with his free hand and stroking it 
carefully. "This is going to pass soon! It's okay!" 


He continued, saying these comforting words not only for his best friend, but for himself 


as well. He could feel himself being pushed over the edge, as he watched the object he 
knew for so long drop dead before his own eyes. And what was worse? 


He had to stay optimistic. 


No matter how many dead bodies they had to encounter, he had to stay optimistic- its 
for the sake of his team! 


Shaking, he watched as the team tried their best to cover up his gaping wound on his 
side. He would've tried to help them, but he had Barf Bag in his arms- and she... 


She was barely awake as well. 


Donut was conflicted on who to help- he loved the two more than words could ever say, 
but for now, he would continuously bounce Barf Bag in his arms, while he comforted 
Gelatin. Besides, they had already patched up Barf Bag... 


Was she unconscious by now..? 
Probably not- just keep moving her and she should be good to go. 
But what about... 


"It won't hold together!" Bomby shouted, struggling to keep the grass bandages stuck 
onto Gelatin. He expected them to apply easily, but with the amount of blood that was 
gushing out of his shoulder socket, it only made it much more difficult. 


Firey Jr. looked up, huffing as he tried to cauterize his wounds with his insignificant 
flame. "Stick his arm back in! It'll block the bleeding!" 


"Oh- good idea!" 
"Don't thank me now, HURRY UP!" 
"Right-" 


Bomby looked around, as as soon as he saw the arm left on the ground, he snatched it 
away. Rushing back to where the rest of the team was, he aimed the arm. 


"Sorry, Gelatin.." Was all he could mutter, before he harshly stuck it back into it's place. 
He quickly began to wrap its blade with the rest of the grass, tying the now amputated- 
arm back onto its stump. 


Gelatin could only let out another pain-filled scream- his chest rising and falling rapidly 
as his breaths grew more intense. The adrenaline ran through his veins, slowly 
beginning to numb everything away as his eyes frantically darted around. 


"Be careful! He's still in pain!!" Donut stammered, worry stabbing him through his chest. 
"We're trying the best we can here, let us be!" Bomby huffed, shooting a glare at Donut. 
"But you're hurting him even MORE!" 

"The pain will go away Donut!! You need to let us do what we can!" 


Donut didn't even bother to listen. Instead, his gaze was now back on the withering 
figure on the ground, watching as he would squirm in discomfort, and float in and out of 
consciousness. Incomprehensible mumbles slipped from his lips, as he shakily began 
to lift his arm and search for something- anything- he could grip. 


"It's okay...it's okay.." Donut could only do so much to help him. He continued to caress 
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nis cneek, quickly reacning over ana noiding onto nis nana ugnuy. “You're Okay...” 
"|...am..2" Gelatin wheezed out, clenching his hand tightly. 
"Y-Yes! You will be! You're going to be just fine, | promise..!!" 


He didn't respond. Instead, he clung onto Donut's hand as tightly as before, shutting his 
eyes and merely waiting for the worst to be over. 


And...surprisingly..it didn't take much longer to. 


After what felt like hours, Gelatin's burning wounds were finally covered up. The 
bleeding had finally stopped, and Gelatin was now fast asleep- his head laying in 
Donut's lap. 


"Ok...1 think we have it all set." Bomby mumbled, slowly pulling his blood-covered 
hands away. "He's all covered up.." 


"Do you think he'll be able to sit up..?" Donut asked nervously. 
".Lets keep him like that for now..besides. | think it's time we take a break." 
"Agreed." Firey Jr. chimes in, collapsing beside him. 


A look of disgust washed over Donut's face, as he let out a angered score. "Wh- 
absolutely not!" 


"Why?! We literally spent all of that time trying to SAVE Gelatin, and, on top of that? 


Deal with the damage!! I'm tired of this, Donut!" 


"Too bad. Because guess what?!" Donut lifted Barfbag's body. "We still have someone 
EER 


"Wait- she's not AWAKE?!" 


"NO! The vomit- since there's barely anymore left inside of her, she's unconscious!! 
And the sooner we wait, the quicker we-" 


He then cut himself off. He didn't dare to say it. 
Of all of the shit that was happening recently...he didn't dare to say it. 


He stared at the slumbering body in his arms, a frown curving onto his face as he 
gently clutched her close. "..| can't lose her." He mumbled, letting their foreheads touch 
in a loving manner. "..I can't let her go yet.." 


"Isn't like...Naily trying to find a lake or something?" Firey Jr. huffed a bit. "We can fill 
her up with water." 


"If There WAS any water. There was nothing- ANYWHERE!" 


The voice caught all of them off-guard. All eyes whirled over towards Naily, who was 
staggering towards the group. Exhaustion shined in her eyes, as she carefully walked 
around Donut, and sat beside Bomby. 


"There was nothing.." she mumbled. "No matter how hard | looked.." 
Silence. 


An uneasy feeling began to flood the atmosphere, as nervous glances were exchanged 
all around the group. They merely sat in silence, waiting for someone to say 
something...or, at least, for something to happen. All that could be heard, was the quiet 
chatter from lance- the girls rejoicing as Fanny had finally come out of Four's control, 
and relieved that they too, were safe. And each time a giggle came out from them, the 
more the uneasiness grew. 


Maybe..they should say something- 


Oh, no. They'd rather not say a word. The expression on Donut's face was clearly 
showing that he was on the brim of everything...and one more thing could send him 
flying back to- 


"We could try to fill her up with leaves.." 


"OH FOR FUCKS SAKE! HOW STUPID DO YOU HAVE TO BE TO NOT 
UNDERSTAND?! THIS IS SERIOUS!!" 


Oh: 
"Sorry Donut.." the quiet voice whimpered out. "..| didn't mean to anger you.." 
Bracelety. 


Donut's eyes filled with regret. He stared at the small figure, watching as she carefully 
caressed Ice Cube's head. She held her as if she were some sort of..doll... 


A sigh escaped his mouth. "I'm sorry, Bracelety...! didn't mean to scream like that." 


"We're under a lot of stress right now." Bomby rubbed his head. "We just..need to take 
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a aeep, collective breatn, and Calm aown.° 


"How?? Like Donut said, it'll only be a matter of time before Barfbag kicks the bucket!" 
Naily whined a bit. "We can't lose another person on the team..!!" 


"But how can we save her?! There's nothing around to fill her up!" Donut teared up. 
"Nothing!!!" 


"...Not nothing.." 


"Junior, what are you talking about." Bomby mumbled, glancing back down at him. 
"Didn't you hear her." 


"No, Bomby, look.." Firey Jr. nudged his side, gesturing towards Bracelety. 
"...Bracelety?" 
"No! Don't you see what's she's holding..??" 


"...[ce Cube.." 


"That's right." 


"Oh..hey Junior..What are you doing..?" 


"Fresh water..right there." 
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"Alright Bracey- we can make this easy, or we can make this much more difficult than it 
should be." Donut replied calmly, raising his hand towards the trembling figure. "Just let 
us explain what we're going to-" 


"NO!" Bracelety yelped, clutching Ice Cube's body closer to her chest. Tears of 
confusion spilled down her sunken cheeks, as she frantically looked around at the team 
she was supposed to trust- the team she was supposed to love. 

She knew them. Ever since day one, she became close to all of them, and they all 
quickly got to know her charismatic energy and jubilant personality that seemed to 
brighten up any room she went into. All of them got to know about her endless love for 
Ice Cube, and how she wouldn't stop until she had her in her arms. 


And there she was. She was holding the one thing she wanted the most- the one thing 
she had forced herself to work for and to receive... 


But it was all hopeless. Her pot of gold was the beautiful girl that she was carrying in 
her arms... 


And she was gone- 


NO. Not gone. She's still in there- she's still alive! She's just- trying to find a way back 
out, yeah! She can hear her, she can feel her- she just can't see...or move... 


And now, here they were- trying to take away the girl that she had worked to win her 
heart over. They would repeat that this was for Barfbag's sake- it was supposed to help 
her live by filling her up with some sort of liquid! And sure- she loved Barfbag, she was 
a mother in her eyes- but there was NO WAY she was going to hand over her precious 
Icy into their grubby little hands. Hell- she would look around to see if she could find 
any body of water out there- there's just gotta be! Naily didn't look enough! 


So, she stood her ground. With an angered scowl on her face, she glared at her team 
members- watching as they all exchanged nervous and impatient glances towards each 
other. She could feel the tension growing heavier and heavier, but no matter how big it 
grew, she would still stand in this exact spot- not letting go of her precious Icy. 


"Come on Bracelety- you're making this MUCH harder than it SHOULD BE. Just GIVE 
US THE DAMN BODY'" Firey Jr. huffed, crossing his arms and tapping his foot 
impatiently. "She's already dead meat!" 


"YOU SHUT YOUR MOUTH!" Bracelety barked, snapping towards the direction of the 
tiny flame. "YOU DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT HER! ESPECIALLY ABOUT HOW 
SHE'S DOING RIGHT NOW!" 


"Uh, actually- yes, | do! And turns out- shes dead, Bracelety. So you can either give her 
to us- or we're going to have to take her out of YOUR hands." 


"TOUCH ME OR HER, AND I'LL RIP OFF YOUR HANDS, YOU JERK!!" 
"MY HANDS?! WHY DON'T YOU RIP OFF ICY'S?! SHES ALREADY DEAD!!" 


"SHE'S NOT DEAD, JUNIOR!!" The pain was rising in Bracelety's tone. "I'M TELLING 
YOU GUYS, SHE'S NOT DEAD!!" 


"SHE ISN'T DEAD!! STOP IT JUNIORI!" 


"MAKE ME! WHAT ARE YOU GONNA DO, THROW THAG STUPID BITCH'S BODY 
AT ME?!" 


Bomby hesitantly walked towards Junior, and carefully placed a hand on his shoulder, 
pulling him away from the enraged figure. It was the best he could do- he didn't want to 
patch up any more injuries, especially if they're coming from his own team. But it didn't 
matter- tensions were very high, and if things took one last turn, it would erupt into 
chaos. 


And that was the last thing they needed. They already had a dying team member in 
their hands- and not only was she seen a beloved team member...but she was also 
seen as a mother. 


She would offer comforting words of reassurance through this crisis, and she would 
make sure that they were all doing alright during their long trips. If someone wasn't 


feeling well, she'd kindly pull them aside and let them talk to her- or simply give them a 
shoulder to cry on. She's loved by everyone on the team- and after giving her heart and 
soul to her teammates, it was time for them to give back in any way they could- and 
save her. 


The only thing standing in their way was Bracelety- she had the one thing that would 
guarantee Barfbag's survival, but it was in her tightened hold. 


This made Donut shook his head. He was already battling the urge to cry- he didn't 
want to lose his composure in front of, what was already becoming, the crumbling state 
of his teammates. 


Plus, he could feel Barfbag's weakened eyes gazing up towards him. He had to be 
strong. 


"Bracey.." He began. "Listen to me. We know how much you love Ice Cube...and we 
know about how happy you both are together. But...Barfbag... if we don't do anything to 
help her, we're going to lose her. Don't you know how much she cares about all of us? 
About you..?" 


Bracelety shook her head, her lip now beginning to quiver at the realization of what was 
happening. "N-No- | DO love her Donut! It's just- Ice Cube is still in there! She can hear 
me, she can hear you- she can feel me holding her in right now! Just because she can't 
speak, or move, doesn't mean shes dead! What if you're wrong?!" 


Suddenly, Match stepped into the group, crossing her arms and shooting a dirty glare 
at the girl that stood below her. A hint of sadness shined in her eyes as they gazed 
across, what once used to be the tiny alternate on a different team- but as fast as it 
shined, it quickly melted back into the disgruntled look she was giving Bracelety. 


"Now, Bracelety- don't you, like, remember what Book told us on the day she got 
melted by these things...?" She asked, a sickeningly mocking tone in her voice. 


Hesitantly, Bracelety nodded, placing a careful hand onto Ice Cube's cheek. "Y-Yes-" 
"Then would you mind, like, telling your team about it..? I'm sure they'd love to know." 


"Oh- well..Book said that...her head was melted in, and that she would be back quick! It 
just..takes time for her to wake, and-" 


"NO, you idiot- she said that, like, lce Cube was BRAIN DEAD. Did you hear THAT 
correctly? Or, like, do you need me to spell it out, so you can write it on one of, like, 
your stupid, trashy signs for her?!" 


All eyes widened at that moment. In a fit of rage, Donut jumped onto his feet, fuming as 
he stomped over to Match. He stared into her devilish eyes, shaking his head in 
disapproval towards her. 


"YOU need to cut it out." Donut growled. "Why don't you let her actual team handle this 
before you come into other object's business?" 


"Oh sure, sure- say! If Ice Cube is, like, gonna stay around- with her dear girlfriend 
Bracelety, of course- why don't you get the both of them to, like, design and decorate 
Barfbag's tombstone! Won't that be, like, an exciting little art project for her?" 


With a trembling hand, he began to raise it high to slap those terrible words out of her 
mouth. He didn't like confrontation at all- it was the last thing they all needed in a time 
like this. But when this...BITCH decides to roll on by and tell HIS team what to do- 


"Wow Donut." Match interrupted, smirking. "You're bold enough to hit a woman..?" 
"You're no woman. You're a skank." 
"Oh, SHUT THE FUCK UP-" 


"Guys, we don't have toime for this!!" Bubble cried out, rushing in between the two. "Oi 
know we aren't supposed to be apart of this, but- | feel like we should!" 


"Why? Like Donut said- you guys aren't even on our team!" Bomby crossed his arms. 
"You guys don't have a say in our issues!" 


"Oicy's our friend- my friend! And we were there when she was melting, when Book told 
us what was happening to her!" 


"And? Your point?" Firey Jr. walked up to her. 


This made Bubble back away instinctively, before she let out a soft sigh. ".. We know 
that oicy means a lot to Bracelety..and we support that..but.." she glanced towards 
Bracelety, frowning. "She needs to understand that..oicy's gone.." 


"NO!! NO NO NO, JUST SHUT UP!" Bracelety screamed, her eyes now filling with 
tears of frustration and fear. "YOU GUYS ARE LYING!" 


"No, we aren't! Bracelety, you're making this so much harder than it should be!" 
Shaking, Naily kicked her foot towards her. "We have to hurry! We can't let Barfbag 
die!" 


"BUT WE CAN'T LET ICY DIE EITHERI!!" 


"BRACELETY, ICY'S DEAD." Match raised her arms in frustration. "WHY CAN'T YOU 
LET HER GO?!" 


"BECAUSE SHE'S NOT DEAD!!" Bracelety panted, tears pouring down her cheeks. 
"YOU DON'T UNDERSTAND-" 


"BRACELETY, SHE HASN'T MOVED, SHE HASN'T SPOKEN, | DOUBT SHE'S EVEN 
BREATHING- SHE'S GONE!" 


"PROVE ITI!" 
"OH, I'LL PROVE IT YOU LITTLE-" 


The yelling ensued, piling up on the atmosphere as more and more tensions grew 
between the teams. Disagreements turned to yelling, and the yelling was quickly 
escalating, and on the brim of turning into a full fight- and Firey Jr. was noticing this. 
This has gone on long enough- he had to watch as Bracelety dragged that damned 
corpse around, tiring her out and leaving her- to a point where she got separated from 
the team. He glared in hunger as Bracelety would snatch the only food the team had, 
and smeared it all over Ice Cube's lips. He was teetering over the edge, his eyes 
blazing with rage as his cheeks blossomed with the boiling blood that swirled inside of 
him. 


"BRACELETY, ENOUGHI!!" He exploded, his hands trembling uncontrollably. "ICE 
CUBE IS DEAD. WE NEED TO SAVE BARFBAG- WHO GIVES A FUCK ABOUT ICE 
CUBE RIGHT NOW?!" 


"| DO!" Bracelety screamed back, hiccuping. "| CARE ABOUT ICY! AND | KNOW 
THAT SHE'S STILL ALIVE! | JUST KNOW IT!!" 


"WHAT ABOUT BARFBAG?! LOOK AT HER BRACELETY, DOES SHE LOOK ALIVE 
TO YOU?!" 


"|-.." She cut herself off. Panting, Bracelety glanced over to Donut, who had both 
Barfbag and Gelatin laying on his lap. 


Gelatin was completely out of everything- he stared off into space, his tired eyes slowly 
moving around to try and embrace any moment he could reach out for. His hand curled 
and rested like the wings of a butterfly, and there would be a time where he would 
begin to twitch and shake. 


As for Barfbag... 


She could barely keep her eyes open. Her squirming was quickly dying down, and her 
breaths were dwindling while her seconds became limited. She couldn't move- slowly 
raising a single finger on the ground, which made Donut worriedly lift her into his arms 
and hold her tight. She watched as her lips curled up, and tried to form the words that 
were swirling around rapidly in her dying mind, but ultimately came out as unintelligible 
whispers and coughs. But before she could even speak, Donut whispered frantic words 
of comfort and offered her endless hugs and love- his voice practically on the edge of 
breaking. 


He'd do anything in his will to protect her. This isn't some stranger he'd walk by every 
once in a while- this is the woman who stood by his side, ever since BFB started- hell, 
ever since this entire mess started- and he wasn't going to let her die. 

If only he could. 


He caressed her- placing a gentle hand on her forehead, and wincing at the frigid state 
her body was becoming. Without the bile, there was no warmth, no circulation...just an 
empty shell. Donut shook his head, gently bringing her head towards his chest and 
clutching her tightly. He rocked her limp body back and forth, shutting his eyes and 
hoping that this could keep her awake and keep her body moving. 


And that's when it hit Bracelety- she wasn't the only one going through this. She knew 
that she was terrified for Icy's state and well-being...and she would constantly convince 
herself that everything was going to be okay. 

But for Donut- he was constantly convincing everyone that SHE'D be okay. That she's 
made it through this, when in reality, she was dying. Her grip on life was slowly slipping 
away, and it wouldn't be long until she was no longer breathing in his arms. 


And...what about Ice Cube..? 


"..Bracelety..please." Donut pleaded, shaking as he clutched Barfbag tightly. "..1 know 
you love Ice Cube..but..everyone's right. If she's brain dead..she's no longer there..and 
she's hurting.." 


"Hurting..?" The words struck Bracelety harder than it should have- shattering her heart 
into tiny fragments that scattered all over her body. "..what do you mean..? I-I've been 
protecting her..!!" 


"She's hurting, because she can no longer be here with you." Donut said softly. "She 
can't speak to you..she can't move..she can't even look at you anymore..and she won't 


be able to, unless she's.." 
"|-| don't understand-" 


Firey Jr. Walked up to her, rubbing his forehead. "Bracelety...He's right. She's hurting, 
because she can't thank you for taking care of her in a time like this- her head is 
hurting...don't you think it would be comforting to know that she's not hurting 
anymore..? In a place that...she'll be able to look down and thank you from..?" 


Those words swirled inside of Bracelety's mind like a hurricane. She looked around, 
shaking as all eyes were landed onto her- holding their breaths as they awaited her 
next decision. The pressure was becoming immense- she would glance down at Ice 
Cube's body, before glancing back towards Barfbag's weakening body... 


She didn't. She couldn't do this. 
But...she's hurting- 

She's still there. She's still in there- 
And she's hurting because of that!! 


But.. 


Hesitantly, Bracelety took a few steps forward, painfully lifting Ice Cube towards the 
team. "...You...you can take her.." 


Relief. 


Donut shook his head, the tears pouring down his cheeks as he uttered his 


gratefulness towards her. Naily rushed up to Bracelety, cuddling up to her and looking 
up. "..We love you. We love you so much.." 


"Alright, there's like- no time for this! We need to get Barfbag filled up, NOW!" Match 
clapped her hands. "Firey Jr., get all heated up! Donut, get Barfbag up! We gotta do 
this fast!" She pointed around and began to help the team set everything up, lifting 
Barfbag up and making sure Junior was ready enough to melt the body. 


And all the while this was happening, Bracelety took Ice Cube and curled up beside a 
tree, her heart pounding within her chest as the realization dawned upon her. 


This was happening. Whether she liked it or not, this was happening. And now she 
wanted to give her one last goodbye, before she was sent off to..who knows where. 

It was her job- she loved Ice Cube, and she would never stop caring for her. And now, 
she was going to be there for her- until her very last moment. 


"Icy..2" Bracelety's voice trembled, as she placed a hand on Ice Cube's face. She let 
her fingers trace over it, caressing it with a loving touch. 


"Icy...I-..I'm sorry.." she began. "..| know that you're still there..b-but..you're 
hurting...you're hurting, aren't you..? 


"I'm sorry for being so selfish...1! never cared about anyone else, other than you...! 
dragged you around, throughout this whole time- not knowing that this was hurting you 
so much more than before..all because | was so sure that you were fine with it.. 


"...L just..didn't want to let you go...after I've tried to grab your attention, you finally 
noticed...and when you returned those feelings- I-| was over the moon..!! Don't you 
remember..? | was jumping all over the place...| wasn't even able to give you a kiss..! 


"..Do vou remember our dance..? A-At the partv. when | invited vou to dance...vou were 


so shy about it, but once you got into it..that smile...you looked so happy, for the first 
time in ages...and that's when you decided to kiss me too- gosh..wasn't that 
something..? To have, and to hold you..it was the best night of my life.. 


"...The truth is..I'm scared. I-..| don't have anyone besides you, Icy. If you were 
gone..who would | go to? I-..I've been around you for so long-..nobody else seems to 
care about me, like you did. | don't want to be with strangers..| don't want to get made 
fun of, or judged, all because | liked you- | don't want to be alone. I-..| can't take it. If I'm 
alone..what will happen to me..? Am | gonna lose myself..? What if | become 
different..? What if they start hurting me..? I-..I've protected you, but it wasn't enough- | 
brought you into the woods, where it was hot, and- | wasn't thinking..! | tried to save 
you, | saw you melting and | thought you'd be fine, but it wasn't enough- it wasn't 
enough for me to save you because | WASN'T ENOUGH..!!" 

Bracelety paused. Tears ran down her face, as her breaths became rapid and shaky. 
She looked down at Ice Cube, and slowly pressed her lips against her cheek, nuzzling 
it as carefully as she could. 


"_J-..I'm sorry... don't know what | could've done to save you..and now it's my fault that 
you're this way..I'm pushy, I'm clingy..no wonder everyone doesn't like me.." she 
opened her eyes. "...|..if you can still hear me..I'm sorry, Ice Cube...I'm sorry for 
everything | couldn't do..I'm sorry for what I've done..a-and..| don't know if you'll ever 
forgive me.. 


"And...even if you don't..then I'll still be here..I'll always be here..-" 
"Bracelety?!" 


She jumped. She looked over, a wave of sadness washing over her as she noticed that 
everything was set. "We're ready! Bring her over!!" 


Slowly, Bracelety lifted herself up, gently cradling Ice Cube's body in her arms. 
"..But..Icy..if you do forgive me, for what | did..and what | couldn't do.." 


She walked over..looking down at Ice Cube's body one last time- staring at the mouth 
that once smiled brilliantly at her..the one that whispered the softest of words from...and 
leaned in, giving her a warm kiss for the last time.. 


"..| love you..| always will." 


She gave Match the body, watching sorrowfully as she turned her to the side, and held 
her over Barfbag- looking up towards Junior. "Alright Firey Jr.! Do your thing!" 


..In sickness, and in health.. 
She watched as the glow around Junior grew more bright.. 
Till death, do us part.. 


Ice Cube's body began to drip..slowly morphing into a shapeless structure as water 
began to pour into Barfbag's body.. 


...1 will love you. 
From now, to forever. 


"Wh-..Huh..?" 


Barfbag's eyes slowly fluttered open, her vision adjusting to the darkness around her. 
The world was spinning- she placed a hand on her head, shutting her eyes as she 
slowly began to ground herself back to reality. 


Everything was spinning- and before she could get herself back up, a pair of arms 
wrapped around her and held her tight, a cry of joy coming from beside her. 


"Barfbag!! You're okay!!" 


"D-..Donut..?" 


"Oh my god..I-l was so scared, you weren't breathing, a-and-" 
"Donut, are you crying..?" 
Relief. 


Barfbag looked up, and tenderly wiped Donut's tears away- slowly beginning to feel 
herself awaken from the dizziness, and be able to steady herself back in reality. 
"Oh..don't cry, please..look..! I'm here..|'m okay.." 


Sniffling, Donut slowly presses his forehead against Barfbag's- shutting his eyes and 
embracing the warmth that came from her, once more. 


"We're okay.." 


The tensions around them sunk back into the earth, leaving nothing but a quiet feeling 
of comfort behind. It embraced the teams, letting them relax from the chaos that had 
ensued earlier. 


It was a lot. But it was all for love.. 


Her love. 


Bracelety watched from afar- staring blankly as the teams had their own reunions with 
their friends and lovers. 


She watched as the team all swarmed around Barfbag- hugging her tightly and 
babbling on about how relieved they were on her well-being. 


And in lance- well..some of their members were beginning to wake up. 


"Ughh...M-Match..?" 
"Oh- oh my woodsickle, PENCIL!!" 
"Mmh- What's going on..?" 


Match didn't waste another second. She hugged Pencil tight, showering her dazed face 
with the kisses and hugs she had been yearning to do for ages. Pencil simply took it all 
in- too confused or tired to do anything about it. 


Hm.. 


Lightning hovered above them, silently staring down at the two. 


Would you look at that? 
Having someone by your side, in times like these, is a blessing. 


You'd never have to worry about being alone at night, nor worry about losing your one 
source of comfort- they were right there, in your arms. Your embrace left them in 
nothing but a comforting silence, as the melody of your heartbeats intertwined together. 


Must be nice. 


"Barfbag..your eyes.." 
"What about em..?" 


".They're...blue..." Donut said softly, his eyebrows furrowing together in confusion. 
"..They almost look like-" 


"Guys..? | hear something.." 


Both teams looked towards Bracelety, who was facing away from them all. She sat on 
the ground, pointing directly into the woods as they all became silent with fear. 


"Another one down. 9.3.5. 3.21.2.5." 
"You still haven't fixed her?! Just do it already!" 


"We can't..!! This could be helpful in PREVENTING death, remember?!" 


"But she isn't there- Remote, Can you hear us?!" 


"16.9.14." 
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"Wait a minute..." Donut glanced back towards his team, raising a reassuring hand in 
the air. He squinted for a slight moment, listening carefully to the voices that were 
growing louder in the distance. He turned his head a few times, before looking back 
towards his worried teammates. 


"Don't freak out.." He spoke, his voice soft and soothing. "Its just Death Pact." 


"Are you sure??" Bomby spouted out, nervously fiddling with his fingers. "What if 
they're the robots pretending to be Death Pact?! Or worse..." 


"|-.." As Donut heard that, his mouth dropped into a frown. He didn't know the full 
capabilities of these aliens, but there was enough evidence to show that they were 
terrifyingly powerful. If these things were capable of taking Four away and replacing 
him with- not some cheap knock off, but a powerful robot that was capable of portraying 
Four's emotions when needed, as well as the rage and craze it portrayed... 


Then who knows what else they were capable of. 


"_.Alright. There isn't any way of proving that fact, but for now, we need to hide." Donut 
stated, quickly grabbing a stick and brandishing it in front of the others. "We watch 
them. And we make sure that thev aren't some weird robo imnosters." 


"And if they are, we knock their brains out!!" 


Sighing, Donut turned towards Flower, watching as she raised her leg and kicked it 
fiercely into the air. She had a scowl on her face, as she clenched her fists towards 
him. 


"Listen up, bagel brain! If you find out that ANY of them are robo imposters, beat em till 
they're nothing but a pile of bolts!! The more metal we can scrap down, the better it will 
be for us ALL." 


Silence. A few glances of confusion shot around the team, before they returned back 
towards the pastry. He had nothing but a tired look on his face, as he lifted his hand 
and gave the bloom a simple wave. "Uh..yeah. Sure." He mumbled. "We can go on 
ahead and do just that." 


"GOOD. That'll teach them for-" 


"But lets just- wait? Please? The last thing I'd want to do right now is hurt someone 
from another team..." Donut rubbed his forehead, sheer exhaustion radiating from his 
face. 


"...And | think we've all had to deal with a tremendous amount of loss." 


With that, everyone seemed to look down as a subtle hush washed over them. The 
weight from everything that had happened didn't slip through any of their minds- from 
the moment they had to sprint out of the fields, to now, as they all cradled their 
disoriented teammates into their arms. For the first time, in what seemed like ages, time 
finally began to slow down, and they had a moment to reflect on everything that had 
happened. 


From Grassy's death, to te revelation that Four was never here- to the panic of before, 
letting that sink into the open wounds was enough to make everyone shudder. It 
hurt...and it was a good time to let that pain sink in. Besides, its best to hurt, and let it 
hurt as much as you can, so you can learn from it all and find your path to get back up 
and to continue moving forward. 


As they wallowed in the heavy silence, it was enough for Death Pact to quietly 
approach the group. They glanced around, their eyebrows raised in curiosity as they 
questioned what they were doing. 


But, of course, they refused to say anything out loud- not wanting to cause any panic or 
confusion among the group, they all slowly took a seat nearby, only staring at 
them...and, well, judging them silently, like any normal person would do. 


"What on Earth are they doing?" Tree uttered under his breath, carefully helping Bottle 
take a seat. Her eyes were dazed, and the crack that was on her face was a simple 
reminder- that one small slip would lead to her shattering. 


"Heck if | know.." Pie mumbled softly, crossing her arms. "| mean, what do you expect 
em to be doing? Just objects being objects.." 


"| don't think objects would just sit around like that, especially in a time like this. 
Honestly, | thought they'd be running around...like headless chicken." Pillow couldn't 
help bit giggle slightly at the connection she made, all while flopping down onto the 
Earth below with a huff. 


"Real funny, Pillow.." Black Hole mumbled, glancing down at his team below the trees. 
And although his voice was merely a 'mumble’, it was somehow heard by the two 
teams ahead of them- causing them to jump. 


"Wha- What was that?!" Flower shrieked, raising her fists in the air angrily. "Where are 
they?! I-I'll CRUSH them!!" 


"Oh calm down, drama queen. It's just Black Hole." Donut lifted his head up with a huff. 
"Nothing to worry about." 


"Oh yeah? What if, like, he's one of THEM?!" Match snapped, cradling a sleeping 
Pencil in her arms. "I'm not in the mood to be sucked up by him right now!" 


Sighing, Donut rubbed his forehead, fighting the urge to flip her off right there and then. 
"Listen Match, I'm not in the mood to argue with you right now. You can either believe 
me, or not, but from what | could hear, he sounded perfectly normal to me." 


"Yeah- to you. But to me? That sounded like a death bell! Ringing!! Meaning that, like, 
we're all going to die!! Am | right, or am | right, everyone?" 


"_...Match, that didn't even make sense." 
"Well, make it make sense." 
"| dunno...she...has a point.." 


Hearing the weakened voice hit Donut harder than it should have. He looked down, 
noticing that Gelatin had been forcing himself to stay awake, and listening the entire 


Sie 


ume. 


He didn't want to go back to sleep. Not after being served as some sort of dessert 
special to Fanny. The event that had unfolded earlier had left many scars on him- and 
Donut felt ashamed. 


Not at Gelatin. But himself. 
He should've known better than to let Gelatin go off on his own. 


And Donut made sure the distance was kept that way. He sighed, carefully cradling 
Gelatin in his arms with a raised eyebrow. "And what are you doing up...? 


"Black Hole...he's..he's acting kinda..weird.." Gelatin slurred out, stirring slowly in 
Donut's arms. "Lets...kick his....butt.." 


Donut shook his head. "Just...go to sleep, Gelatin. You need your rest." 
"Nuh uh- not until SOMEONE tells us whats going on." 


All eyes turned towards Pillow, who had her arms crossed as she stood in front of the 
two teams. She waited for a response from the others, but quickly began to back away 
as she noticed Flower cracking her knuckles- staring at her with a menacing smirk. 


"Hmf..I'm guessing "Pillow" is the first alien I'm going to be beating senselessly, huh?" 


"What? Flower, you're terribly mistaken- it's me!" Pillow raised her hands up 
defensively, her smile beginning to curl into a frown. "I'm Pillow! I'm not an alien- trust 
me!" 


"That's exactly what the ALIEN would say! Now COME HERE!!" 
"NO WAY!!" 


And they were off...the girls were fighting, as per usual. Crossing his arms, Donut 
turned his head back towards the team. "Well, tell us. How on Earth did you guys even 
survive out there? We thought you were dead meat." 


"We were almost dead meat." Tree uttered, gently pulling Bottle close to his side. "A 
pair of strobes found us a while back...we managed to outrun them with no damage 
done." 


"No damage?" Donut raised his eyebrow, letting his eyes glaze over all of Bottle's 
cracks and scars. 


The damage that Cake had done to her was still there. It was permanent, wasn't it? 
Well, duh. 


Besides, was there really anything that could get rid of her wounds? The power of love 
and friendship didn't seem to do shit to heal her up, anyways. Its supposed to be the 
type of magic that could make you feel better in the blink of an eye- isn't that what 
everyone would say? 


Well, unfortunately, it turns out, that it was just a massive pile of lies. Lies spewed from 
those who didn't understand true loneliness. It's only a temporary fix to try and settle 
the pain down- you know...? 


But, what else could you rely in in a situation like this. When you're in the middle of the 
woods with no sunlight, moonlight, or food, with the people you know growing more 
tired and sickly around you... you just have to hold onto that shrivel of hope thats 
dangling in front of you. 


.. Speaking of hunger.. 


Donut sighed, glancing back up towards the two. "..Well, you two have definitely made 
the long journey back here. Have you caught any signs of..food, anywhere?" 


"Ugh, you wish." Tree uttered. "I haven't even been focusing on food. The only thing 
thats truly mattered to me is my team, and their safety." 


"Huh..." Donut squinted, as he began to look towards the members of Death Pact. 
It...really didn't take him long to notice that their limbs were growing rather thin. He 
noticed how pale Pie was looking- the edges of her crust beginning to grow cracked 
and stale- all the way to Tree, who had already lost a few handfuls of leaves...some of 
his branches were even beginning to poke out. 


This... disturbed Donut. Feeling like a father figure towards his team, he didn't 
understand how someone could let their team slip like this- especially when it came to 
caring about one another. 


"Well..." Donut began. "... If they really mattered to you- you should try and, oh, | 
dunno- find some food so they don't starve?? Hunt, perhaps?" 


Tree let out a halfhearted chuckle. "Funny, Donut...Very funny. But we're a team that 
tries to prevent death, so that means we can't hunt. The last thing we want to do is kill 


anything..." 


Donut watched, as Tree's eyes slowly glanced over towards the nearest food objects. 
"...Or anyone..." 


"Geez Tree, lighten up a little bit here. | doubt anyone would go insane and take a bite 
out of our friends-" 


"Ohh, speak for yourself, smart guy. In fact, speak for the girl right next to you-" 
"Bottle didn't do it on purpose." Tree snapped. "Leave her out of this." 
"Alright, alright." 


The tense silence hung over the two, as they slowly gained their focus back towards 
their respective teams. There was nothing but a quiet chatter that broke the barrier, as 
the three teams were beginning to catch up- after separating from the chaos that had 
ensued before. Donut made sure to keep an eye on Barfbag- who was cradling Gelatin 
in her lap, and Bracelety in her arms. 


This made him smile- she was really seen as a mother towards the team, and he was 
grateful that she was taking care of the two that needed the most care and comfort right 
now. Sure, nearly being eaten alive isn't comparable to losing someone you loved 
dearly- but, that didn't matter right now. What they needed most, was love and 
compassion. 


He sat back. Both incidents had left a mark on his already haunting memories- from 
nearly losing his beloved teammate, to when Four had chased them out into the woods, 
turning their own team members against one another... 


But, how long ago was it? Yesterday? Two days ago? A week? Months?? 
No way... it can't be. It couldn't be possible. 
But there isn't any way to keep track of time around here. 


Its pitch black. No stars, no clouds, nothing. They slept when they needed to, and woke 
up when they've decided that its time to move. When they were tired, they took a break. 
When they wanted to talk, they would talk.. 


Donut's eyes were beginning to close. It wouldn't hurt to get a few minutes of shut 
eye... 


Everything was okay... 


His team was safe... 
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"Barfbag told us how we can get food around here. We wanted to see if you 
could...keep an eye on something while we try to go and get you guys something to 
eat." 


Donut let out a sigh. He shifted, continuing to rest his head against the tree behind him. 


"Food..? From where?" 


"She told us- some of these bushes have certain berries that are edible. The brown 
ones are edible, but the red ones are-" 


"Is it worth trusting them...?" 


"Tree..." 


Still sleeping.. 


"Pie, | already told you... I'm trying to take care of Bottle right now. She's finally healing 
up." 


"| know- but you know whats going on. We just want you to keep an eye on them until 
we get back." 


...What? 


Donut's eyes fluttered open, as he was greeted by the three objects beside him. He 
watched, as Tree rubbed his forehead with a tired sigh. 


"...Fine...do what you have to. But be quick." 


"Woah... whats going on? Is someone hurt??" Donut quickly shot back up, nervously 
glancing around for his teammates. "Where are they??" 


"Oh pipe down, Donut. Everything's fine.." Pie uttered, leaning in as she lowered her 
voice. "... Theres just... something going on with Remote." 


"Remote?" Donut raised his eyebrow, confused as to what the pastry was talking about. 
"What do you mean?" 


"Take a look for yourself, lover boy. She's right over there." 


And so he did. Donut looked over, and it didn't take him long to notice the twitching 
figure that laid on the ground ahead of him. Sparks of electricity shot from her body, 
flying through the air like little fireflies, that illuminated the air around them for a split 
second- then, as soon as they came, they faded into nothing- sinking into the eternal 
darkness that surrounded all of them. At first, this was nothing too worrying- everyone 
has seen Remote glitch out like this. Hell, he even thought that this wasn't anything to 
be worried about! 


Though, as he watched even more, her buttons were beginning to flashing like crazy. 
They would glow as brightly as they could, before glitching off- bringing in the darkness 
once more. These patterns happening at a frequent rate, as they glowed and flickered, 
and Remote's face would contort and twitch from the power surge that was happening 
to her. 


As if the lights from her facial buttons weren't enough, a small, red light that laid on the 
top of her head was flashing rapidly as well. Power surged within it, as it would glow 
brightly enough to brighten up the area around her, before quickly fading down, over, 
and over again. 


Her hands trembled. Her eyes were rolling back. It was almost as if the poor thing was 


having a seizure. 


"Wh..Why is she doing all of that?" Donut asked, turning his head back towards her 
teammates. 


"We don't know." A grim look was on Tree's face, as he slowly turned away from the 
scene. "But its getting bad." 


"Getting bad- haven't you done anything to help her?! The poor girls having a seizure 
over there!" 


"Donut...what is there to do." 
"| don't know- help her! Help her snap out of it! Maybe turn her off and back on again?!" 


"I'm not a fucking mechanic, Donut. We're all stuck in the middle of the woods, lost, and 
weary of our surroundings so we don't get set ablaze by these robotic monsters." 


"But there has to be something you can do, you're her teammates for fucks sake!" 


"If we tried to help her, we'd probably only hurt her even MORE! I'M NOT GOING TO 
TAKE THAT RISK, DONUT, AND THATS FINAL." 


"Oh really? Well | think Liy's about to take that fucking risk." 


Tree's eyes then widened. He quickly looked over, and it wasn't long before he noticed 
Liy cradling his teammate in her arms— cradling her frantically as she was seemingly 
trying to comfort her to the best of her abilities. 


"Remote- R-Remote, look at me! Squeeze my hand!!" The switch shouted, shakily 
intertwining her fingers with the cold, robotic ones that were continuously spazzing out. 


Despite Liy's yelling, Remote still couldn't respond. Her eyes rolled into the back of her 
head, the pain causing her voice box to glitch and spazz out. 


For a moment, Liy felt her heart stop, as she began to hear...genuine emotions coming 
from the machine. 


Her pained yells. Her exasperated wheezes. Her petrified whimpers, when she 
managed to come to- only to be thrown back into the painful cycle of malfunctioning 
errors. 


This was new to all of them. For the first time, she was not only sounding like some 
emotionless, cold robot... 


She was sounding like an object. A real object. 


By this point, everyone had stopped what they were doing to look over at Remote in 
shock and fear. The guttural screams that erupted from the small robot was enough to 
make everyone fall into silence- afraid of making the wrong move, and setting it all 
down to hell. All eyes stared, as the members of Death Pact quickly rushed over to the 
two objects sides, with Tree quickly beginning to help Liy hold the malfunctioning robot 
down. 


"Fuck- what did you do, Liy?!" Tree shouted, frantically trying to soothe Remote. 


"|-I-.. she told me she wasn't feeling good!! | tried to see what was wrong, and she just 
started breaking down!!" Liy cried out. "We have to fix her, NOW!!" 


"But how-?! If we try to- we'll BREAK her!!" 
"WE JUST HAVE TO DO SOMETHING!!" 


As the yelling swung back and fourth between the teammates, lance couldn't help but 
try to listen in. They know that they shouldn't be interfering with a team none other than 
their own- but god, was the chaos inducing- especially for the team leaders. 


But, for the others, it was nothing but annoying. 


"Jeez..can't they quiet down- it's all giving me a headache.." Flower murmured, tiredly 
rubbing her temples. 


Scowling, Fanny gave her a shove. "Oh, suck it up Flower. Do you really expect them 
to have a civilized conversation while someone's fucking dying?" 


"Well, in this case? Yes." 
"God... Flower, you are UNBEARABLE sometimes." 
"Says the one who nearly ate someone alive." 


As Flower murmured those words, Fanny could feel the rage bubbling up inside of her. 
And Flower quickly took notice- her petals frilling up in anger as she began to move 
away from the furious object. 


"Don't try it, Bitch. I'll pop those batteries right out of your tiny little-" 


"WAIT!" 


Startled, both girls quickly turned towards Match- who was staring with her widened 
eyes..as if something had struck her. 


"Say it again." 

Flower raised her eyebrow. "Say...what again?" 
"Flower- the fucking batteries!! Say it again!!" 
"Uh... I'll pop those batteries right out of her-" 


"Yes!! YES- DON'T say anything more- Hey, Deathers!!" Match whistled, frantically 
snapping her fingers to try and grab the attention of the bickering team across from her. 
"Yoo-hoo!!" 


"WHAT." The unison of Liy and Tree's voice made Match's heart freeze, as both of their 
angered faces turned to face hers. 


This caught her off guard- making Match stare in shock, before clearing her throat to 
collect her thoughts. 


" .Wh-..Why not take her batteries out, and put them back in again..? Isn't that what 
everyone does when something isn't working...?" 


"|-" Tree's eyes widened, as he took a quick second to process the idea. 


It..could work- that's what Tree resorted to when the tv remote wasn't working in the 
Team house- should...he try it? 


Remote is..well...a remote... 


But will this damage her.. 


..Face it. No one here had the closest clue to mechanic work- and the only one who 
did, was violently seizing on the ground. 


"Okay. | say let's do it." Tree looked down at Liy, his eyebrows furrowing together. 
"And as this team leader, | say it's a must. This is the last thing we CAN do to save her. 
Understand?" 


Liy hesitated. "..But..Tree, are you sure that this-" 
"| SAID DO YOU UNDERSTAND." 


She flinched. Tree's voice seemed to strike her, deep in her core- leaving her shaken, 
and not daring to try and go against his word. "...Yes, Tree.." 


"Then lets get this over with." 


The teams watched, as Tree began to flip Remote onto her stomach. She continued to 
thrash around, her voice box glitching out and screeching incoherent nonsense. The 
noise seemed to be deafening enough, to block out any other noises nearby- or afar... 


But still, Liy clenched Remote's hand, soothingly rubbing her thumb against her palm as 
she uttered words of comfort to her teammate. 


"Remote..." Liy's voice quivered. "... I-lf you can hear me.. we're going to try and s-save 
you.. okay..? We know you're hurting, a-and this is the best we can do- but for right 
now, you're just...you're.." 


As Tree removed the covering to Remote's batteries, he could hear Liy loosing her 
words. He frowned, quickly handing the covering off to Pie before placing his hands on 
the batteries, clenching them tight. "Liy, get ready." He spoke out. 


Liy jumped... but all she could do was place a gentle kiss on the back of Remote's 
thrashing hand, as she gave the team a small nod. 
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"...Lets see if this works." Before anyone could say another word, he yanked the 
batteries out of Remote's body- quickly cleaning them off, to try and distract himself 
from her dying movements. Tears formed in his eyes as he tried to do this as quickly as 
possible- 


Because not only was Remote's life on the line, 


His was too. 


Because god knows how Liy might turn out if they lost Remote. 


Liy stared in sadness, as the light emitting from Remote's head quickly dimmed down, 
signifying that she was quickly moving on. Her hands trembled, as she clutched onto 
her hand, fearful of letting it go- not wanting to lose the one, that kept her going. 


"T-Tree- hurry up-" She stuttered, shakily rocking back and fourth as she prayed that 
this would restore her back to her normal glory. Watching as Tree finished wiping the 
batteries down, she held her breath, staring as he carefully placed them back into 
Remote. 


One. 


"Place the covering back onto her- don't let those batteries get exposed." 


Two. 


"Okay- Give her space! We don't know how she could react to this!" 


Three. 


"Why isn't she waking up.." 
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Its been too long- and | am SORRY ABOUT THAT- 


| finished my first semester at college and I've been resting, trying to get myself back 
together before | go back. Life has been nothing but crazy, and my motivation to write is 
slim. Plus I've been struggling with my mental health so I'm just..trying to take care in 
that manner. 


But, here | am!! | hope this chapter was as good as any other, and | really hope you 
guys are enjoying the story!! Like | said, I'm really sorry for my absence, but | promise 
I'll get back to my original writing schedule to keep pushing these stories forward. 


Thank you guys for all of the support, too!! My stories have been gaining attention for a 
while and | honestly thought I'd never get this bar- but it means so much to me that y'all 
enjoy what | do!!! | really hope you continue to stick with me as | keep writing more stuff 
for everyone! <3 


Also- TPOT? A treasure. All hail TROT 13 
Anyways, enjoy!! 


-lce 


"Okay- do you think they could be this way??" 

"They have to be- they just HAVE TO!! D:" 

"Let's hope that they're still alive- don't you remember the damn BROADCAST?!" 
"| hope that the knife is alright..." 

"Oh god- by this point, try to pray for their peace- | think he's long gone by now..." 
"Guys, do you-" 

"Do you think this group could still be alive? | mean, it's 64..." 

"They have to be. There's no other reason as to we were told to find em-" 


"She has a point. This group, from what they told us, is much more diverse- plus, the 
hosts!! I'm sure they're protecting everyone over there!" 


"Well are we even going in the right direction?? It feels like we've been walking 
aimlessly for HOURS!" 


"But guys-" 


"Trust me, guys!! | know where we're going!! Hey, Salt Lamp- keep that light up, you're 
doing great!!" 


"Thanks!!" 


"Guys, if you don't mind me-" 

"Are you sure it's a good idea to use Salt Lamps light..?" 

"Of course | do, Spatch!! Stop worrying your rubbery little head about it!" 
"But-" 


"GUYS!!" 


"Oh? Didn't see you there Winner! What's-" 


"THEY'RE FOLLOWING US!!" 


Running.... 


Zap. 


Zaps...? 


Screaming. 


Crying. 


Pain.... 


Wait... 


Still alive... 


Still alive..? 


"GO." 


But... 


"WE HAVE TO GO, NOW!!" 


But..everyone- 


"| SAID LETS GO!!" 


Ok... 


Running... 


Where to... I-..| have no idea.... 


It's dark... 


The screaming grew quiet... 


My leg... 


Voices..? 


"Why isn't she waking up..?" 
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